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No. Name of Tune and Méasiife. 
Bless’d are the purein} art. . A 261 rf sane eae 
Blesséd city, heavenly Salem . 396 | 49° Ona cata 048487, 
- 1. Redhead. No. 143. 
Blesséd feasts of blessed Martyrs 440 ie ATA Trinita. } 8787. 
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‘Christ is gone up; yet ere He pass’d -| 352 Re we een 
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Christ, Whos glory fills the skies . ais 0 sf Ratisbon. 7777 77. 
Christ will gather in His own. . -|400 _aeinlein. TUdde 
Christian, dost thou see them . . . 91 St. Andrew of Crete. 65 65D. 
Christian! seek not yet repose . A 269 | *Vigilate. 777 3. 
Christians, awake, salute the happy morn a 61 Loe Melody. 10 10 10 10. 
re 
Christians, sing out with exultation’. . . 484 ; 2.*St. Martin Onan 9898 D. 
Church of the Living God . A ate 532 *Dominica. s.M. 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove wee 209 Hawkhurst. L.M. 
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator Blest. . E 347 bay LM. 
. Tallis. 
Come, Holy Ghost, EternalGod ... . . 508 im St. Flavian. boa, 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire A 599 Enines oh ibaa ns 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire A 157 i Neo. 2 gum 
1. Ferial. 
Come, Holy Ghost, Who ever One . ee 9 2 ee ‘ hae 
roug! 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs. . . -| 299 Nativity. C.M. 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare . 5 ).| 597 Richmond. 77 7 7. 
Come, pure hearts, in sweetest measures . .|434] Evangelists. 8 8 7 D. 
Come see the place where Jesus lay . ms LOD Magdalen College. 8 8 6 D. 
Come, sing with holy'gladness . . - +| 3841] ENacombe. 7 67 6D. 
Come sing, ye choirs exultant . - +| 621] Comesing. 7676D nas 
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come . cel Waals) Veni Sancte Spiritus. yer a | & 
Come to our poor nature’s night . - -| 524 *Abba. T7765 
Come unto Me, ye weary . » . «| 956 | *Come unto Me. 7676p. 
Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem. . 9. . 302 | Unser Herrscher. 878787. 
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain . . . -| 133 *St. John Damascene. 7676D, 
Come, ye thankful people,come. . . . «| 882 St. George. 777 7D. 
Conquering kings their titles take - + «| 175 | Innocents. 777 7. 
Creator of the starry height . . . . . .| 46] Conditor Alme. Lm. 
Creator of the world, to Thee. . + « «| 83] St. Gregory. Lm. 
Crown Him with many crowns . . . . «.|3804] *Diademata. D.S.M. 
, : 1.*Dies Ire, 
ed of Wrath! Oday of mourning. < ; 398 | 40° Plain Cong i : i Base: 
lvester. 8 an 
Days and moments quickly flying om: 6 bee | ABO St. Sy 
Dear Lord. on this Thy servant’sday . - «|420 * Bernard. ee aa 
Disposer Supreme . « + + + «© « « +) 431 mover, 5 
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First line of Hymn. No. 
Do no sinful action ... . . « « «. - «| 569 
Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord . 813 
Farth hasmanyanoblecity. . .. . .| 76 
Eternal Father, strongtosave . .. . .|3870 
Every morning theredsun . . . . -| 570 
Fain would I, Lordofgrace. . . . . .| 491 
Fair wavedthe goldencorn . . .. . .| 3839 
Far be sorrow, tears, and sighing -| 501 
Far down the agesnow. . . - -| 5384 
Far from my heavenly home. . -| 284 
Father, before Thy throne of light -| 617 
Father, let me dedicate. . . . . . Bl Pony 5 
Father, Most High, be with us . .| 493 
Father of all, from land and sea . -| 275 
Father ofall,to Thee . . .... . .| 514 
Father of Heav’n, Whose love profound -| 164 
Father of mercies, Godoflove .. . -| 3888 
Father of mercies,in Thy Word. . -| 581 
Father, Son, and"Moly Ghost. . . 563 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. .« 636 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss . 515 
Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep . 985 
Fight the good fight with all thy might 540 
First of Martyrs, thou whose name. . 65 
For all the Saints who from their labours rests | 43'7 
For all Thy Saints, anoblethrong . . . .| 418 
For ever we would gazeon Thee . .. .| 461 
For ever with the Lord . . . -| 231 
Forgive them, O My Father . a LS 
For man the Saviourshed. . . -| 443 
Forsaken once, and thrice denied -| 416 
For thee, O dear, dear country . . -| 227 
For Thy dear Saint, OLord . . . .| 448 
For Thy mercy and Thy grace ol Neier ES 
Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go . 8 
Forty days and forty nights . . “1. 99 
Forty days Thy seerofold . . -| 503 
Forward! be our watchword. . 392 
From east to west, from shore to shore . «| 483 
From glory unto glory! Be this our pet 485 
(or Ao CA a a ae ey 

From Greenland’s icy mountains . . -| 358 
From highest Heav’n the Eternal Son . 171 
From out the cloud of amber light . 410 
Give us the wings of faith torise . . . 623 
Glorious is Thy Name, O Lord . . . . ./ S11 
Glorious things of thee arespoken . . . .| 545 
Glory Peto Penta pel 2 +. 2 -| LOY 
Glory to Thee, my God, this night . bee 2S 
Glory to Thee,O Lord. . . ... +. .| 69 
Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept . Part ii. 3 
Gotodark Gethsemane .......- 110 
God Eternal, eh pd 61 a 343 
God from on high hath hi ara et «| 58 
God made me for Himself, to serve Him here .| 627 
God moves ina mysteriousway. ... . 23 
God of grace, O let Thy light. . . . -|3 
God of mercy, Godofgrace . . . . . «| 218 
God of our life, to Thee wecall . . . . . 


God of the living, in Whose eyes, 


1. German. 
2. Newland. 
1.*Lammas. 
2. Coena Domini. 


te 565. 
} 10 10. 
3.*Sancti venite. 
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Stutgard. 878 
*Melita. 8888 
*St. Faith. 7575 7 7. 

*St. Omer. s.M. 

Holyrood. s.M. 

Victory. 887788 7. 
*Hammersmith. s.m. 

*Lyte. s.M. 
*Worship. D.c.M. : 
*¥Father, let me dedicate. 75 7 5 p. 
*Minster. 777 7D. 

Riseholme. 8 8 8 4. 

*Via pacis. 66668 8. 

*Rivaulx. L.M. 

St. James. c.M. 


Southwell. c.m. 
*Howley Place. 7 67 6 D. 
*Dulwich. 77777 7. 
St. Columba. C.M. 
St. Aélred. 8 8 8 3. 
Pentecost. L.M. 

Lubeck. 7 7 7 7. 

1. Troyte’s Chant. No. 2. 
} 2a all the Saints. 101010 

3. For all the Saints, 

St. James. c.M. 

Semper aspectemus. ¢.M. 

Nearer Home. D.s.M. 
*St. Margaret. 7 67 6. 
* Aberystwyth. s.M. 

*Derry. 8 88 6. 

Jenner. 76 76D. 

St. Helena. s.m. 

Culbach. 77 7 7. 

Angels. L.M. 

Heinlein. 7 7 7 7. 
*Confidence. 77 7 7. 

*St. pula 65656565. 
1, Plain-song. 
ao Trinity College. ae 
*St. Columb. 7 67 6D. 
Aurelia. 767 6D. 
Old 113th. 888888pD, 
St. Petrox. L.m. 
*Crucis Victoria. 
*Gloria. 777 
Austria. 8 7 
Caswall. 65 
Canon. L.M. 

St. Helena. s.m. 
Canon. L.M. 
*Gethsemane. 77777 7. 
Innocents. 7 7 7 7. 
St. George. s.M. 
*God madé me. 10 10 10 10. 
London New. ¢.M. 
*Haarlem. 77 7 5. 
Heathlands. 7777 7 7. 


St. Bartholomew. L.™M, 
*God of the liying. 888 88 8. 
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God the Father’s only Son. . . . = « 519 |} Nutbourne. 777777 
God the Father ! Whose Creation 385 § Le ts 78787 

: 2.*¥irst Fruits. < 
God, that madest earth and heaven. . . .| 26] *Nutfield. 84848884. 
Good it is to keep the fast. . “ 89 | *Jejunia. 77 ue i. 
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd . 349 | *St. Bede. 878787. 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost . . 210 | *Charity. 77 7 8. 
Great God, what do I see and hear . . 52 | Luther. 87878 € 7. 
Great God, Who, hid from mortal sight . 479 | WBisenach. L.M. 
Great King of nations, hear our prayer. « 375 | Old137th. p.c.st. 
Great Mover of all hearts . s . 262 | Chapel Royal. 886886. 
Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer . A 196 | *Pilgrimage. 878747. 
Hail, Body true, of Mary born, and in the x : 

manger lak 2. ap i 557 Ave Verum Corpus. D.c.M. 
Hail, Father, Whose creating Gals EVE 510] Semper aspectemus. ¢.M. 
Hail, gladdening Light. . . . as 18 | *Sebaste. Irregular. 
Hail the day that sees Him rise . 14'7 | *Ascension. 777 7 with Alleluias. 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed ikea 219 | Criiger. 7676 D. 
Hail to the Lord Who comes. . . . . .| 611 | St. Veronica. 6 6 6 6 66. 
Hark! a thrilling voice issounding. . . 47 | *Merton. 8787. 
Hark! hark, my ‘soul; Angelic eonge bate} 223 1.*Vox Angelica. } 10 102110911. 
swelling . . 2.*Pilgrims. 
Hark, my soul! it is the Lord A 260 | St. Bees. 7777. 
Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour comes 5 53 | Bristol. o.m. 
Hark! the herald-angels sing. . . « 60 | Mendelssohn. 7777777777. 
1.*Gloria. 
Hark! the sound of holy voices . . «© « 436 {2 Deerhurst. \s 78 7D. 
3. Sanctuary. 

Have mercy, Lord, onme. . Sar 249 | St. Bride. s.21. 
Have mercy on us, God most High - . . «162 | St. Flavian. com. 
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing Aunle 338 | *Iona. 8787p. 
Herald, in the wilderness . Aye 462 | *St. Nicolas. 7575. 
He sat to watch o’er customs paid Sir. 615 | Gloucester. x.m. 
He, Who once in righteous vengeance . 102 | *Ira justa. 878777. 
Here; Lord, we offer Thee all that is fairest 598 | Springfield. 11 10 11 10, 
His are the thousand sparklingrills. . . 119 | *Assisi. 8 88 6. 
Holy Father, cheerourway . ... . 22 | *Vesper. 7775. 
Holy Father, in Thy mercy . . . 595 | Cairnbrook. 8 5 8 3. 
Holy Ghost, Illuminator . : Part ii.| 148 | *Iluminator. 8787p. 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God ‘Almighty - -| 160} *Nicea. 11 12 1210. 
Hosanna to the living Lord . . «| 241) Hosanna. 8888 7. 
Hosanna we sing, like the children dear . .|340 | *Hosanna we sing. Irregular. 
How blesséd, from the bondsofsin. . . .|357 St. Matthew. p.c.a. 
How blest the matron, who, endued . - ./457) St. Patrick. tm. 
How bright these glorious spirits shine. . .|438 | *Beatitudo. c.a. 
How oft, O Lord, Thy Face hath shone. . .|404 | *Holland. um. 
How sweet the Name of Jesussounds . . .| 176] St. Peters. c.at. 
How vain the cruel Herod’s fear . oe = lt VO) Bilys tae 
How welcome was thecall . . . «. . .| 851] St. George. s.m. 
Hush’d was the evening bymn ... . -|574/| *Samuel. 66688. 
Iam not worthy, Holy Lord. . . .. 323 | *Leicester. o.31. 
{could not do without Thee . . . . . 186 | *Magdalena. 7 6 7 6 D. 
I heard the voice of Jesussay. . . ‘ 257 | *Vox Dilecti. p.c.m. 
I love to hear the story. Joae ‘ 330 | *I love to hear the story. 1 6 76D. 
I was a wandering sheep . ee 4 258 | *In viam rectam. p.s..f. 
Jn days ofoldon Sinai. . 4 : 460 Aurelia. 7676p. 
In grief and fear to Thee, O Lord. 377 | Salisbury. c.s. 
Inroyal robesofsplendour . .. . . 620 | Stola regni. 767 6D. 
In the Lord’s atoning grief c t 105 | Redhead. No. 47. 777 7. 
In token that thou shalt not fear. . A 328 | St. Stephen. c.s. 
It is finish’d! Blessed Jesus . . 2... 122 | *Ad inferos. 87 8 7. 
Jerusalem, my batty e Home: fo 4) aa 2.36 | *Southwell. c.sr. 
Jerusalem on high ee ihee & 233 | Christchurch. 66664444, 
Jerusalem the golden . ote oe... 5 ae 928 | Ewing. 7676D. 
Jesu, for the beacon-light. . . Bg 454] Culford.7777p. 
Jesu, gentlest Saviour. . . 6 « + «» «! 824 *Eucharisticus. 6565. 


vil 


“First line of Hymn. No. 


Name of Tune and Measure, 


Jesu, grant me this, I pray 
Jesu, Loverofmy soul . 
Jesu, meek and gentle. . 
Jesu, meek and lowly . . 
Jesu, my Lord, my God, my Al 

Jesu, our Hope, our heart’s Desire 
Jesu, our Lenten fast of Thee. . 


Jesu, the very thought issweet . . . 


2. Ue ee ere 
oo ta pike Verte! 


Jesu, the very thought of Thee . .« 


Jesu, the Virgins’ Crown, do Thou . 


Jesu, the world’s redeeming Lord . 
Jesu, Thou Joy of loving hearts. . 
Jesu, Thy mercies are untold . . 
Jesus calls us: o’erthe tumult . . 


Jesus Christ is risen to-day . . . . 
Jesus is God: thesolidearth. « . . 
Jesus lives! nolongernow .« . « « 


Jesus, Lord of life and glory. . . 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun . 
Jesus, where’er Thy people meet «.« « 
Joy! because the circling year . . . 
Just as 1am, without one plea . . 


King of Saints, to Whom the number . 
Know ye the Lord hath borne away. .« 


Lamb of God, [look to Thee. « « « 
Lead, kindly ‘Light . Eater os 
Lead us, Heavenly Father, leadus . . 
Let all the world in every corner sing . 
Let our Choir new anthems raise. : 
Let saints on earth in concert sing . . 
Life and strength of all Thy servants . 
Lift the strain of high thanksgiving 

Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass 


Light’s glittering morn bedecks the sky 


Light’s abode, celestial Salem . ~ 


Lo! from the deserthomes . . . . 
Lo! God is here! let usadore. . . . 
Lo! He comes with clouds ere r 
Lo! now is our accepted day. . . 
Lo! now the time accepted peals . . 
Lo! round the Throne, a glorious ban 
Lo! the Angels’ Food is given . . 
Look down upon us, God of grace. 
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee . 
Lord, behold us with Thy blessing . 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing . 
Lord, enthroned in heavenly splendour . 
Lord God the =a | Ghost. . 
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping 
Lord, I hear ofichowers of blessing . . 
Lord, I would own Thy tender care. . 
pe - this Thy mercy’s day . 

in Thy Name Thy servants plead 
toe, it belongs not to my care . . . 
Lord Jesus,Godand Man. ... . 
Lord Jesus, thinkonme . . * 
Lord of glory, Who hast bought us ° 
Lord of li eh cy he rit.) FS) 
Lord of our life, and of our salvation 
Lord of the harvest! it is right and meet 


28) pA > 


Canterbury. 7 7 
*Hollingside. 7 7 
*St. Constantine. 
St. Martin. 6 6 6 6. 
*St. Matthias. 8 8 88 8 8. 
Metzler’s Redhead. No. 66. C.M. 
Windsor. ¢o.m. 
1. Jesu dulcis memoria. aac 
2.*St. Bernard. : une 
3 St. Agnes. ou, 
2 Metzler’s Redhead. No. 66. i Ces 
1, Jesu dulcis memoria. sien 
2.*St. Bernard. Pare 
Shropshire. L.M. 
*Faling. L.M. 
St. Fulbert. c.m. 
*St. Andrew. 8 7 8 7. 
Easter Hymn. No.1. 7777 with 
———No.2.§ Alleluias. 
saalghton: D.O.M. 
1. St. Albinus. 
2. Lindisfarne. da SG 84, 
St. Raphael. 878747. 
*Galilee. L.M. 
*Styall. Lm. 
*Glebe Field. 777 7. 
*Misericordia. 8 8 8 6. 


77. 
77D. 
6565. 


Everton. 8787. 
*Triumph. 88777 7. 


Vienna. 7 7 7 7. 
Lux benigna. 10 4 10 4 10 10. 
Mannheim. 87878 7, 
*Herbert. 1046666104. 
*St. Joseph of the Studium. 7676p 
Dundee. c.m. 
*Harting. 8 78 7. 
*Rex gloria. 8787 D. 
*Crucis Victoria. c.o. 
1.*Tristes erant. 
haynes Chant. ¢ &™ 
1. Urbs beata. 
2. Besar: pennies ¢ ST8T3i 
Croft’s 148th. 66664444. 
St. Jerome. 888888. 
St. Thomas. 8 787 8 7. 
Weimar. L.M. 
Engedi. 86886. 
Old Hundredth. 1.31. 
*Ecce Panis. Irregular 
Gloucester. L.M, 
Windsor. o.M. 
*Clifton College. 8787 
*Eton College. 87874 
*St. Helen. 878747, 
Annunciation. s.m. 
Everton. 8787 D. 
Showers of Blessing. 87873 
St. Leonard. c.. 
*St. Philip. 7 7 7. 
Lincoln. c.f. 
St. Hugh, com. 
St. Helena. s.s, 
*St. Paul’s. s.o. 
*Charitas. 8 7 8 7 D. 
Oriel. 8787 8 7. 
*Cloisters. 11 11 11 5. 
*Harvest. 10 10 7. 


viil 


INDEX 
First line of Hymn, No. Name of Tune and Measure. 
Lord of the harvest, once again . . . « .| 397] *Preston. 88888 8. 
Lord, pour Thy Spirit fromonhigh . . .| 855 Ludborough. 1.nt. 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak . . .| 356 Melcombe, L.M. 
Lord, teach us how to pray aright . . ./247 | St. Hugh. c.m. 
Lord, Thy Word abideth . . . « . « 243 | Ravenshaw. 6 666. 
Lord, when Thy Kingdom comes. . ; 116 | *Cry of Faith. 10 10 10 16. 
Lord, when we bend before Thy Throne i 944 | *St. Edmund. o.m. 
Love Divine, all loves excelling . . Fi 520] Love Divine. 878 7, 
Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep . . . « 8334 | Buckland. 7777. 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour . 551] German. 8787. 
Members of Christ arewe. . . 566 Bonar. D.S.M. 
Morn of morns,\and day of days . 33 | Innocents. 7777. 
My Father, for another night . > 5 | *St. Timothy. o.m. 
My God, accept my heart thisday . . . 349] St. Peter. o.m. 
My God, and ‘s Thy Table spread . . . 317 | Rockingham. um. 
My God, how wonderful Thou art . 169 | Westminster. c.m. 
My God, I love Thee; not because . 106 | St. Francis Xavier. c.m. 
My God, my Father, while I stray . 264 | Troyte. No. 1. 8884. 
My Lord, my Master, at Thy Feet sia: 494 ne ae } 11 101110, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee. . 2.77 | *Horbury. 6464664. 
New every morning is the love . 4} Melcombe. 1. M. 
New wonders of Thy mighty hand . 41 | Dundee. o.m. 
Not by the Martyr’s death alone . 451 | *Wells. uu. 
Not for our sins alone . . 528 | *Waltham. 666666. 
Now, my soul, thy voice upraising . 1083 | *St. Denys. 878787. 
1. Pange Lingua. 
Now, my tongue, the mystery telling . 3809 j 2.*Milano. \s 7878 7%, 
3. St. Thomas. 
Now thank we allourGod .. . -|379] Nun danket. 676 76666. 
Now that the daylight dies away . -| 16] St. Flavian. o.m. 
Now that the daylight fills:the ae 1 | Jam lucis. um. 
Now the busy week is done : 481 | St. Clement. 777777. 
Now thedayisover . -| 346 | *Eudoxia. 6 5 65. 
Now the labourer’s task iso’er . ss . 401 | *Requiescat. 7771788. 
Now the thirty years accomplish’d . Partii.| 97 | Pange Lingua. 8787 8 7. 
O blesséd day, when first was pour’d 71| Alfreton. Lm, 
0 ee one God, Who with Thine own hast 2 559 | *Communio. 1010. 
O Christ, our Joy, gone up on ‘high « . -| 145 | *Ascendit. 8 8 6 8 8 6. 
O Christ, Redeemer of our race + . » »| 597 | Erfurt. um. 
0 Christ, the heavens’ Eternal King. . . «| 199] Church Triumphant. L.m. 
O Christ, Who art the Light and Day . . .| 95 | St. Gregory. Lm. 
O come, all ye faithful . - «+ + +! 5Q |, Adeste Fideles. Irregular. 
O come and mourn with me awhile. |. . 114 | *St. Cross. 1.31. 
O come, O come, Emmanuel. . - +| 49] Veni Emmanuel. 8888 8 8. 
O come, Redeemer of mankind, appear « - «| 55 | *Redemptor mundi. 10 10 10 10, 
O day of rest and gladness. - «+ +! 86] ‘Wordsworth. 7676 D. 
O Father all creating eats, ecu i's « «| 5'7Q |. Genesis. 767 6D. 
O Father, bless the children . . . - +| 562 St. Kenelm. 7676p. 
O Father, in Whose great design . - +» +|/ 606] *Bickley. 88888 8. 
O Father, Thou Who hast created all . . «| 395 St. Francis. 106106884. 
O Father, Who didst all things make . . .| 99 St. Gall. Lm. 
O Food that weary pilgrims love - «+ «| 814 | *Esca viatorum. 8 868 8 6. 
O for a closer walk withGod. . . . « -|@80Q]| Martyrdom. o.m. 
O for a faith that will not shrink. . . . .|97 | St. Leonard. c.m. 
O for a heart to praisemyGod . . . . «| 549] Stockton. o.m. 
O for a thousand tongues tosing. . . . -|/599| “*Selby. o.m. 
1. Ferial. 
O God, of all the Strength and Power . Bee {2 Festal. \ ae 
3. Ludborough. 
O God of hosts, the mighty Lord . . «. .|/997]| York. o.m. 
O God of Jacob, by Whose hand. . . . «| 5]9 | Martyrdom. c.m. 


O God of love, O King of peace . . 


Rockingham. ,M. 


INDEX. ix 
First line of Hymii. No. Name of Tune and Measure. 
P 1. Ferial. 
O God of truth, O Lord of might. . . . .} 10 | 2. Festal, fra 
3. Ludborough, 
O God of Truth, Whose living word. . . 518 | *St. Luke. cin. 
O God, our help in ages past Bie cake 165] St. Anne. om. 
O God, the joy of Heav’n above. . . . 489 | *Styall. uw. 
O God, Thy soldiers’ great Reward . . 449 | Bavaria. L.M:. 
O God, to know that Thou attjust . . . 638 | St. Francis Xavier. c.M: 
ie) God, unseen yet ever near . wees 320] St. Flavian. om. 
God; Who metest in Thine hand. : . 593 | Eisenach. L.m. 
1) happy band of pilgrims. . »« . « 924 | Kocher. 7676. 
O heavenly Jerusalem. . Sie ue 429 St. Alphege. 7 6 7 6. 
O heavenly Word, Eternal Light. pias Gk 46 Breslau. L.M. 
O help us, Lord; each hour of need . ‘ 2.79 | Bedford. c.m. 
O Holy Ghost, Thy people bless . 211 | *St. Timothy, c.m, 
O Holy Spirit, Lord of grace 208 | Tallis. c.m. 
0 ered et Home of gladness 60Q | *Blagdon. 15 15 15. 
O Jesu, Blesséd Lord, to Thee : 558 | *Wells. ar. 
O Jesu Christ, if aught there be . 253 Burford. c.m. 
O Jesu, crucified forman. . . .... 480 ete LM, 
Fi $3 1. St nes. 
O Jesu, King most wonderful. . . Partii.| 178/45 Meiners Redhead. No. 66. } c.M. 
4 1. Lauds 
O Jesu, Lord of light and grace. . . 2 Se Bernard, ¢ 2:3: 
O Jesu, Thou art standing. . SE | 198 | St. eeu 7676D. 
sae 1, St. Agnes: 
O Jesu, Thou the Beauty art . Part ili.| 178 | 49° Metzler’s Redhead. No 66. bo, M, 
© Jesus, I have promised . * 271)| Day of rest. 767 6D. 
O Lamb of God, Whose love Divine . 456 | Intercession. 1.11. 
O let him, whose sorrow . ©. > TOR 986 | Clewer. 6565. 
0 Light, Whose beams illumine all . 345 | *Bickley. 888888. 
O Lord, be with us when we sail . 592, ee c.M. 
© Lord, how happy should we be 276 | 42° Brischead, tesen. 
O Lord, how joyful ’tis to see . 273 | Melcombe. u.m. 
O Lord most High, Eternal King . 144 St. Ambrose. L.m. 
O Lord of Heay’n, and earth, and sea 365 | *Almsgiving. 8 8 8 4, 
O Lord of hosts, Whose glory fills 394 | Melcombe. um. 
O Lord, our strength in weakness 605 | Stoke. 7676. 
O Lord, turn not Thy Face from me . 93: St. Mary. c.m. 
O love Divine, how sweet thouart . . . 195 | *Purleigh. 88 6p. 
O love, how deep! how broad! how high . 173 | Leipsic or Kisenach. LM. 
O Love, Who formedst me to wear... 192 | Bremen. 888888, 
Oo merciful Creator, hear . - 87 Ford. L.M. 
Omy God, I fearThee . 567 ae 6 Ay 671 
4 4 radise. No. 1. 
O Paradise! O Paradise . . . DLE Pl img a 86866666. 
O perfect life oflove . . 120 | *Aber. s.m. 
O perfect Love, all human thought transcending 578 | *Life and Love, 11.10 11 10. 
O praise our God to-da: ay . 880 | St. Michael. s.o. 
O praise our Great and Gracious Lord 994 | St. Ursula. p.c.m. 
O praise ye the Lord . = 308 | *Laudate Dominum..6 5556565, 
O quickly come, dread Judge ofa. : 904 | *Veni cito. 888888, 
O sacred Head, surrounded. = £c6 111 pees oeest 7676 D. 
utaris 
O Saving Victim, opening wide . . Partii-| 311] 45° ¢¢. Vincent. 
O Saviour, Lord, to Thee we pray . . . 6 Wareham. L.M. 
O Saviour, may weneverrest . . . . 9'°72,| Cheshire. c.m. 
0 Saviour, precious Saviour.. . Bh aid 307 | Zoan. 7676D. 
O Saviour! when Thy loving Hand. : : 596 | St. Peter. c.m. 
O Saviour, Who for man hasttrod . . . 146 | Bishop. t.m. 
O scorn’d and outcast Lord, beneath. . . 496 | *St. Alban, 8787. 
OShepherdofthesheep . . ... « 453 | Swabie. s.m. 
O sinner, lift the eye of faith. . . a 104 Attolle paulum. 8787887. 
O Sion, open wide thy gates ac 407 | _Bristol. o.a. 
O Son of God, our Captain of Salvation See Ie | *St. Barnabas. 11 10 11 10. 
O sons and ce Pe a let us retina « . e's! 73 O filii et filie, 8 8 8 and Allelaias, 
O Spirit of the Living G 1 + + « + «| 685 | *Styall. wom, 
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O Strength and Stay upholding all creation 
O Thou, before the world began . is 
O Thou, before Whose Presence . 

O Thon, from Whom all goodness flows 

O Thou Who dost to man accord . atnce 
O Thou Who makest souls to shine. . . 
O Thou Whose all-redeeming might. . « 
O throned, O crown’d with all renown . . 
O-Trinity, most Blesséd Light . . . 

O Voice of the Beloved. .>. 


O Word of God above . « « 0 +» « «+ 


O worship the King. . me 
O'erwhelm’d in depths of qpoendiel. |} Ais 

Of the Father’s.Love begotten . . . 

Oft in danger, oft in woe . 

Oh! come to the merciful Saviour W ho calls you 
Oh how fair that morning*broke .. 

Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow. . 

Oh! what, if we are Christ’s . . 
Ob, what the joy and the glory must be. 
On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry . . 
On the Resurrection morning. . . . 

On the waters dark anddrear. . . 

On this day, the firstofdays. . . . . . 
Once in royal David's city. . ro, whe eete ia 
Once more the solemn season calls 

Once, only once, and once forall. . 

Onw: ard, Christian soldiers. . 

Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 2 

Our day of praiseisdone . . .« . . 
Out ofthe deepIcall . 1. 6 s 2 © 


Palms of glory, raiment bright} . 

Peace, perfect peace, in this dark ‘world of sin 
Pleasant are Thy courts above 5 
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven 

Praise, O praise our God and King 

Praise the Lord, His gloriesshow . . 


Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him . 


Praise to God Who reigns above. . . . 
Praise to the Heavenly Wisdom'. . . 

Praise to the Holiest inthe height . . . 
Praise we the Lordthisday . . . . . 


Redeemed, restored, forgiven . 
Rejoice, the Lord is King. . 
Rejoice to-day with one accord 
Rejoice, ye pure in heart . 5 
Resting from His work to-day . . . . 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home 
Ride on! ride on in majesty . . 
Rock of ages, cleft forme. . . 
Round the Sacred City gather. . 
Ruler of the hosts of light. . . 


Safe home, safe home in port. . . . . . 
Safely, safely gather’din .. . 
Saviour, again to Thy dear pct we raise 
Saviour, Blesséd Saviour 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations . . 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee . . 
See the ‘Conqueror mounts in triumph . 
See the destined day arise. . . 
Shall we not love Thee, Mother dear ° 


First line of Hymn. No. Name of Tune and Measure, 
12 “Strength and Stay. 1110 11 10, 
554 Troas. 888888, 
607 | Day of Rest. 7 6 7 6 p, 
283 | *Putney Hill. o.m, 
86 Insbruck. 8 8 6 D, 
353 St. Lawrence. Lim, 
452, Leipsic or Hisenach, &.M, 
505 | Sunninghill. p.c.m, 
14 | O Lux Beata. um, 
ol. 500 0 Nels aa 
§1.. St. Helena, 
395 22. Dedication. ¢ 8 
167 | Old 104th. 55556565. 
101 St. Bride. sm. 
56 | Corde natus. S7T87877 
291 | University College. 7 7 7 7. 
637 | *Compassio, 12 11 12 11. 
538 | *Morning. 777777. 
631 | *Oh, the bitter. 8 6 8 8 7. 
446 St. Michael. s.M. 
235 |} O quanta qualia. 10 10 10 10. 
50 | Winchester New. L.m. 
499 | *Mansfield. 8 78 3. 
3872 | German Hymn. 777 7. 
34] Lubeck. 777 7. 
329| Irby. 87877%. 
84. | *Hereford. o.m, 
815 | Albano. c.m. 
891 | *Onward, Christian soldiers, 65657. 
207 | *St. Cuthbert. 8 6 8 4. 
30 | *Allington. s.a. 
250 | *Aston. sum. 
-| 445 | *Palms of glory, 777 
537 | Pax Tecum. 10 10. 
240] Maidstone. 7777 
298 | Alleluia dulce carmen. 8781787. 
8381 | *Monkland. 777 7. 
544 | St. Ethelbert. 7777. 
299 1. Austria. 87 8 7D. 
2. Redhead. No. 143. 87 8 7. 
4921 | *Xavier. 777 7. 
6183 | *Lochbie. 7 67 6p. 
172 | *Gerontius. c.m. 
409 | *Annunciation. s.m. 
‘ 5 632, Redeemed. 7 6 7 6 D. 
* . 202 | tGopsal. 666688. 
a he 3878 Kin’ feste Burg. 878766667. 
“es . 393 | *Peterborough. s.m. 
124 | Redhead. No. 76. 777777. 
. 628 | *Return. 8 686 4. 
5 99 St. Drostane. L.M. 
' 184 | Redhead. No. 76. 77777 7. 
4 6083 | *St. Frideswide. 8 78 7p. 
. 151 | Canterbury. 77 7 7. 
609 | *Axbridge. 66668 8, 
-| 610 | *Safely, safely. 777 7D. 
-| 31] *Pax Dei. 10 10 10 10. 
-| 305 | Edina. 6565p. 
.| 8359 | “Iona. 8787. 
+ +| 251 | *Miserere. 77 7 7D. 
- +| 148] *Rex Gloria. 878 7D. 
+ «{.113 | *Calvary. 777% 
» +«/450 St. Agnes. C.M. 


+ This tune has been collated with the Original Manuscript, in the Fitzwilliam Museum 
the small notes for the Organ are Handel’s, 


INDEX. - x 
First line of Hymn, No. {- Name of Tune and Measure. 
Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve. . . 248 St. Etheldreda. c.m. 
Shine Thou uponus,Lord. . ... - 580 Sop erie 6 zs : 66666. 
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise. < 296 pk * Moai cate 10 10 7, 
Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle. . . 97 | Pange Lingua. 87878 7. 
Sing praise to God Who reigns above . . 993 | Erk. 8787,887. 
Sing to the Lord the children’s bymn . . 571 | *Hill Cliff. c.m. 
Sing we the glory ofourGod. . .. . 89] St. Hugh. c.m. 
Sion’s Daughter, weep no more . Biizs 100 Cassel. 777777. 
Six days of labour now are past . EE 44 | *Malmesbury Abbey. ¢.u 
Soldiers of Christ, arise . , Sitis 270 “St. Ethelwald. s.m. 
Soldiers of the Cross, arise. ; pee 588 | *Crucis Milites. 77 7 7. 
Soldiers, who are Christ’s below . ea 8 hes 44'77| Redhead. No. 45. 7777. 
Son of the Highest, deigntocast . . . 459] St. Mary Magdalene. c.m. 
Sons of Labour, dear to Jesus. . . . .« 584] Sons of Labour. 8787878 7. 
Songs of praise the Angels sang . one 297 | Culbach. 777 7. 
Songs of thankfulness and praise . . . 81| St. Edmund. 7777. 
Souls of men !—why will ye scatter . : 634 | *Clarion. 87 8 7. 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love . . 155 | Melcombe. u.m. 
Stand up !—stand up for Jesus. - 5492, | *Stand up. 7 67 6 D, 
Stars of the morning, so gloriously bright ‘ 42.3 | *Trisagion. 10 10 10 10. 
1. Abends. 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear . i 94 nr. ba 
3. Hursley. 
Sweet flow’rets of the martyr band . . 68 phe Flores. L.M. 
1.*Christchurch. 
Sweet Saviour, bless usere we go . . 28 } ph Matthias. ts 883838 
3.*In tenebris lumen, 
Sweet Saviour! in Thy pitying grace . . 490 | *Shottery. 88888 8, 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. . . 109 | Batty. 8787. 
Take not thought for food or raiment . . 539 | *St. Clare. 8785. 
Take up thy cross, the Savioursaid. . . 263 | Breslau. vm. 
Ten thousand timestenthousand . . . 922,| *Alford. 76.8 6D. 
Tender Shepherd, Thou hast still’d . . . 402 |. Meinhold. 78787 7- 
That day of wrath, that dreadfulday . . .. 206 Abbotsford. LM. 
That Easer-tide with joy was bright. Part sii.| 126 pases on i LM. 
The Advent ofourKing . . . . « » 48 Franconia. s.m. 
The ancient law departs . . . . + - -| %O ph rps eh 
The Apostles’ heart were full of pain. Part ii.| 126 ei Site eins LM, 
The call toarmsissounding . . ..- - 583 | St. Croix. 7676p. 
The Church’s one foundation, . . . 215 Lose ue ‘- 6D. 

' 1. St. Anatolius. j 
Thedayispastandover. .. . Oil o-ets Anatolius, 767688 
The Day of Resurrection . . 132 | *Rotterdam. 767 6D. 

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended 477 | St. Clement. 9 8 9 8. 
The earth, O Lord, is one wide field 354 | Manchester New. c.m. 
Th’ eternal gifts of Christ the King 430 a Christi munera. L.M. 
The Father’s sole-begotten Son . « 486 a Trinity Coll exe, t L.M. 
The fish in wave, the bird on wing . - -| 49 | St. Flavian. c.m. 
The foe behind, the deep before . . - + 498 Pigees = Irregular. 
The God of Abraham praise . . . « + -| 6O1| 42° Covenant, $6684 D 
The God, Whom earth, and sea, and a : 449} St. Ambrose. L.3£, 
The great forerunner of the morn . -| 415 | Beccles. um. 
The Head that once was crown’d with thorns -| 801 St. Magnus. OM. 
The Heay’nly Child in stature grows -| 78 Swe He : 

; 5 e alutaris. 
The Heay’nly Word proceeding forth 3 311 ; a: Bt. Vineene. : LM. 
The King of love my Shepherdis . . .« 197 | *Dominus regit me. 8 7 8 7. 
The Lamb’s high banquet call’d to share . 128 | Adccenam Agni. L.m, 
‘The life, which God’s Incarnate Word . . 66 | *Whitwell. c.at. 
The Lordisrisenindeed . . . . « 504 | Narenza. s.m. 
The people that in darknesssat . . . . 80 | ,Dundee. c.m. 
The radiant morn hath pass’d away. . . it St. Gabriel. 8 8 8 4. 


The roseate hues of early dawn . . 


*The roseate hues. D.C.M. 


ail ~- INDEX. 
First! line of Hymn. No. Name of Tune and Measure. 
The Royal Banners forward go . . . = 96 1. yeuile Reua LM. 
The Saints of God! their conflict past , . 428] Rest. 888888. 
The Shepherd now wassmitten . . s . 405 Mori 67 6. 
de 8ist. 2 D.C.M. 
The Son of God goes forth to war, . . . 439 | 49. St. Anne. 
The Son of Man from Jordan rose . . « 487 | Irish. c.m. 
The sower went forth sowing . . . 8386 | *St. Beatrice. 76767676767 4. 
The strain upraise of joy and praise 295 j 1. Trovte Des tf Irregular. 
P Joy Pp rs 2. Plain-song. e 
‘The strife is o’er, the battledone. . . . 135 | Victory. 88 8. 
The sun is sinking fast < ones 17 | St. Colu: ba, 6466. 
The Voice of God’s Creation found me ine 530 eee Mowbray, 9696396965, 
1. St. Alphege. 
The voice that, breathed o’er Eden . . « 350 | 52) m ‘atrimony. ¢ 767% = 
The world is very evil. . Sean oT 226] Pearsall. 76 76D. 
The year is gone, beyond recall . 72,| Tallis. c.m. 
1. Adoro Te devote. 
Thee we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee, . 312 | 2.*Eucharistic Chant. >10 10 10 10. 
3.*5t. Sacre 
; = ; iste. 
There isa blessed home . . ...: . 230 1 ee : 6666D. 
There is a book, who runs may read. . 168 | St. Flavian. c.m, 
There is a fountain fill’d with Blood. 633 | Wiltshire. c.m. 
There is a green hill faraway . . 332 | Horsley. c.m. 
There is a land of pure delight . . 536 | Beulah. c.m, 
There is one Way, and only one. . 41] | *St. Philip and St. James. 1m, 
There’s a Friend for little children . 337 | *In Memoriam. 86767676, 
There’s peace and rest in Paradise . 543 | Frech. om. 
They come, God’s messengers of love 494 | *Woolmer’s. L.M, 
They whose course on earth is o’er 538 | *Warnborough. 7 7 7 7. 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days ofold . 369 | St. Matthew. D.c.m. 
; 1. Evermore. 
Thine forever! Godoflove . . soe 280 so Newington. ta 10% 
This is the day of light. -| 37 | *Dominica, s.m. 
This is the day the Lord hath made . -| 497g | Nativity. c.m. 
Thou art coming, O my Saviour. . . 203 “Beverley. 87887777 %. 
Thou art gneuponhigh. . .. . 149 By Np toe D.S.M. 
Thou art the Christ, O Lord . .) . 417 | *Cephas. 666688. 
Thou art the Way; by Thee alone . . 199 | St. James. c.m. 
Thou hidden love of God, whose me 600 | Rest. 888888, 
Thou Judge of quick and dead 205 | Southwell. s.m. 
Thou spakest, Lord, and into one 40 | Lincoln. c.m. 
Thou, The Christ, for ever one 591 | Culford. 7777. 
Thou to Whom the sick and dying . 368 ES hae 878777. 
Thou, Who at Thy first Eucharist didst pray .| 553 ‘Sacra Unitatis. 1610 10 10. 
Thou, Who didst call Thy Saints of old. . 582 | Macfarren. D.c.m.” 
Thou Who sentest Thine Apostles . . . 426 *Nukapu. 878787. 
r ; 1.*Fiat lux. 
Thou, Whose Almighty Word . . 360 oe eee te 646664. 
Three in One, and Onein Three. . . 163 | Capetown. 7775. 
Thrice-Holy Name! that sweeter sounds 521 | *Nomen Tersanctum 8888888883. 
Throned upon the awful Tree. 118 | Gethsemane. 777777 
Through all the changing scenes of life” 290 Wiltshire. c.m. 
Through midnight gloom from Macedon 361 | *Macedon. 888888. 
Through the day Thy love has spared us 25 Dretzel. 878777. 
Through the night of doubt and sorrow . 2.74 | St. Oswald. 87-87. 
Thy Hand, O God, has guided . 604 | Criiger. 7676p. 
Thy kingdom come,O God . . 217 | St. Cecilia. 6 6 6 6. 
Thy Life was given FOTME i pis iyerel > | he 259 | *Thy life was given for me. 666666 
Thy way, not mine,O Lord . . 265 | *Ibstone. 6 6 6 6. 
’Tis done! that new and heavenly birth 327 Winchester New. L.M, 
To Christ, the Prince of peace . 180 St. George. s.M. 
To-day, O Lord, aholier work . . 43 Windsor. c.m. 
To the Name of our Salvation 179 Oriel. 878787. 


To Thee and to Thy Christ, God. ; . 


*Midsomer Norton. D.c.m- 


atlorning, 


“ Early in the morning will I direct my prayer unto Thee.” 


hf Now that the daylight fills the sky, 
We liit our hearts to Gop on high. 
That He, in all we do or say, 
Would keep us frée from harm to-day. 


May He restrain our eon from strife, 
And shield from anger’s din our life, 
And guard with watehful care our eyes 
From earth’s absérbing vanities. 


O may our mmost héarts be pure, 
From thoughts of folly kept secure, 


Hymn 2 (First Tone.) 


Yo be sung mn Unison. 


And pride of sinful flésh subdued 
Through sparing use of daily food. 


So we, when this day’s work is o'er, 
And shades of night return once more. 
Our path of trial safely trod, 

Shall give the glory to our Gop 


All praise to Gop the FATHER be, 
All praise, Etérnal Son to Thee, 
Whom with the Sprrir wé adore 
For ever and for eversnore. 
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“ He that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life.” 


f O JESU, Lorn of light and grace, 
3 Thou Fountain of eternal light, 
True Day dispersing shades of night , 
Come, Yor. Sun of heavenly love, 
Come in Thy radiance from above, 
And shed the Hony Spirit's ray 
On every thought and sense to-day. 
uf So we the FATHER’S help will claim, 
And sing the Farraer’s glorious Name, 
And His Almighty grace implore 
‘That we may stand, to fall no more. 


May He our actions deign to bless, 
And quench the darts of wickedness ; 


Thou Brightness of the Faruer’s Face, 


«1) 


In life’s rough ways our feet defend, 
And grant us patience to the end 


May taith, deep rooted 1n the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control; 
May guile depart and discera cease, 
And all within be truth and peace 


So tet us gladly pass the day. 

Our thoughts as pure as morning ray 
Our faith as noontide glowing bright, 
Our minds undimm’d by shades of night, 


All praise ty Gop the FaTHeEr be, 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Serrit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. 


atlorning. 


(Seconp TUNE.) 


“ He that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life.” 


7 O JESU, Lorp of light and grace, 


Thou Brightness of the FATHER’S Face, 


Thou Fountain of eternal light, 
True Day dispersing shades of night; 
Come, Very Sun of heavenly love, 
Come in Thy radiance from above, 
And shed the HoLy Spirit's ray 
On every thought and sense to-day. 

mf So we the FATHER’s help will claim, 
And sing the FATHER’S glorious Name, 
And His Almighty grace implore 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 


May He our actions deign to bless, 
And quench the darts of wickedness ; 


Hymn 3. (Firsr Pant.) 


In life's rough ways our feet defend, 
And grant us patience to the end. 


May faith, deep rooted in the sou!, 
Subdue our fiesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart and discord cease, 
And all within be truth and peace. 


So let us gladly pass the day, 

Our thoughts as pure as morning ray, 
Our faith as noontide glowing bright, 
Our minds undimm’d by shades of night. 


«\ll praise to Gop the FATHER 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spirrr we adore 
For ever and for evermore. 


“T myself will awake right early.” 


i Ane my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

mf Redeem thy mis-spent time that’s past, 
And live this day as if thy last; 
Improve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 
Let all thy converse be sincere, 
Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 


{ oS¥ 


Think how all-seeing Gop thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts suryeys. 


Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 

And with the Angels bear Le part, 

Who ail night long unwearied sing 

High praise to the Eternal King, 

Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him aboye, Angelic host, 

Praise FATHER, Son, and Hoty Guost. 


Morning, 


Hymn 3, (Szcoyp Parr.) 


“T myself wilt awake right early.” 


~. Parr 2, 
mf Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept, Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
And hast refresh’d me whilst J slept; All I design, or do, or say ; 
Grant, Lorp, when I from death shall wake, ‘That all my powers, with all their night, 
I may of endless light partake, In Thy sole glory may unite. 

_Lorp, I my vows to Thee renew ; J Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow, 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; » Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Guard my first springs of thought and will Praise Him above, Angelic host, 

And with Thyself my spirit fill. Praise 'ATHER, SON, and Hoty Guosr 


* His compassions fail not: they are new every morning.” 


mf Noe every morning is the love New treasures still, of countless price, 
Our wakening and uprising prove; Gop will provide for sacrifice. 
Through gleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. The trivial round, the common task, ; 
‘ = Will furnish all we need to ask, 
New mercies, each returning day, Room to deny ourselves, a road 
Hover around us while we pray; To bring us daily nearer Gop. 
New perils t, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of Gop, new hopes of Heav’n p Only, O Lorp, in Thy dear loye 
Fit us for perfect rest above; 
If on our daily course our mind er And help us, this and every day, 
Be set to hallow all we find, m7 To liye more nearly as we pray. 


(3) B 2 


Stlorning. 


“ Whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory of God.” 
“Do all in the name of the Lord Jesus.” 


mf Y FarTueR, for another night Whate’er I do, things great or small, 
p Of quiet sleep and rest, Whate’er I speak or frame, 
cr For all the joy of morning light, Thy glory may I seek in all, 
Thy Holy Name be blest. 7) Do all in JEsus’ Name, 
«nf Now with the new-born day I give mf My FATHER, for His sake, I pray. 
Myselt anew to Thee, Thy child accept and bless; 
That as Thou willest I may live, And lead me by Thy grace to-day 
And what Thou willest be. In paths of righteousness. 
Hymn 6. 
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“ Hold Thou me up, and I shall be safe: yea, my delight shall be ever in Thy statutes,” 
wy ae Thy feet, O CHRIST, we lay p Turn not from us, while we plead 
Thine own gift of this new day 5 Thy compassions and our need. 

Doubt of what it holds MA gore 

Makes us crave Thine aid the more ; A 

Tesi it proves time ction, || Fain wonldee ta aaa 

Mark it, Saviour, with ‘Thy Cross. ‘All our selves to Thee consign, 

If it flow on calm and bright, Fold up all our wills in Thine, 

Be Thyself our chief delight . Think, and speak, and do, and be 
p fit bring unknown distress, Simply that which pleases Thee. 

Good is all that Thou canst bless ; 
er Only while its hours begin, — Hear usslonn A ‘ 

Pray we, keep them clear of sin. Hearana Se ee OOD 
mf We in part our weakness know, That Thy love can e’er impart, 

And in part discern our foe; Loyal singleness of heart ; 

Well for-us, before Thine Eyes Ff So shall this and all our days, 

4 our danger open lies. CBRIST our GOD, show forth Thy praise 


“ Unto you that fear My Name shall the Sun of Righteousness arise.” 


HRIST, Whose glory fills the skies, Till Thy mercy’s beams I see; 
CuriIstT, the true, the only Light. Till they inward light impart, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, Glad my eyes, and warm my heart, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night ; 
Dayspring from on high, be near; mf Visit then this soul of mina, 
Daystar, in my heart appear. Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 
P Dark and cheerless is the morn : Scatter all my unbelief; 
Unaccompanied by Thee ; cr More and more hyself display, 
Joyless is the day’s return, J Shining to the perfect day, 


“ Thave set God always before me; for He is on my right hand, therefore I shall not fall.” 


my jeg tte in Thy Name, O Lorp, I go, And labour on at Thy command, 
My daily labour to pursue ; And offer all my works to Thee. 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know, : 
* {mn all I think, or speak, or do. p Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 
#- > And every moment watch and pray, 
The tasx Thy wisdom hath assign’d And still to things eternal look, 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; er And hasten to Thy glorious day; 
In all my works Thr presence find, 
And prove Thy good and perfect Will. mf For Thee delightfully employ 
: Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
Thee may I set at my right hand, And run my course with even joy, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see, And closely walk with Thee to Heav’n, 


(5) 


Morning. 
Hymns 9, 10, 11. (Fissr Tone) 


To be sung in Unison. 


Ss 

= BEF neo = | a & 
zs e et - a Ie a 2=-e Te er 
i ee 

= SEAT} = | =e E 

eo f + - = | tS 


| 1 
| = t = < : | 
a eee 
~ 3 ; , | A a ie Fae 
| — 


ates | = as elas i ie aac 


-o- 
— 


Hymns 9, 10, 11. (Seconp Tenz.) 


To be sung tn Unison. 


aorning. 


9. The Third Bonz. 


Quench Thou in us tne flames of strife, 


“They were all filled with the Holy Ghost.” From passion’s heat preserve our life, 


nf (OME, Hory GuHost, Who ever ONE 
_ Art with the Fa THER and the Son, 
Come, Hoty GHostT, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness. 


In will and deed, by heart and tongue, 
With all our powers, Thy praise be sung ; 
And love light up our mortal frame, 

Till others catch the living flame. 


9 Almighty FATHER, hear our cry 


Through Jesus CurisT our LoRD most High, 


ry Who with the Hoxy Gaosr and Thee 
f Doth live and reign eternally. 


10. The Sixth Pour. 
“« At noonday will I pray.” 
uf O GOD of truth, O Lorp of might, 


Who ord’rest time and change aright, 
Bright’ning the morn with golden gleams, 


Kindling the noonday’s fiery beams; 


Our bodies keep from perils free, 
And give cur souls true peace in Thee. 
p Almighty FATHER, hearourcry [High 
Through Jesus CHRIST our LORD most 
cr Who with the Hoty Guost and Thee 
Ff Doth live and reign eternally. 


ible The Hinth Bour. 
“The hour of prayer, being the ninth hour* 
mf O GOD, of all the Strength and Power, 
Who dost, Thyself unmoved, each hour 
Through all its changes guide the day, 
From early morn to evening’s ray ; 
Brighten life’s eventide with light 
That ne'er shall set in gloom of night, 
Till we a holy death attain, 
And everlasting glory gain. 
p Almighty Fatuer, hearourcry (High, 
Through Jesus CHRIST our LORD most 
cr Who with the Hoty Guost and Thee 
f Doth liye and reign eternally. 


Hymn 12. Evening, 


“The Lord was my stay.” 
mfp O STRENGTH and Stay upholding all creation, 
Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide, 
Yet day by day the light in due gradation 
From hour to hour through all its changes guide: 


P Grant to life’s day a calm unclouded ending, 


An eye untouch’d by shadows of decay, 


The brightness of a holy death-bed blending 
cr With dawning glories of the eternal day. 


mf Hear us, O FATHER, gracious and forgiving, 
Through Jesus Curist Thy co-eternal Worp, 
Who, with the Hoty Guost, by all things liying 
Now and to endless ages art adored. 


ie te, 


Evening. 


0 look Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me.” 


mf AS now the sun’s declining rays O grant us then that Cross to love, 
At eventide descend, pp  Andin those Arms to die. 
© So life's brief day is sinking down f Allgiory to the FATHER be, 
To its appointed end, ‘All glory to the Son, 
Loxp, on the Cross Thine Arms were stretch’d All glory, HOLY Guost, to Thee, 
To draw Thy people nigh ; While endless ages run, 


“Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only wise-God, be honour and glory for 
ever and ever.” 


mf TRINITY, most Blesséd Light, cr Tbee may our heart and yoice adore 
O Unity of primal Might, For ever and for evermore. 
As now the fiery sun departs, Almighty Farner, hear our cry 
Shed Thou Thy beams within our hearts. # Through J esus Curist our Lord most High, 
To Thee our morning song of praise, cr Who with the Hory Gost and Thee 
To Thee our evening prayer we raise; J Doth live and reign eternally. 


(8) 


“Thou shalt not be afraid for any terror by night.” 


mf Ee al the ending of the day, 
Creator of the world, we pray 
That Thou with wonted love wouldst keep 
Thy watch around us while we sleep. 


O let no evil dreams be near, 

Nor phantoms of the night appear ; 
Our ghostly enemy restrain, 

Lest aught of sin our bodies stain. 


p Almighty FaTuer, hear our cry 

Through JrEsus CHRIST our Lorp most High, 
er Who with the Hoty Guost and Thee 
J Doth live and reign eternally. 


“ Thou shalt not be afraid.for any terror by night.” 


OW that the daylight dies away, 
N By all Thy grace and love, 
Thee, Maker of the world, we pray 
To watch our bed above. 


Let dreams depart and phantoms fly, 
The offspring of the night, 
p Keep us, like shrines, beneath Thine eye, 
mf Pure in our foe’s despite. 


This grace on Thy redeem’d confer, 
FATHER, co-equal Son, 

And Hoty Guost, the Comforter, 
Eternal THREE in ONE. 


(9) B 8 


Evening. 


“Tet the lifting up of my hands be an evening sacrifice.” 


D HE sun is sinking fast, Without a wish or thought 
The daylight dies ; Abiding in the breast, 
cr Let love awake, and pay 
FISD eT ORL SRaAsCR: Save that His Will be done, 
Whate'er betide, _ 
p As Crist upon the Cross Dead to herself, and dead 
His Head inclined, 3 In Him to all beside. 
And to His PaTHER’s hands 
His parting Soul resign/d.; f Thus would I live: yet now 
Not I, but He 
mf So now herself my soul In all His power and love 
Would wholly give Henceforth alive in me. 


Into His sacred charge, 


In Whom all spirits live, ONE SACRED TRINITY 1 


OnE Lorp Divine! 


So now beneath His eye May I be ever His, 
Would calmly rest, And He for ever mine. 
Hymn 18. 
“The true Light.” 
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Blo - ries, Lorp, they 


Evening. ron 
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“The Lord shall be thine everlasting light.” 


mf 4 baa radiant morn hath pass’d away, 


And spent too soon her golden store; 


The shadows of departing day 
p Creep on once more. 
Onr life is but a fading dawn, 
Its glorious noon how quickly past; 
cr Lead us, O Curist, when all is gone, 
Safe home at last. 


mf O by Thy soul-inspiring grace 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high ; 


Help us to look to that bright place 
Beyond the sky;— 


Where light. and life, and joy, and peace 

In undivided empire reign, 

And thronging Angels never cease 
Their deathless strain ;— 


Where Saints are clothed in spotless white, 
And evening shadows neyer fall, 
Where Thou, Eternal Light of Light, 

Art Lorp of all. 


“ And at even, when the sun did set, they brought unto Him all that were diseased, and them 
that were possessed with deviis. And all the city was gathered together at the door.” 


mf T even ere the sun was set, 


The sick, O Lorp, around Thee lay ; 


p Oh, in what divers pains they met! 
f Oh, with what joy they went away! 


mf Once more ’tis eventide, and we 
2 ely with various ills draw near, 
What if Thy Form we cannot see ? 

‘cr Weknow and feel that Thou art here. 


~mf O Saviour CuRIsT, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved ‘Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had ; 


And some have found the world is vain, 
“Yet from the world they break not free ; 


Z 


And some have friends who eS them pain, 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee; 


And none, O LorD, have perfect rest, 

For none are wholly free from sin ; 

And they, who fain would serve Thee best, 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 


O Saviour Curist, Thou too art Man; 
‘Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide 


Thy touch has still itsancient power ; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 


p Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 
cr Andin Thy mercy heal us all. 


(12) 


Evening. 
Hymn 21, (First TUNE.) 


* It is Thou, Lord, only, that makest me dwell i safety.” 


again day is past and over ; 
All thanks, O Lorp, to Thee; 
I pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may*be: 
© Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 


The joys of day are over; 
I lift my heart to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be: 
O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 


The toils of day are over , 
I raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free trom peril 
The hours of dark may be - 
O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night 


Be Thou my soul’s preserver, 
For Thou alone dost know 
: How many are the perils 
Through which I have to go 
O loving Jesu, hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all. 


(13) 


Evening. 
Hymn 21, (Secorp Tone.) 


“It ts Thou, Lord, only, that maicest me dwell in safety.” 


Ak HE day is past and over ; 
All thanks, O Lorp, to Thee; 
I pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be : 
O JESU, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night, 


The joys of day are over; 
I lift my heart to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be: 
O JeEsu, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 


The toils of day are over ; 
T raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be: 
O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night, 


Be Thou my soul’s preserver, 
For Thou alone dost know 
How many are the perils 
Through which I have to go: 
O loving JEsv, hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all, 


(iu) 


Evening. 


« At evening time vt shall be light.” 


mp How FATHER, cheer our way p HoxySrerrit, be Thou nigh 
tl With Thy love's perpetual ray; When in mortal pains we lie; 
Grant us every closing day cr Grant us, as we come to die, 
_ Light at evening time. Light at evening time. 
@ Hoty SAvrouR, calm our fears mf Hoxy, Blesstd TRINITY ! 


When earth’s brightness disappears ; 
er Grant us in our latter years 
Light at evening time. 


Darkness is not dark with Thee ; 
Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening time. 


“He shall defend thee under His wings.” 
Ps Gis to Thee, my Gop, this night p Omay my soul on Thee repose, 


For all the blessings of the light, 


And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 


er Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 


Beneath Thy own Almighty wings. To serve my GOD when | awake 
mf Forgive me, Lorp, for Thy dear Son, mf When in the night I sleepless lie, 
| ‘The ill that I this day have done, My soul with heavenly thoughts supply, 
| That with the world, myself, and Thee, Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. No powers of darkness me molest. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread f Praise Gov, from Whom all blessings flow, 
The grave as little as my bed; Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
p Te me to die, that so I may ; Praise Him above, Angelic host, 
er Rise glorious at the awful day, Praise FATHER, Son, and HOLY GHOST 


Ebening. 
Hymn 94, (First Trnz.) 


Ist line. end of 2nd line. 3rd line 
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live; A-bide with me, &. 


Evening. 


Ff S UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near 
O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from ‘Thy servant's eyes. 


‘p When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
— Bemy last thought, how sweet to rest 


“ Abide with us.” 
mf If some poor wand’ring child of Thine 


Have spurn’d to-day the voice Divine, 
Now, Lorp, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in si~, 


Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night 


For ever on my Sayiour’s breast. p Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


mf Abide with me from morn till eve, er Come near and bless us when we wake, 
For without Thee I cannot live; Ere through the world our way we take; 
p Abide with me when night is nigh, J Tillin the ocean of Thy love 
For without Thee I dare not die. We lose ourselves in Heaven above. 


“TI will lay me down in peace, and take my rest.” 
mf puxotan the day Thy love has spared us; mf Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 


Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 
Us and ours preserve.from dangers ; 
In Thine Arms may we repose, 
And, when life’s sad day is past, 
p Rest with Theein Heaven at last. 


Now we lay us down to rest; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
p Jesus, Thou our Guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 


(at) 


Evening. 


“He shall give His Angels charge over thee.” 


mf G3 that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light ; 
p Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night; 
May Thine Angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. , 


mf Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
p And, when we die, 
cr May we in Thy mighty keeping 
Pp All peaceful lie: 
mf When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou our Gop forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us 
With Thee on high. ~ 


Ebening. 


“ Abide with us; for it is toward evening, and the day ts far spent.” 


mf <a with me; fast falls the éventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lorp, with mé abide; 
When other helpers fail. and comforts flee, 
¥¢ Help of the helpless, (p) O abide with me. 


Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

mf O Thou, Who changest not, (») abide with me. 


mf 1 need Thy Presence every passing hour ; 

cr What but Thy grace can foil the témpter’s power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 

f Through cloud and sunshine, Lorp, (») abide with me, 


F I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills haye no weight, and tears no bitterness , 
Where is death’s sting? Where,Grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


p Hold Thou Thy Cross before my cldsing eyes , 

er Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies, 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee ; 
In life, (p) in death, O Lorn, (cr) abide with me, 


Ehening. 
Hymn 28, (Fisr Tuve.) 


“ The Lord is my light.” 


mf ( WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go; pb The day is done, its hours have run, 
Thy Word into otr minds instil, And Thou hast taken count of all, 
cr And make our lukewarm hearts to glow The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 


With lowly love and fervent will. The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
J Through life’slong day and death’sdark night, j Through life's long day and death’s dark 
p Ogentle Jesus, (cr) be our Light. p O gentle JEsus, (cr) be our Light. [night, 
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Evening. 


mf Grant us, dear Lorn, from evil ways f Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
True absolution and release ; Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 
And bless us, more than in past days, And simple hearts without alloy 
With purity and inward peace. That only long to be like Thee, 
f Through life’s long day and death’s dark Through life’s long day and death’s dark 
py Ogentle Jrsus, (cr) be our Light. (night, p O gentle Jrsus, (cr) be our Light. (night 


p For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call; 
er Q let Thy mercy make us glad: 
f — Yhouart our Jesus, andour All. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night 
p Ogentle Jesus, (c) be our Light, 


“ The Lord is my light.” 


«if Ci WERT Saviour, bless us ere we go; mf Grant us, dear Lorn, from evil ways 
Thy Word into our minds instil, True absolution and release ; 

sr And make our lukewarm hearts to glow And bless us, more than in past days, 

With lowly love and fervent will. With purity and inward peace. 
* Through life’s long day and death’s dark f Through life’s long day and death’s dark 
p Ogentle Jesus, (cr) be our Light. [night, p O gentle Jrsus, (cr) be our Light. [night, 
y The day is.done, its hours have run, ? Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 

And Thou hast taken count of all, Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, And simple hearts without alloy 
The broken yow, the frequent fall. That only long to be like Thee. 


perngs life’s long day and death’s dark Through life’s long day and death’s dark 
O gentle JEsus, (cr) be our Light. (night, p O gentle JEsus, (cr) be our Light. [night, 


se 


p For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call; 
er O let Thy mercy make us glad: 
Thou art our Jesus, and our All. 
pate life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
p Ogentle Jesus, (cv) be our Light, 
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Ebening. 


“ God, even our own God, shall give us His blessing.” 


af FATHER, Who didst all things make O Hoty Guost, Who by Thy power 
That Heaven and earth might do Thy The Church elect dost Shabu, 

Bless us this night for JEsv’s sake, (Will, Seal us this night, and hour by hour 
And for Thy work preserve us still. Our hearts and members purify. 
O Son, Who didst redeem mankind, J To FaTuer, SON, and Hoty Guosr, 
And set the captive sinner free, The Gop Whom Heayen and earth adore 
Keep us this night with peaceful mind From men anu from the Angel-host 
That we may safe abide in Thee. Be praise and glory evermore. 


es 


‘A-men. 
oS- 
** And all the Angels stood round about the throne . . . and worshipped God.” 
For FEstivaLs. ; ; 
me UR day of praiseis done ; mf Yet, LorD, to Thy dear Will 
p The evening shadows fall ; If Thou attune the Leart, 
er~ But pass not from us with the sun, We in Thine Angels’ music stil) 
True Light that lightenest all May bear our lower part. 
F Around the Throne on high, ‘Tis Thine each sou] to calm, * 
Where night can never be, Each wayward thought reclaina, 
The white-robed haryers of the sky And make our life a daily psalm 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. Of glory to Thy Name. 
p Too faint our anthems here, cr A little while, and then 
Too soon of praise we tire : Shall come the glorious end ; 
er But oh, the strains how full and clear f And songs of Angels and of men 
Of that eternal choir } In perfect praise shail blend. 


{23° 


Eoening. 


“ The Lord shall give His people the blessing of peace.” 


AT THE END oF DIVINE SERVICE. 
mf AVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease 5 
p Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 

mf With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have call’d upon Thy Name. 


Grant us Thy peace, Lorp, through the coming night 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to Thee, 


“gs 


2 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 

mr Then, when Thy Voice shall bid our conflict cease 
Call us, 0 Lorp, to Thine eternal peace. 
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Ebening. 


ai 
| 


“0 God, Thou art my God.” 
AT THE END OF DIVINE SERVICE. 


mf AS D now the wants are told, that brought To know that nought in man can tell 
Thy children to Thy knee ; How fair Thy beauties shine ! 
Here lingering still, we ask for nought, 
eee ely awcrehip thes. fF OThou, above all blessing blest, 
O’er thanks exalted far, 
The hope of Heaven’s eternal days dim Thy very greatness is a rest 
Absorbs not all the heart To weaklings as we are ; 
That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, 
For being what Thou art. mf For when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond our powers, 
For Thou art Gop, the One, the Same, We say, “ A perfect Gop is He, 
Oer all things high and bright ; And He is fully ours.” 
And round us, when we speak Thy Name, 
‘There spreads a heaven of light. f  Allglory to the FATHER be, 
All glory to the Son, 
Pp O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell All glory, Hoty Guoszt, to Thee, 
On excellence Divine ; While endless ages run. 
Sunday. 


Spee ee | 


Sunday. 


“In Thy light shall we see light.” 


MORNING, 
ORN of morns, and day of days! Law, and prophet, and blest psalas 
Beauteous were thy new-born rays Lit with holy light so calm. 
Brighter yet from death’s dark prison 
Curist, the Light of lights, is risen. ; Unto hearts in slumber weak 
Let the heavenly trumpet speak ; 
He commanded, and His Word And a newer walk express 
Death and the dread chaos heard : Their new life to righteousness. 
tm Oh, shall we, more deaf than they, 
In the chains of darkness stay ? Grant us this, and with us ba, 
O Thou Fount of charity, 
| *Nature yet in shadow lies; Thou Who dost the SPIRIT give, 
y Let the sons of light arise, Bidding the dead letter live. 
uf And prevent the morning rays 
With sweet canticles of praise. f Glory to the FaTHER, Son 
And to Thee, O Hoty One, 
*While the dead world sleeps around, By Whose quickening Breath Divine 
Let the sacred temples sound Our dull spirits burn and shine. 
Hymn 34 


= mi Sees == = 


A-men. 
sess 
—— — —=S4E 
; —- 
* And God said, Let there be light: and there was light. . . . And the evening and the morning 
were the first day.” 
MORNING. 
N this day, the first of days, Fill me with Thy love Divine, 
Gop the Faruer’s Name we praise; Let my every thought be Thine. 
Who, creation’s Lorp and Spring, 
Did the world from darkness bring. cay Jesus, may I be 
< Dead and buried here with Thee - 
On this day the Eternal Son cr And, by love inflamed, arise 
Over death His triumph won; Unto Thee a sacrifice, 
On this day the SprriT came 
With His gifts of living flame. mf Thou Who dost all gifts impart, 
Shine, Sweet Spirit, in my hea t; 
O that fervent love to-day Best of gifts Thyself bestow ; 
May in every heart have sway, Make me burn Thy love to know. 
‘Teaching us to praise aright 
Gop the Source of life and light. Gop, the Blessed THREE in ONE. 
Dwell within my heart alone, 
FatTuer, Who didst fashion me Thou dost give Thyself to me, 
Image of Thyself to be, p May I give myself to Thee, 


* These verses should be sung only at a very early Service 
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Sunday. 


* This rs the day which the Lord hath made.” 


wif GAIN the Lorp’s own day 1s here, For all He did, and all He bare, 
The day to Christian people dear He gives us as our own to share 

As, week by week, it bids them: tell 

f How Jesus rose from death and hell. Eternal glory, rest on high, 
A blessed immortality, 

sf For by His flock their Lorp declared True peace and gladness, and a throne, 
_ His Resurrection should be shared ; Are all His gifts, and all our own 

And we who trust in Him to save 
J With Him are risen from the grave f And therefore unto Thee we sing, 


O Lorp of peace, Eternal King ; 
nif We, one and all, of Him possess’d, Thy love we praise, Thy Name adore, 
Are with exceeding treasures bless’d ; Both on this day and evermore. 


“ The first day of the week,’ 


fd O DAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
© balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee the high and lowly, 
Before the Eternal Throne, 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 
‘lo the great Taree in ONE, 


On thee, at the creation, 

‘The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Curist rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lorp victorious 

The Spirrr sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand; 

From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land ; 


Hymn 37. 


A day of sweet refection, 
A. day of holy love, 
cr A day of resurrection 
From earth to things aboye, 


mf To-day on weary nations 
_ The heavenly Manna falls, 

To holy conyocations 
‘The silver trumpet calls, 

Where Gospel-light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 

And living water flowing 
With soul-retreshing streams, 


New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the Rost remaining 
‘Vo spirits of the blest; 
J To Hony Guosr be praises, 
‘ To kK AvHpr, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, Blest THREE in ONE. 


“I was in the Spirit on the Lord's day,” 


hag is the day of light: 
Let there be light to-day ; 


© Day-spring, rise upon our night, 
And cl its eis away. 


Rdah en day of rest: 
ur strength renew, 
“a Ry! Gin and troubled breast 


This is the day 


hou Thy freshening dew. 
of < 
‘Phy peace our spirits fll : 


cr Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 
dim The waves of strife be still. 


p ‘This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to Heav’n draw near ; 

cr Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there, 
Come down to meet us here, 


Sf This is the first of days: 
Send forth Thy quickening Breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death. 


(27) 


Sunday. 
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* The day is Thine, and the night ts Thine.” 
EVENING. 
mf ae Creator of the light, 
Making day with radiance bright, 
Thou didst o’er the forming earth 
Give the golden light its birth. 


Shade of eve with morning ray 
‘Took from Thee the name of day; 
Darkness now is drawing nigh; 
Listen to our humble cry. 


p May we neer by guilt depressed 
Lose the way to endless rest ; 
Nor with idle thoughts and vain 
Bind our souls to earth again. 


cr Rather may we heavenward rise 
Where eternal treasure lies ; 
Purified by grace within, 
Hating every deed of sin. 
p Holy FATHER, hear our cry 
cr Through Thy Son our Lorp most High, 
Ff Whom our thankful hearts adore 
Witb the Spirit eyermore. 


Monday, 


atlonday. 


‘And God made the firmament, and divided the waters which w, te under the firmament from 


the waters which were ubove the firmament .- And thee ‘ening and the morning were 
the second day.” 
ING we the glory of our Gop, And when the faithful soul drinks in 
Who on the second day Those showers with blessings rife 
Spread out the firmament above. cr A well of water springeth up 
His wonders to display. To everlasting life. 
There, floating in the blue expanse, f Ohappy saints, on whom are pour’d 
The watery clouds we view, Such treasures from above ! 
Whence fruitful showers at His command P orp, may they*ne’er forgetful be. 
The thirsty soil bedew. Bnt render love for love. 
How fair an image of the grace f To Gop, Who freely loved us first, 
Which Thou, Lorp, dost impart, All might, all glory be, 
Like morning dew or gentle rain, To FATHER, Son, and Hoty GHOST 
To gladden every heart. Through all eternity 


Cuesday. 


“ And God said, Let the waters under the heaven be gathered together unto one placé, and 


let the dry land apjear: and it was so... . And the evening and the morning were 
the third day.” 

f TF\HOU spakest, Lorn, and into one Shall never, Lorn, Thy glory see. 
di The floods together flow’d ; Nor win the heavenly life. 
Freed from its watery veil, the land 

Its verdant pastures show’d. 
The earth itself from day to day 
Their burden scarce sustains, 
© Fatuer, Who the earth hast given And yearns, in travail, to be free 
Our place of toil to be, From dark corruption’s chains. 
Knit all within its one wide bound 
In one true charity, 


Yea, we too groan within ourselves 
And that adoption wait 


Strangers and pilgrims here below, For which the Hoty Sprrit’s sea! 

We seek a home above, Did us predestinate. 
Where Thon wilt gather in Thine own 
' Who live in holy love. 

7 Eternal glory be ascribed 
To Gop, the ONE in THREE, 

Onloving souls, with deeds of il By Whom is pour’d into our hearts 

And words of angry strife. The grace of charity 

£29) 


GHednesday, 


“ And God said, Let there be lights in the firmament of the heaven ... and it was so. 
And the evening and the morning were the fourth day.” 


mf Bee wonders of Thy mighty hand, 
Lorp, we to-day admire, 
Writ on the firmament above 
In glittering orbs of fire. 


The sun is ruler of the day, 
The silver moon of night, 

The starry hosts adorn the sky 
In order’d ranks of light. 


But e’en that glorious sun must set, 
And knows his going down, 

That silver moon must wax and wane, 
The stars their courses own. 


Still in an everchanging round 
The daylight comes and goes ; 
J But Thou art evermore the Same, 
No change Thy mercy knows. 


mf Why waver then our troubled hearts? 
Thine is a FATHER’S €are; 

er And they, eternal life who seek, 
Eternal life shall share. 


Jf All praise, all glory be ascribed 
To Gop the OnE in THREE, 
Who bids us cast our care on Him. 
To Him for eomfort flee: 


Thursday. 


Hymn 42. 
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Thursday, 


“« And God said, Let the waters bring forth abundantly the moving creature that hath life, and 


fowl that may Sly above the earth. . . . And the evening and the morning were the 
fifth day.” 
HE fish in wave, the bird on wing, And bids them seek by worthy deeds 
Gop bade the waters bear ; ternal crowns to win. 


ach for our mortal body’s food 


His gracious hands prepare. Ff By faith the saints of old were strong 


The lion’s wrath to tame ; 
But other food, of richer cost, By faith they spurn’d the tyrant’s threats, 
The immortal spirit needs ; And scorn’d the raging flame. 
By faith it lives on every word 


Thar from His mouth proceeds. p LORD, grant that we the path may tread 


Whereon its light doth shine; 
Yaith springing from the Blood of CuRisr cr And gather, as we onward go, 
Has fiow’d o’er every land; The fruits of love Divine. 
And sinners through the vanquish’d world 


Bow down to its command. Ff O praise the FATHER; praise the Son, 


On Whose most precious Blood 
{ts light the joy of Heav’n reveals Rests all our faith ; and praise to Hina 
To hearts made pure within ; Who with Them Both is Gop. 


Hriday. 
Hymn 43 
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A-men, 


4 fi jae aes 
= ee HE 
SSS 
« And God said, Let Us make man in Ourimage. . And the evening and the morning were 
the sixth day.” 
e F\O-DAY, O Lorp. a holier work p Alas! his wilful heart rebels 
Thy secret counsels frame, Against Thy gentle sway ; 
A king to rule Thy new-made world, Proud dust of earth would fain be like 
To praise Thy glorious Name. The Gop Whom all obey. 
Thou formest man: Thy Spirit breathes O griefs and sorrows numberless, 
Life into dust of earth. Which hence the world o Yerspread ; 
Man, in Thine own true Image made, Jesu, Thy mercy succour’d us, 
From Thee receives his birth. Or hope itself had fled. 
" - 
And henceforth he dominion holds Jf O praise the FATHER, and the Son: 
O’er all in earth and sea, Who saved us by His death, 
Yet mindfui whence his being came And Hour Grost Who quickens us 
Must humbly walk with Thee, With His life-giving breath, 
¢ 314 


Saturdap. 


« And on the seventh day God ended His work which He had made.” 


nf he days of labour now are past ; 
Thou restest, Hoty Gop ; 
And of ot} finish’d work hast said 
That all is very good. 

Yet while the seventh day is bless’d, 
Hallow’d for rest Divine, 

Behold, a new creation needs 
That mighty power of Thine. 

Ten thousand voices praise Thy Name 
In earth and sea and sky; 

One sinner by his sin has marr’d 
The blissful harmony. 


p  OLOoRD, create man’s heart anew, 
The heart of stone remove: 

cr Then hymns of praise again shall rise, 
The fruits of holy love. 


mf O for the songs that Thou wilt bless, 
here heart and voice agree; 
O for the prayers that plead aright 
With Thy dread Majesty. 
Ff All praise to Gop, the THREE in ONE, 
Who high in glory reigns ; 
Who by His Word hath all things made, 
And by His Word sustains. 


Advent, 


“ Which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber.” 


mf Giger 3 of the starry height, 
Thy people's everlasting Light, 
JxEsu, Redeemer of us all, 
p Hear Thou Thy servants when they call. 


Thon, sorrowing at the helpless cry 
Of all creation doom’d to die, 

er Didst save our lost and guilty race 
By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 

mf When earth was near its evening hour, 
Thou didst, in love’s redeeming power, 
Like bridegroom from his chamber, come 
Forth from a Virgin-mother’s womb. 


Sf At Thy great Name, exalted now, 
All knees in lowly homage bow ; 

All things in Heav’n and earth adore, 
And own Thee King for evermore. 

p To Thee, O Hoty ONE, we pray, 

Our Judge in that tremendous day, 
Ward off; while yet we dwell below, 
The weapons of our crafty foe. 

Ff To Gop the FATHER, Gop the Soy, 
And Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally, 
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Advent, 
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“ His name is called The Word of God.” 


y (\ HEAVENLY Worn, Eternal Light. 


Begotten of the FaTHer’s Might, 
Who, in these latter days, art born 
For succour to a world forlorn , 


Our hearts enlighten from above, 

And kindle with Thine own true love - 
That we, who hear Thy call to-day, 
May cast earth’s vanities away. 


And when as Judge Thou drawest nigh. 
The secrets of all hearts to try ; 


p When sinners meet their awful doom, 


cr And Saints attain their heavenly home; 


Pp Olet us not, for evil past, 
Be driven from Thy Face at last; 
cr But with the blessed evermore 
Behold Thee, love Thee, and adore. 


J ToGop the FaTHER, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the Spirir, TAREE in ONE, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally, 


* Now it is high time to awake out of sleep.” 


ARK)! a thrilling voice is sounding ; 
“ Curist is nigh,” it seems to say ; 
“Cast away the dreams of darkness, 
O ye vhildren of the day !” 


Waken’d by the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise; 
Curist, her Sun, all ill dispelling, 

Shines upon the morning skies. 


f Lo! the LAMB, so Jang expected, 
Comes with pardon 


own from Heay’n ; 


dimLet us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be forgiven 


mf That when next He comes with glory, 

Pp And the world is wrapp’d in fear, 

cr With His mercy He may shield us, 
And with words of love draw near. 


Jf Honour, glory, might, and blessing 
To the FATHER and the Son, 
With the Everlasting Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. 
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Tell ye the daughter of Sion, Behold, thy King cometh unto thee.” 


mf ae Advent of our King 


Our prayers must now employ. 


And we must hymns of welcome sing 
In strains of holy joy 


P The Everlasting Son 
Incarnate deigns to be - . 
Himself a servant's form puts on, 
cr  Toset His servants free. 


mf Daughter of Sion, rise 
To meet thy lowly King; 
Nor let thy faithless heart despise 
Pp The peace He comes to bring. 


Hymn 49 


To be sung in Unison. ——— 


mf As Judge, on clouds of ligh?, 
He soon wil! come again, 
And His true members all unite 
With Him m Heay’n to reign 


Before the dawning day 

Let sin’s dark deeds be gone; 
The ola man all be put away, 

The new man all put on. 


ii All glory to the Son 
Who comes to set us free, 
With FATHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE, 
Through all eternity. 


Advent. 


Per ee 
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“ The Redeemer shall come to Zion.” 


COME, O come, Emmauel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of Gop appear. 
Rejoice } Rejoice! Emmanue) 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


2 come, Thou Kod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny, 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them yictory o’er the grave. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 


And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
’ Shall come to Thee, O Israel. 


mj O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide onr heavenly home}; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 


wig Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 


Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


m7 O come, O come, Thou Lorp of Migh’, 


Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 

In ancient times didst give the law 

In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
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* The voice of one crying in the wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make His 


OX Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 
Announces that the Lorp is nigh ; 

Awake, and hearken, for he brings 

Glad tidings of the King of kings. 


Then cleansed be every breast from sin ; 
Make straight the way for Gop within; 
Prepare we in our hearts a home, 

Where such a mighty Guest may come. 


For Thou art our salvation, Lorp, 
Our Refuge, and our great Reward ; 


paths straight.” 
dim Without Thy grace we waste away, 


Like flowers that wither and decay. 


p To heal the sick stretch out Thine Hand, 
And bid the fallen sinner stand , 

cr Shine forth, and let Thy light restore 
Earth’s own true loveliness once more. 


Jf All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee 
Whose Advent doth Thy people free, 
Whom with the FaTner we adore 
And HOLy GHost for evermore. 
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“Behold, He cometh with clouds; and every eye shall see Him, and they also which pierced Him,” 


mf Ase He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favour’d sinners slain , 
J Thousand thousand Saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train: 
Alleluia ! 
CHRIST appears on earth again. 


mf Every eye shall now behold Him 
Robed in dreadful majesty , 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to the tree, 
pp Deeply wailing, 
Dp Shall the true Messiah see. 


mf Those dear tokens of His Passion 
Still His dazzling Body beams, 
cr Cause of endless exultation 
To His ransom’d worshippers ; 
mf With what rapture 
Gaze we on Those glorious scarsi 


J Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal Throne; 
mf Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thise own : 
GF Alleluia! 
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 


( 36 5 


“ The Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, with the voice of the Archangel, ana 
with the trump of God.” 


REAT Gop, what do TI see and hear ? 
The end of things created 
The Judge of all men doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contain’d ‘before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 


The dead in Curist are first to rise 
At that last trumpet’s sounding , 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

ith joy tl LorpD surrounding: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His 'resencesheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 


p The ungodly, fill’d with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing - 
pp The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling they stand before His Throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


mf Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour, 
In deep abasement bending , 
O shield us through that last dread hour, 
Thy wondrous love extending 
cr May we, in this our trial day, 
With faithful hearts Thy word obey, 
And thus prepare to meet Thee. 


{ 37) 


“ He hath sené Me to bind up the broken-hearted, to proclaim liberty to the captives” 


f ARK the glad sound! the Saviour comes, 


The Saviour promised long . 
Let every heart piepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


He comes, the prisoners to release 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before Him burst. 
‘The iron fetters yield. 


p Hecomes, the broken heart to bind, 


The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
To bless the bumble poor. 


Jj Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 


Thy welcome shall proclaim , 
And Heav'n’s eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 


“ I sleep, but my heart waketh.” 


For A LATE EVENING SERVICE. 
p HEN shades of night around us close, 
And weary limbs in sleep repose, 
The faithful soul awake may be, 
And longing sigh, O Lorn, to Thee. 


mf Thou true Desire of nations, hear, 
Thou Worp of Gop, Thou Saviour dear . 
In pity heed our humble cries, 
And bid at length the fallen rise. 


O come, Redeemer, come and free 
‘Thine own from guilt and misery; 
The gates of heav’n again unfold, 
Which Adam’s sin had closed of old. 


All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whose Advent sets Thy people free, 
Whom with the FATHER we adore 
And Houy Guosrt for evermore, 


The following Hymns are suitable for this season * 


203 Thou art coming, O my Saviour. 
204 O quickly come, dread Judge of all. 
205 Thou Judge of quick and dead, 

206 That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
217 Thy kingdom come, 0 Gop. 


226 The world is very evil. 

268 Ye servants of the Lorp. 

288 A few more years shall roll. 

362 Lorb, ber watch Thy Church is keeping, 


Day of Wrath! 0 day of mourning; 


39) 
463 Litany of the Four Last Thinga 


Christmas, 


af 


AE 


" The Word was made flesh.” 


mf O COME, Redeemer of mankind, appear, 
Thee with full hearts the Virgin-born we greet ; 
Let every age with rapt amazement hear 
That wondrous birth which for our Gop is meet, 


Not by the will of man, or mortal seed, 

But by the Sprrit’s breathed mysterious grace 
p ‘The Worp of Gop became onr flesh indeed, 

And grew a tender plant of human race. 


Lo! Mary’s virgin womb its burthen bears, 
Nor less abides her virgin purity ; 

er In the King’s glory see our nature shares; 
Here in His temple GoD vouchsafes to be. 


mf From His bright chamber, virtue’s holy shrine, 
The royal Bridegroom cometh to the day ; 
Of twofold substance, human and Divine, 
As giant swift, rejoicing on His way. 


p _ Forth from His FATHER to the world He goes, 
mf Wack to the FaTHER’s Face His way regains, 

p Far down to souls beneath His glory shows, 

J Again at Gop’s right hand victorious reigns. 


With the Eternal FaTuHer equal, Thou 

Girt with our flesh dost triumph evermore, 
Strengthening our feeble bodies here below 
With endless grace from Thine own living store. 


mf How doth Thy lowly manger radiant shine! 
On the sweet breath of night new splendour grows; 
So may our spirits glow with faith Divine, 
Where no dark cloud of sin shall interpose. 


7 All praise and glory to the FATHER be, 
All praise and glory to His Only Son, 
All praise and glory, Hoty Guosv, to Thee, 
Both now, and while eternal ages ren. 


(39) 


Christmas. 


Hymn 56. 


To be sung tn, Unison. 


“God was manifest in the flesh.” 


Ere the worlds began to be, 
is Alpha and Omega, 
He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 
Evermore and evermore. 


*At His Word the worlds were framed ; 
He commanded ; it was done: 
Heaven and earth and depths of ocean 
In their threefold order one; 
All that grows beneath the shining 
Of the moon and burning sun, 
Evermore and evermore, 


® *He is found in human fashion, 
Death and sorrow here to know, 
That the race of Adam’s children, 
Doom’d by Law to endless woe, 
May not henceforth die and perish 
Jn the dreadful gulf below, 
Evermore and evermore, 


# O that Birth for ever blessed! 
When the Virgin, full of grace, 
By the HOLY GHOST conceiving, 
Bare the Saviour of our race, 
And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer, 
First reveal’? His sacred Face, 
Evermore and evermore. 


This is He Whom seers in old time 
Chanted of with one accord ; 

Whom the voices of the Prophets 
Promised in their faithful word ; 


mf 0 the FATHER’S Love begotten 
e 


t 


Now He shines, the long-expected ; 
Let creation praise its LORD, 
Evermore and evermoré, 


Oo ne heights of Heav’n, adore Him ; 
ngel-hosts, His praises sing ; 
All dominions, bow before Hira, 
And extol our Gop and King ; 
Let no tongue on earth be silent, 
Every voice in concert ring, 
Evermore and evermore. 


Pp Highteons Judge of souls departed, 


ighteous King of them that live, 
On the FATHER’S Throne exalted 
None in might with Thee may strive; 
Who at last in vengeance coming 
Sinners from Thy Face shalt drive, 
Evermore and evermore. 


Thee let old men, Thee let young men, 
Thee let boys in chorus sing; 
Matrons, virgins, little maidens, 
With glad voices answering; 
Let their guileless songs re-echo, 
And the heart its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore. 


CHRIST, to Thee, with Gop the FATHER, 
And, 0 Hoty GHost, to Thee, 
flymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving, 
_And unwearied praises be, 
Honour, glory, and dominéon, 
And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore, 


* These verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thought too long. 


( 40 ) 


Thou Brightness of the FaTHER’S Face, 


* Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners.” 
af O CHRIST, Redeemer of our race, 
O} 


Him, and with Him ever ONE, 
£ye times and seasons had begun; 
Thou that art very Light of Light, 
Unfailing Hope in sin’s dark night, 
Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pray, 
The wide world o’er, this blessed day, 


Remember, LorpD of life and grace, 


How once 
Thon didst 


to save a ruin’d race, 
our very flesh assume 


In Mary’s undefiled womb. 


To-day, as year by year its light 
Sheds o'er the world a radiance bright, 


One precious truth is echoed on, 


F “Tis Thou hast saved us, Thou alone.” 
mf Thou from the FATHER’s Throne didst come 


To call His banish”) children home; 
And Heav’n. and earth, and sea, and shoré 
His love Who sent Thee here adore, 


And gladsome too are we to-day, 

Whose guilt Thy Blood has wash’d_ away; 
Redeem the new-made song we sing; 

It is the birthday of our King. 


O LorD, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be, 
-Whom with the FATHER we adore 
And Hoy GHost for evermore. 


af G& 


‘Their joyful songs 


is born on ea 
See how the shepherd-band 


Speed 
Come to 


on with 


OD from on high hath heard ; 

Let sighs and sorrows cease ; 
from the opening Heav’n descends 
To man the promised Peace. 


Hark! through the silent night 
Angelic voices swell; 


roclaim that “GoD 
h to dwell.” 


eager feet ; 
he hallow’d cave with them 


The Holy Babe to greet. 


But, 
With 


Am 
J A 


rT, stall 
Child, and 


oor! 


oh, what sight appears 
in ‘that Tosi a ae 


1, and swaddling clothes, 


M 


other poor! 


5 oh eS 
Art Thou the CHRIST? the Son? 
The FATHER’S Image bright ? 


And see we Him Whose Arm upholds 
farth and the starry height ? 


cr Yea, faith can pierce the cloud 

Which veils Thy Seog now ; 
f We hail Thee Gop, before Whose Throue 
dim The Angels prostrate bow. 


mf <A silent Teacher, LORD, 
Thou bidd’st us not refuse 
To bear what flesh would have us shun, 
To shun what flesh would choose, 


Onr sinful pride to cure 
With. that pure love of Thine, 

er O be Thou brn within our hearts, 
Most Holy Child Divine. 


fe 1s our Peace.” 


( 41} 


o 8 


Christmas. 
Hymn 59, 


a 


" Let us now go even unto Bethlehem.” 


ae ee aaah 


O come, all ye faith - Joy - ful ee tri -.um - phant, 
J Gop of . GOD, -.5 TAGE? ce Ati a are 
SF Sing, choirs of An - els, Sing in = - ul - - tion, 


f Yea, Lorp, we greet nee, Born this hap - " ans ing ; 


2 a Peer 
— oo —a == 


a = Zi = 
come ye, come f Ba - - - le - hem; 

p> Tet He a - hors not the Vir - - gin’s womb; 
Sing, all ye ci-ti-zens of heavn . . a - bove: 
JE - su, to Thee be: ts glo - - ~ ry given; 


eS eee 
—¢ Stine 5 cme 


aaa 


ie 
Come and be - hold Him Born, the King of n - gels; 
THO On” THVT oS Gop, Be - got-ten, not cre ~ a - ted: 


WG1O.« ory : to GOD >. 5 li Ae high - est;” 
WorD of the Fa - THER, Now in flesh ap ~ pear ~ ing; 


Ce oe ee eo 


P 7eS. Sess 


See 
O come,let us a - dore Him, O come, let us a-dore Him, O 


a 


- dore im, En re Lorp, A-men. 


Christmas, 


“ Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.” 


Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
cr Gop and sinners reconciled. 
f Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the Angelic host proclaim, 
“ Curist is born in Bethlehem.” 
f Hark! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 
f Cunist, by highest Heav n adored, 
, the Everlasting Lorp, 
dim Late in ‘time behold Him come, 


Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
pe Veil ia teh ie GopeeaD see! 


x Hs: the herald-angels sing 
Pp 


Sg 


cer 


F 


Hail, the Incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell. 
JEsus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 


Hail, the heaven-born Prince of peace 
Hail, the Sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 


* To be sung in unison, except the 9th line, 


¢ 435 


a4 


Christmas. sf 


mf 


mf 


2 


mf 


* Behold I bring you good tidings of great joy.” 


HRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born ; 
Rise to adore tlie mystery of love, 
Which hosts of Angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of Gop Incarnate and the Virgin’s Son. 


‘Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the Angelic herald’s voice, “ Behold, 
1 bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth: 

This day hath Gop fulfill’a His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, CHRrisT the LORD.” 


He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of jor, unknown before, conspire: 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

And Heav’n’s whole orb with Alleluias rang 
Gonp’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. 


To Bethlehem straight the enlighten’d shepherds ran, 
To see the wonder Gop had wrought for man, 

And found, with Joseph and the Blessed Maid, 

Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid: 

Then to their flocks, still praising Gop, return, 

And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn, 


O may we keep and ponder in our mind 

Gop’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
‘Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter Cross ; 
Tread in.His steps, assisted by His grace, 

‘Till man’s first heavenly state again takes placa, 


Then may we hope, the Angelic hosts among, 
To sing, receem’d, a glad triumphal song. 
He that was born upon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 

Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to Heav’n’s Almighty King. 


( 44) 


nf yee shepherds watch’d their flocks by 
fight, 


All seated on the ground, 
The Angel of the Lorp came down, 
And glory shone around. 


“Fear nof,” said he, for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind , 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind 
“To you in David’s town this day 
Is born of Dayid’s line 
A Saviour, Who is CuristT the LORD: 
And this shall be the sign. 


“The heavenly Babe you there shall find. 
To human view display’d, 

All meanly wrapp’d in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid.” 


Thus spake the seraph , and forth witk 
Appear’d a shining throng 

Of Angels praising Gop, who thus 
Address’d their joyful song » 


J “All glory be to Gop on high, 

p And to the earth be peace ; 

Ff, Good will henceforth from Heav’n to men 
Begin and never cease.” 


“The Lord is our defence.” 


For A LATE EVENING SERVICE 
uf ( SAVIOUR, Lorp, to Thee we pray, 
Whose love has kept us safe to-day, 
Protect us through the coming night, 
And ever save us by Thy might. 


_ Be with us now, in mercy nigh, 
And spare Thy servants when they cry, 
Our sins blot out, our prayers receive, 

r Thy light throughout our darkness give 


if Let not dullisleep the soul oppress, 
Nor secret foe the heart possess , 


Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be 
A holy temple meet for Thee. 


To Thee, Who dost our hearts renew, 
With fervent prayer we humbly sue, 
That pure in thought and free from stain 
We from our beds may rise again. 

Jf All praise to Gop the FATHER be, 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Sprrit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. 


This Hymn may also bz sung on Icly Days, except from Ash Wednesday to Whitsunday 
Hymn 464 is suitable for this season, 
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“ He, being full of the Holy Ghost, looked up steadfastly into Heaven, and san the glory of Goa, 
and Jesus standing on the right hand of God.” 


mf a hott ee ee with exultation, 
Join’d the world in celebration 
Of her promised Saviour’s birth, 
Yesterday the Angel-nation 
Pour’d the strains of jubilation 
O’er the Monarch born on earth 


But to-day o’er death victorious, 
By his faith and actions glorious, 
By his miracles renown 4, 
See the Deacon triumph gaining, 
‘Midst the faithless faith sustaining, 
r First of holy Martyrs found. 


Onward, champion, falter never. 
Sure of sure reward for ever, 
Holy Stephen, persevere , 
Perjured witnesses confounding, 
Satan’s synagogue astounding 
By thy doctrine true and clear 


Thine own Witness is in Heaven, 
True and faithful, to thee given, 
Witness of thy blamelessness : 
By thy name a crown implying, 
Meet it is thou shouldst be dying 
For the crown of righteousness. 


mf 


( 
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For the crown that fadeth never 
Bear the torturer’s brief endeavour ; 
Victory_waits to end the strife . 
Death shall be thy life’s beginning 
And life’s losing be the winning 

Of the true and better life. 


Fill’d with Gop’s most Holy Sprrit 

See the Heav’p thou shalt inherit, 
Stephen, gaze into the skies. 

There Gon’s glory steadfast viewing, 

‘Thence thy victor-strength renewing 
Pant for thy eternal prize. 


See, as Jewish foes invade thee, 

See how Jesus stands to aid thee, 
Stands at Gop’s right hand on high 

Tell how open’d Heav’n is shown thee. 

Tell how JEsus waits to own thee, 
Yell it with thy latest cry. 


pe As the dying Martyr kneeleth, 
For his murderers he appealeth, 
For their madness grieving sore ; 


pp Then in Curisv he sleepeth sweetly, 


cry And with CurRisT he reigneth meetly, 


ff Martyr first-fruits, evermore. 


“ Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee a crown of life.’ 


1 d Theses of Mai thou whose name 
Doth thy golden crown proclaim, 
Not of flowers that fade away 
Weave we this thy crown to-day. 


Bright the stones which bruise thee gleam, 
Sprinkled with thy life-blood’s stream , 
Stars around thy sainted head 

Never could such radiance shed, 


Every wound upon thy brow 
Sparkles with unearthly glow ; 
Like an Angel's is thy face : 
Beaming with celestial grace. 


Oh, how blesséd first to be 

Slain for Him Who bled for thee ; 
First like Him in dying hour 
Witness to Almighty power ; 


First to follow where He trod 
Through the deep Red Sea of blood ; 
First, but in thy footsteps press 
Saints and Martyrs numberless. 


Glory to the FATHER be,. 

Glory, VIRGIN-BORN, to Thee, 
Glory to the Hoty Guost, 
Praised by men and heayenly host. 


St. John the Eoangelist’s Dav. 
ymn 66. 


“That .., which we have looked upon, and our hanils have handled, of the Word of Life, «+. 
declare we unto you.” 


F THE life, which Gop’s Incarnate Worp 
Lived here below with men, 

Three blest Evangelists record 
With Heav’n-inspiréd pen. 

John soars on high, beyond the three, 
To Gop the Faruer’s Throne; 

And shows in what deep mystery 
The Worp with Gop is ONE. 


Upon the Saviour's loving Breast 
yited to recline, 


"Twas thence he drew, in moments blest, 
Rich stores of truth Divine: 


mf And thence did that angelic love 


His inmost spirit fill, 

Which, once enkindled from above, 
Breathes in his pages still. 

JEsu, the Virgin's Holy Son, 
We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with Gop the faTHER ONE 
And SPIRIT evermore. 


St. Job the Goungelist’s Dap. 
Hymn 67. 


“ The disciple whom Jesus loved.” 


mf ORE Supreme, before creation mf He first, hoping and believing, 
Born of Gop eternally, Did beside the grave adore; 
Who didst will for our salvation Latest he, the warfare leaving, 
To be born on earth, and die ; Landed on the eternal shore ; 
Well Thy Saints have kept their station, And his witness we receiving 
Watching till Thine hour drew nigh. Own Thee Lorp for evermore. 
Now ’tis come, and faith espies Thee; Much he ask’d in loying wonder, 
Like an eaglet in the morn, On Thy Bosom leaning, Lorp; 
One in steadfast worship eyes Thee, In that secret place of thunder 
Thy beloved, Thy latest born . Answer kind didst Thou accord, 
In Thy glory he descries ‘Thee Wisdom for Thy Church to ponder 
Reigning from the tree of scorn. Till the day of dread award. 
p Heupon Thy Bosom lying Lo! Heav’n’s doors lift up, revealing 
Thy true tokens learn’d by heart ; How Thy judgments earthward moye3 
And Thy dearest pledge in dying, Scrolls unfolded, trumpets pealing, 
Lorp, Thou didst to him impart ; Wine cups from the wrath above; 
Show’dst him how, all grace supplying, p Yetoer alla soft voice stealing— 
Blood and water from Thee start. “ Little children, trust and love» 


Ff Thee, the Almighty King Eternal, 
FATHER of the Eternal Worp, 
Thee, the FATHER’S WorRpD Supernal, 
Thee, of Both, the BREATH adored, 
Heaven, and earth, and realms infernal 
Own OnE glorious Gop and Lorp. 


( 48 ) 


The Innocents’ Day 


” The first-fruits unto God and to the Lamb.” 


mf CWEET fiow’rets of the martyr band, 
p So early pluck’d by cruel hand, 


Like rosebuds by a tempest torn, 


As breaks the light of summer morn ; 


First victims offer’d for the Lorn, 
er Ye little knew your high reward, 
mf <As, at the very altar, gay 


With palms and crowns ye seem’d to play 


_ Hymn 69. 


Ah! what ayail’§ King Herod’s wrath? 
He could not stay your Saviour’s path : 
cr The Child he sought alone went free; 
f That Chud is King eternally. 


© LorD, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be, 
Whom with the FATHER we adore 
And Hoty Guosr for evermore, 


“ They are without fault before the thione of God.” 


nf Ge to Thee, O Lorn, 
Who, from this world of sin, 
By-cruel Herod’s ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win. 


Baptized in their own blood, 
Earth’s untried perils o’er, 

They “d unconsciously the flood, 
ree safely gain’d the shore. 


Glery to Thee for all 
The ransom’d infant band, 


Who since that hour have heard Thy cal) 
And reach’d the quiet land. 


Dp O that our hearts within, 
Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
O that as free from stain of sin 
We shrank not from Thy sight. 


Lorp, help us every hour 

Thy cleansing grace to claim ; 
cr In life to glorify Thy power, 

In death to praise Thy Name. 


( 49 ) 


Circumcision. 
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“Wheneight days were accomplished for the circumcising of the Child, His Name was called Jesus.” 


mf YHE ancient law departs, Those precious drops of Blood that fioy 
— And all its Lage! soap For death the victim seal. - 
or JEsus makes with faithful hearts eae 
4 if ‘To-day the Name ts Thine 

A covenant of peace. v At wil we bend the knee, 

The Light of Light Divine, they call Thee Jesus, Child Divine, 

True Brightness undefiled, Our JESUS deign to be. 
He bears for us the shame of sin, f All praise, Eternat Son 


A Holy Spotless Child. For Thy redeeming love, 


Pp  —Aiis (Infant Body now With FaTHER, SPIRIT, ever ONE, 
Begins our pain to feel In glorious might above. 
Hymn 71. 


“ God sent forth His Son, made of a woman, made under the law to redeem them that were under 


5 the law.” 
nf O BLESSED day, when first was pour’d The Law’s great Maker for our aid 
; a Blood of uur Redeeming LorpD; Obedient to the Law is made. 

© blesséd day, when first began 1 
4 Sa Fee: y p The wound He through the Law endures 
) His sufferings borne for sinful man ; cr Our freedom from that Law secures ; 

Searce enter'd on this life of woe, Henceforth a holier law prevails, 

His Infant Blood begins to flow ; ‘The law of love which never fails. 

A foretaste of His death He feels, . ; 
: ‘ ’ mf IRD circumcise our hearts, we pray, 
y» Anearnest of His love reveals. ‘And take what 1s not Thine away ; 
nf From Heav n descending to fulfir Write l'hine own Name within our hearts, 

The bidding of His FaTHER’s Will Thy law upon our inmost parts. 
» A victim even now He hes J © Lor», the Virgin- 

re 5 ‘gin-born, to Thee 

Before the day of sacrifice. Eternal praise and glory be, 
nf For love of us His woes begin Whom with the FATHER we adore 

The Sinless sufiers for our sin ; And Houy Guost for evermore, 

The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival « 
175 Conquering kings their titles take. 179 To the Name of our Salvation. 
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Aes gears Day. 


Hymn 72. 
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« And now, Lord, what is my hope ; truly my hope is even in Thee.” 


mp ALE year is gone, beyond recall, 
With all its hones and fears, 


With all its bright and gladdening smiles, 


p With all its mourners’ tears; 


mf Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lorp, 
Yor countless gifts received ; 
And pray for grace to keep the Faith 
Which Saints of old believed. 


To Thee we come, O gracious LORD, 
The new-born year to bless ; 

Defend our land from pestilence , 
Give peace and plenteousness , 


Forgive this nation’s many sins ; 
The growth of vice restrain . 


Hymn 73. 


And help us al) with sin to strive, 
And crowns of life to gain 


From evil deeds that stain the past 
We now desire to flee : 

And pray that future yeafs may all 
Be spent. good Lorp, for Thee 


O FATHER, let Thy watchful Eye 
Still look on us in love, 

That we may praise Thee, year by year 
With Angel-hosts above. 


f All glory to the FATHER be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Hoy Guosr, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. 


“ So teach us to number our days, that we may apply owr hearts unto wisdom.” 


m OR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
mM, FE Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness , 
JESU, our leemer, hear. 


In our weakness and distress, 

Rock of strength, be Thou our Stay : 
In the pathless wilderness 

Be our true and living Way. 


vp Who ofus death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 


With Thy rod and staff, O Gop, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 


mf Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own, 
Help, O help us to endure, 
Fit us for Thy promised crown. 


F So within Thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee the only Potentate, 
Lorp of lords and King of kings. 


de Pear’s Day. 


“ That God in all things may be glorified.” 


mf ATHER, let me dedicate 
All this year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly state 
Thou wilt have me be 
p Not from sorrow, pain. or care 
Freedom dare I claim 
er This alone shall be my prayer, 
Glorify Thy Name. 


mf Cana child presume to choose 

Where or how to live? 

Can a FATHER’S love refuse 
All the best to give? 

More Thou givest every day 
Than the best can claim, 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy Name, 


_ The folowing Hymas are suitable for 


165 O Gop, our help images past. 
205 Thon Judge of quick and dead. 


Ifin mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine; 

Tf on life, serene and fair, 
Brighter rays may shine; 

f Let my glad heart, while it sings, 

Thee in all proclaim, 

And, whate’er the future brings, 
Glorify Thy Name, 


p If Thou callest to the Cross, 
And its shadow come, 
Turning all my gain to loss, 
Shrouding heart and home; 
cr Letme think how Ihy dear Son 
To His glory came, 
And in Pace woe pray on, 
“Glorify Thy Name.” 


this day or its eve + 


288 A few more years shall roll 
289 Days and moments quickly flying, 


« The Life was manifested, and we have seen it.” 


me Hee vain the cruel Herod’s fear. That He, to Whom no sin was known, 
When told that Curisr the Kingisnear! Might cleanse His people from their own. 


He takes not earthly realms away, And oh, what miracle Divine, 


Who gives the realms that ne’er decay. Wiheutiwatcuraidental atone) 
The Eastern sages saw from far He spake the word and forth it flow’d 
And follow’d on His guiding star ; In streams that nature ne’er bestow’d. 
By light their way to Light they trod, Ff Allglory, JE 

ane ae ‘ : 'y, JESU, be to Thee 
And by their gifts confess’d their Gop. For Fite Thy glad Epiphany : 
Within the Jordan’s sacred flood Whom with the FATHER we adore 
The heavenly LAMB in meekness stood, . And Hoty Guost for evermore. 


Hymn 80. 
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“The people which sat in darkness saw great light.” 


mf HE people that in darkness sat And on His Shoulder ever rests 
" a Slonieus Hehe seen 34 ; All power in earth and heaven. 
ne Light.has shined on them who long > si 
t His Name shall be the Prince of peace, 
In shades of death have been, ibe yarlasting EORv. D 
7 To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness, The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The gathering nations come; The Gop by all adored. 


They joy as when the reapers bear His ri 
s righteous government and power 
Their harvest treasures home. Shall over Peon as 


For Thou their burden dost remove, On judgment and on justice based, 
And break the tyrant’s rod, His reign shall have no end, 


bv 
As in ve day when Midian fell mf LORD JESUS, reign in us, we pray, 


Before the sword of Gop. And make us Thine alone, 
For unto us a Child is born, f Who with the FATHER ever art 
To us a Son is given, And HOLY SPIRIT ONE, 


( 55 > 


« We have seen His star in the east.” 


t Woes star is this, with beams so bright, 
More beauteous than the noonday light? 
It shines to herald forth the King, 
And Gentiles to His cradle bring. 


mf See now fulfill’é what Gop decreed, 
“From Jacob shall a star proceed ;” 
AndEastern sages with amaze 
Upon the wondrous vision gaze. 


The guiding star above is bright; 
Within them shines a clearer light, 
Which leads them on with power benign 


True love can brook no dull delay; 
Nor toil nor dangers stop their way 
Home, kindred, father-land, and al) 
They leave at their Creator’s call. 


O Jesu, while the star of grace 

Allures us now to seek Thy Face, 
Let not our slothful hearts refuse 
The guidance of that light to use. 


All glory, JEsu, be to Thee 
For this Thy glad Epiphany, 


Whom with the FATHER we adore 


sae Le a 


“ That God in all things may be glorified.” 


mf ATHER, let me dedicate 
All this year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly state 
Thou wilt have me be 
p Not from sorrow, pain or care 
Freedom dare | claim 
er This alone shall be my prayer, 
Glorify Thy Name. 


mf Cana child presume to choose 

Where or how to live? 

Can a FATHER’S love refuse 
All the best to give? 

More Thou givest every day 
‘Than the best can claim, 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy Name, 


Ifin mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine; 

If on life, serene and fair, 
Brighter rays may shine; 

J Let my glad heart, while it sings, 

Thee in all proclaim, 

And, whate’er the future brings, 
Glorify Thy Name, 


p If Thou callest to the Cross, 
And its shadow come, 
Turning all my gain to loss, 
Shrouding heart and home; 
cr Letme think how ihy dear Son 
To His glory came, 
And in deepest woe pray on, 
“Glorify Thy Name.” 


_ The following Hymns are suitable for this day or its eve + 


165 0 Gop, our help images past. 
205 Thon Judge of quick and dead. 


288 A few more years shall roll 
289 Days and moments quickly flying, 


f 


mf 


mf 


“ When they san the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy.” 


A S with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold, 
AS with joy they hail’d its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lorp, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee, 


As with joyful steps they sped, 
Saviour, to Thy lowly bed, 

There to bend the knee before 

Thee Whom Heav’n and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 


As they offer’d gifts most rare 
At Thy cradle rude and bare; 
So may we with holy joy, 


Pure and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
CHRIST, to Thee our heavenly King, 


Holy JESUS, every day 

Keep us in the narrow way; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransom’d souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide,, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 


In the Heav’nly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King, 


“ The people which sat in darkness saw great light.” 


HE people that in darkness sat 
A Bionigus light have seen; 
The Light. has shined on them who long 
In shades of death have been, 


To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness, 


The gathering nations come; 
They as W) the rs bear 
Their harvest treasures home. 


For Thou their burden dost remove, 
And break the tyrant’s rod, 

As in the day when Midian fell 
Before the sword of Gop. 


For unto us a Child is born, 
To us a Son is given, 
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And on His Shoulder ever rests 
All power in earth and heaven, 


His Name shall be the Prince of peace, 
The Everlasting Lorp, 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The Gop by all adored, 


His righteous (besa and power 
Shall over all extend ; 

On judgment and on justice based, 
His reign shall have no end, 


mf LORD JESUS, reign in us, we pray, 
And make us Thine alone, 

f Who with the FATHER ever art 
And HOLY SPIRIT ONE, 


“ The Son of God was manifested.” 


nf Stee of thankfulness and praise, Manifest in gracious will, 
JxEsu, LORD, to Thee we raise, Ever bringing good from ill ; 
Manifested by the star JF Anthems be to Thee addrest, 
To the Sages from afar ; Gop in Man made manifest. 
Branch of royal David’s stem 
In Thy Birth at Bethlehem ; p Sun and Moon shall darken’d be, 
f Anthems be to Thee addrest, Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee ; 
Gop in Man made manifest. cr CHRIST will then like lightning shine, 
mf All will see His glorious Sign ; 
mf Manifest at Jordan’s stream, All will then the trumpet hear, 
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme ; All will see the Judge appear ; 
And at Cana wedding-guest JF Thou by all wilt be confest, 
In Thy Godhead manifest ; Gop in Man made manifest. 
Manifest in power Divine, 
Changing water into wine; mf Grant us grace to see Thee, Lorp, 
f Anthems be to Thee addrest, Mirror’d in Thy holy Word; 
Gop in Man made manifest. May we imitate Thee now, 
And be pure, as pure art Thou; 
mf Manifest in mae whole That we like to Thee may be 
Palsied limbs and fainting soul ; At Thy great Epiphany; 
Manifest in valiant fight, f And may praise Thee, ever Blest, 
Quelling all the devil's might ; Gop in Man made manifest. 
From the octave of the Epiphany to Septuagesima General Hymns may be sung; especially 
173 0 Love, how deep! how broad! how high! 218 Gop of mercy, Gon of grace. 
177 Jesu! the very thought is sweet. 219 Hail to the Lorp’s Anointed. 
178 Jrsu,the very thought of Thee. 220 Jxsus shell reign where’er the sun. 
( 56 ) 


Hor the Geek before Septuagesima, 
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* And again they said, Alleluia.” 


Ff Ne Haters: song of sweetness, 
Voice of joy that cannot die; 
ALLELUIA is the anthem 
Ever dear to choirs on high; 
In the house of Gop abiding 
Thus they sing eternally. 


ALLELUIA thou resoundest, 
True Jerusalem and free ; 
ALLELUIA, joyful Mother, 
All thy children sing with thee; 
p But by Babylon's sad waters 
Mourning exiles now are we. 


ALLELUIA cannot always 
Be our song while here below; 

ALLELUIA our transgressions 
Make us for awhile forego ; 

For the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 


mf Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee, 
Grant us, Blesse¢d TRINITY, 
‘- At the last to keep Thine Easter 
In our Home beyond the sky, 
f There to Thee for ever singing 
ALLELUIA joyfully. 


(57) 


Septuagesima, 


“ How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land?” 


wef REATOR of the world, to Thee p Grant us to weep for deeds of iil 
An vee of joy pees ‘That banish us so long from Thee: 
And heavenly choirs are ever free But. weepi 1s 
: abe sheet . ping, grant us faith to rest 
To sing on high their festal songs. In hope upon Thy loving care ; 
yp But weare fallen creatures here, cr Till Thou restore us, with the blest, 
Where pain and sorrow daily come ; mf Their songs of praise in Heav’n to share. 


And how can we in exile drear 
: i : Fes JF To Fatruer, Son, and Hoty Guosr, 
Sing out, as they, sweet songs of Home ? The Gop Whom Heav'n and earth adore, 
uf O FatHer, Who dost promise still From men and from the Angel-host 
That they who mourn shall blesséd be, Be praise and glory evermore, 


From Septuagesima Sunday to Lent the Hymns for Sunday and the other days of the week should be sung; and 
the following Hymns are also suitable : 


162 Have mercy on us, Gop most High. 172 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
168 There is a book, who runs may read, 210 Gracious Spirit, HoLy GHosT, 
262 Great Mover of all hearts. 


Hymn 84. 


(Sel 


“ Rend your heart and not your garments, and turn unto the Lord your God.” 


p NCE more the solemn season calls mf But vain all outward sign of grief, 
A holy fast to keep ; And vain the form of prayer, 
And now within the temple walls Unless the heart implore relief, 
Let priest and people weep. And penitence be there. 


Lent, 


We smite the breast, we weep in vain, O Gop, our Judge and Father, deign 
In vain in ashes mourn, To spare the bruised reed ; 

Unless with penitential pain We pray for time to turn again, 
The smitten soul be torn. For grace to turn indeed. 

p Insorrow true then let us pray mf Blest THREE in ONE, to Thee we bow. 

To our offended Gop. Vouchsafe us, in Thy love, 

From us to turn His wrath away To gather from these fasts below 
And stay the uplifted rod. immortal fruit above. 


“Now, saith the Lord, turn ye even to Me with all your heart, and with fasting, and with weeping 
and with mourning.” 


Y precepts taught of past, Thy grace have we offended sore 
my B x ow fet us Keep ageln the fast By sins, O Gop, which we deplore: 
Which, year by year, in order meet Pour down upon us from above 
Of forty days is made complete. The riches of Thy pardoning love. 
The law and seers that were of old Remember, LoD, though frail we be, 
In divers ways this Lent foretold, That yet Thine handiwork are we: 
Which Curist Himeelf, the Lord and Guide Nor let the honour of Thy Name 
Of every season, sanctified. Be by another put to shame, 
More sparing therefore let us make Forgive the ill that we have wrought, 
‘The words we speak, the food we take, Increase the good that we have sought ; 
Deny ourselves in mirth and sleep, That we at length, our wanderings o’er, 
In stricter watch our senses keep. May please Thee now and evermore. 
In prayer together let us fall, mf Blest THREE in ONE, and.One in THREE, 
And cry for mercy, one and all; Almighty Gon, we pray to Thee, 
And weep before the Judge, and say, That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
pe Oturn from us Thy wrath away. Our fast with fruits of righteousness, 
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“ In due season we shall reap, tf we faint not.” 


mf THOU Who dost to man accord 
His highest prize, his best reward, 
Thou Hope of all our race ; 
JxEsu, to Thee we now draw near, 
Our earnest supplications hear, 
Who humbly seek Thy Face. 


p ‘| With self-accusing voice within 
Our conscience tells of many a sin 
In thought, and word, and deed: 
er Ocleanse that conscience from all stain, 
The penitent restore again, 
From every burthen freed. 


mf If Thou reject us, who shall give 
Our tainting spirits strength to live ? 
*Tis Thine alone to spare ; 
With cleansed hearts to pray aright, 
And find acceptance in Thy sight, 
Be this our lowly prayer. 


*Tis Thou hast bless’d this solemn fast ; 
So may its days by us be pass’d 
In self-control severe, 
cr That, when our Easter morn we hail, 
Its mystic feast we may not fail 
To keep with conscience clear. 


mf O Blessed TRINITY, bestow 
Thy pardoning grace on us below, 
And shield us evermore ; 
er Until, within Thy courts above, 
We see Thy Face, and sing Thy love, 
And with Thy Saints adore, 
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“ O deliver us, and be merciful unto our sins, for Thy Name's sake.” 


MERCIFUL CreaTor, hear; 

In tender pity bow Thine ear 

Accept the | prayer we raise 
In this our fast of forty days. 


Each heart 1s manifest to Thee , 
Thou knowest our infirmity 
Repentant now we seek Thy Face, 
Impart to us Thy pardoning grace. 


Our sins are manifold and sore, 
But spare Thou them who sin deplore, 


Hymn 88. 


mf 


And for Thine own Name’s sake make whole 
The fainting and the weary soul. 


Grant us to mortify each sense 

By means of outward abstinence, 
That so from every stain of sin 
‘The soul may keep her fast within. 


Blest THREE in ON®, and ONE in THREE, 
Almighty Gop, we pray to Thee, 

That ‘Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness, 


* Behold, now is the accepted time ; behold, now is the day of salvation.” 


O: now is our accepted day, 
The time for purging sins away, 
The sins of thought, and deed, and word, 
‘That we have done against the LoRD. 


For He the Merciful and True 

Hath spared His _ hitherto ; 

Not willing that the soul should die, 
Though great its past iniquity. 

Then let us all with earnest care, 

And contrite fast, and tear, and prayer, 


mf 
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And works of mercy and of love, 
Entreat for pardon from above ; 


That He may all our sins efface, 
Adorn us with the gifts of grace, 
And join us to the Angel band 
Yor ever in the heavenly land. 


Blest TMREE in ONE and ONE in THREE, 
reomoerg Cel Gop, we pray to Thee, 

‘That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. 


my 
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“Then shall they fast in those days.” 
mf Ger. it is to keep the fast 


Shadow’d forth in ages past, 
Which our own Almighty LorD 
Hallow’d by His deed and word. 


Moses, while he fasted, saw 

Gop Who gave by him the Law ; 
To Elijah Angels came, 

Steeds of fire and car of flame. 


So was Daniel meet to gaze 
On the sight of latter days, 


Hymn 90. 


And the Baptist to proclaim 
Blessings through the bridegroom’s Name, 


p Grant us, Lorp, like them to be 
Oft in prayer and fast with Thee ; 

cr Fill us with Thy heavenly might, 
Be our joy and true delight. 


p FATHER, hear us, through Thy Son, 
And the Spirit, with Thee ONE, 

er Whom our thankful hearts adore 
Ever and for evermore. 


“ Tsat down and wept, and mourned certain days, and fasted,and prayed before the God of heaven.” 


ESU, our Lenten fast of Thes 
e We duteous learn to keep, 
A healing time, by Thy decree, 

For all Thy wounded sheep. 


A time in which towards Paradise, 
Once lost by carnal sense, 

The souls redeem’d by Thee may rise 
Through chastening abstinence. 


Now with Thy Church be present, Lop. 
In all Thy saving grace, 

And hear us as with one accord, 
Mourning, we seek Thy Face. 


( 62 } 


Most Merciful, forgive the past, 
‘The sins which we deplore ; 

Thy sheltering arms around us cast, 
That we may sin no more. 


mf To Thee our sacrifice we bring 
Of Lenten fast and prayer, 


cr Till, cleansed by Thee our Gop and King. 


sis Thy Paschal joy we share, 
mf Grant this,O FarHer. through Thy Son, 
And through the Srrrit Blest, : 
Who art with Them for ever ONF, 
'y confest. 


ae 


Harmony. 
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“ Whom resist, steadfast in the faith.” 


ow HRISTIAN, dost thou see them p Christian, dost thou hear them, 
: On the holy ground, How they speak thee fair ? 
cr How the troops of Midian cr “ Always fast and vigil? 
dim Prowl and prow] around ? Always watch and prayer ?” 


i Christian, up and smite them, # . Christian, answer boldly, 

. Counting gain but loss; “While I breathe I pray.” 
Smite them by the merit p Peace shall follow battle, 
i 


Of the holy Cross. Night shall end in day, 
Christian, dost thou feel them, mf “Weil T know thy trouble, 
How, they work within, O My servant true ; 
cr Striving, tempting, luring, Thou art very weary,— 
ng into sin ? P I was weary too ; 
f Christian, never tremble ; J But that toil shall make thee 
Never be down-cast ; Some day all Mine own, 
Smite them by the virtue And the end of sorrow 
Of the Lenten fast. F Shall be near My Throne.” 


* Amd Jesus . . . was led by the Spirit into the wilderness, being forty days tempted of the 
devil. And in those days He did eat nothing.” 


mf Fi ORTY days and forty nights 
Thou wast fasting in the wild; 
Forty, days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 


Sunbeams scorching all the day ; 
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ; 
Prowling beasts about Thy way; 
Stones Thy pillow ; earth Thy bed. 


Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain ? 


And if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 

er ‘Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant we may not faint nor fail. 


p  Soshall we have peace Divine 
cr Holier gladness ours shall be ; 

Round us too shall Angels shine, 
dim Such as minister’d to Thee. 


mf Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear, 
Ever constant by Thy side; 

fF That with Thee we may appear 
At th’ eternal Eastertide. 


( 64 ) - 


i 


“Enter not into judgment with Thy servant; for in Thy sight shall no man living 
be justified.” 


Pp O LORD, turn not Thy Face from me, 


Who lie in woeful state, 
Lamenting all my sinful life 
Before Thy mercy-gate ; 


A gate which opens wide tothose 
at do lament their sin ; 
Shut not that gate against me, LoRD, 
But let me enter in. 


And call me not to strict account 
How I have sojourn’d here ; 

For then my guilty conscierice knows 
How vile I shall appear 


Mercy, Good Lorp, mercy I ask ; 
This is my humble prayer ; 

For mercy, LORD, is all my suit, 
O let Thy mercy spare 


“ My soul flecth unto the Lord.” 


Pp Tava in this Thy mercy’s day, 
Ere it pass for aye away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 


Holy J ESU, rant us tears, 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 


mf Lor, on us Thy Sprrir pour 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
Ere it close for evermore, 


ee 
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pp By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating ery, 
By Thy willingness to die; 


By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego. 


p Grant us’neath Thy wings a pl 
cr Lest we lose this day of eae and 
mf Ere we shall behold Thy Face. 


D 


“Tam the Light of the world.” 


For A LATE EVENING SERVICE. 
er CHRIST, Who art the Light and Day, 
Thy beams chase night’s dark shades away 5 
The very Light of Light Thou art, 
Who dost Thy blessed Light impart. 


mf} All-Holy Lorp, to Thee we bend, 
Thy servants through this night defend, 
And grant us calm repose in Thee, 
A quiet night from perils free. 


Let not the tempter round us creep 
With thoughts of evil while we sleep, 
Nor with his wiles the flesh allure 
And make us in Thy sight impure. 


While wearied eyes light slumber take 
The heart to Thee be still awake, 

And Thy right Hand stretch’d forth above 
Protect the children of Thy love. 


O LorpD, our strong Defence, be nigh , 

Bid all the powers of darkness fly ; 

Preserve and watch o'er us for good, 

Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy Blood. 


p Remember us, dear LORD, we pray, 
While burden’d in the flesh we stay ; 

er °Tis Thou alone our souls canst keep; 
Abide with us this night in sleep. 


mf Blest THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE, 
Almighty Gop, we pray to Thee, 
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness, 


The following Hyinns, and some of the Hymns on the Passion, are suilable for this season ¢ 


431 We know Thee Who Thou art. 252 Weary of earth and laden with my sin. 
183 When wounded sore the stricken heart. 253 O Jusu CuristT, if aught there be. 
198 O Jesu, Thou art standing. 254 Art thou weary, art thou languid. 

244 Lorn, when we bend before Thy Throne. 259 Thy life was given for me. 

245 When at Thy footstool, LorD, I bend. 268 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said. 
249 Have mercy, LORD, on me. 279 O help us, LorD ; eaeb hour of need, 
F 3p0 Out of the deep I call. 288 A few more years shall roll. 

251 Saviour, when in dust to Thee. . 465 Litany of Penitence, No. 1. 


466 Litany of Penitence, No. 
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Che Hitth Sunday in Rent, 


OTHERWISE CALLED PASSION SUNDAY. 
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« God forbid that I should glory, save in the Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


HE Royal Banners forward go, 
The © shines forth in mystic glow ; 
Where He in Flesh, our flesh Who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 


mf There whilst He hung, His sacred Side 
By soldier's spear was open’d wide, 
‘To cleanse ug in the precious flood 
Of Water mingled with His Blood. 
f  Fuifill’d is now what David told 
In true prophetic song of old, 
How Gop the heathen’s King should be ; 
fF For Goo is reigning from the Tree. 


mf O Tree of glory, Tree most fair, 
Ordain’d those Holy Limbs to bear, 
How bright in purple robe it stood, 
p ‘The purple ofa Saviour’s Blood! 
mf Upon its arms, like balance true, 
He weigh’d the price for sinners due, 
The price which none but He could pay, 
J And spoil’d the spoiler of his prey. 
To Thee, Eternal THREE in ONE, 
Let homage meet by all be done: 
As by the Cross Thou dost restore, 
So rule and guide us evermore. 


This Hymn may be sung daily till Thursday before Easter, 
( 67) 
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Che Frith Sunday i Pent. 


OTHERWISE CALLED PASSION SUNDAY. 


Hymn 97. 


7 To be sung in Unison. ~~ 
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“The Oross of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


ING, my tongue, the glorious battle, 
Sing the last, the dread aftray ; 
Over the Cross, the Victor’s trophy, 
Sound the high triumphal lay, 
» low, the pains of death enduring, 
: Earth’s Reavemer won the day. 


nf He, our Maker, deeply grieving 
That the first-made Adam fell, 
When he ate the fruit forbidden 
Whose reward was death and hell, 
Mark’o e’en then this Tree the ruin 
Of the first tree to dispel. 


Thus the work for our salvation 
He ordained to be done ; 

To the traitor’s art opposing 
Art yet deeper than his own: 

Thence the remedy procuring 
Whence the fatal wound begun. 


Therefore, when at length the fulness 
Of the appointed time was come, 

He was sent, the world’s Creator, 

» From the FaTuEr’s heavenly home, 

And was found in human fashion, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. 


» Lo! He lies, an Infant weeping, 
Where the narrow manger stands, 
While the Mother-Maid His members 
Wraps in mean and lowly bands, 
And the swaddling clothes is windin, 
Round His helpless Feet and Hands. 


Parr 2. 
wf Now the thirty years accomplish’d 
Which on earth He will’d to see, 
Born for this, He meets His Passion, 


Gives Himself an Offering free ; 
On the Cross the LAMB is lifted, 
There the Sacrifice to be. 


p There the nails and spear He suffers, 
Vinegar, and gall, and reed ; 
From His sacred Body pierced 
Blood and Water both proceed ; 
cr Precious flood, which all creation 
From the stain of sin hath freed. 


Ff Faithful Cross, above all other 
One and only noble Tree, 
None in foliage, none in blossom, 
None in fruit thy peer may be; 
Sweetest wood, and sweetest iron , 
Sweetest weight is hung on thee. 


mf Bend, O lofty Tree, thy branches, 
Thy too rigid sinews bend ; 
And awhile the stubborn hardness, 
Which thy birth bestow’d suspend ; 


And the Limbs of Heaven’s high Monarch 


Pp Gently on thine arms extend. 


mf Thou alone wast counted worthy 
‘This world’s ransom to sustain, 
That a shipwreck’é race for ever 
Might a port of refuge gain, 
With the sacred Blood anointed 
Of the Lams for sinners slain. 


JF Praise and honour to the FATHER, 
Praise and honour to the Son, 
Praise and honour to the SPIRIT, 
Ever THREE and ever ONE, 
One in might, and One in glory, 
While eternal ages run. 


This Hymn may be sung daily till Good Friday ; and the followin, Hymns are suitable : 


200 We sing the praise of Him Who died. 


467 Litany of the Passion, 
( 68 ) 


Che Sunday nevt before Easter. 


OTHERWISE CALLED PALM SUNDAY. 


Hymn 98. 


“ Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast perfected praise.” 


fee glory, laud, and honour 
Thea, Redeemer, King, 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 


mf Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David’s Royal Son, 
Who in the Lorp’s Name comest, 
The King and Blesséd One. 
J All glory, &c. 


mf The company of Angels 
Are praising Thee on high, 
And mortal men and all things 
ted make ae. 
J All glory, &e. 


mf The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before Thee went , 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present 
JF All glory, &c. 


mf Yo Thee before Thy Passion 
They sang their hynms of praise; 
To Thee now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 
J All glory, &e. 


mf Thou didst accept their praises, 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in a alLgood delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 
J All glory, 


The Sunday next before aster, 


OTHERWISE CALLED PALM SUNDAY. 
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“ And the multitudes that went before, and that followed, cried, saying, Hosanna to the Son 
of David.” 


fF. IDE on! ride on in majesty! p Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
Hark! all the tribes Hosanna cry ; To see the approaching Sacrifice. 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road 


With palms and scatter’d garments strow’d. f Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 


= mj The last and fiercest strife is nigh : 

Ff Ride on! ride on in majesty! The FATHER on His sapphire Throne 

p In lowly pomp ride on to die; Awaits His own Anointed Son. 

cr © CHRIST, Thy triumphs now begin 
Orr captive death and conquer’d sin, f Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

p In lowly pomp ride on to die; 

f Ride on! ride on in majesty! Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain, 

mf The Angel armies of the sky J Then take,O Gon, Thy power, and reign. 


This Hymn may also be sung to the Tune of Hymn 50. 


Homns on the Passion.” 
Hymn 100. 
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* Some of these Hymns may be sung throughout the year. 
(70) 


—Bomns on the Passion, 


“ And being in an agony He prayed more earnestly.” 


nf ION’S Daughter, weep no more, 
Though thy troubled heart be sore ; 
He of Whom the Psalmist sung, 
He Who woke the Prophet’s tongue, 
CHRIST, the Mediator Blest, 
Brings thee everlasting rest. 


» {na garden man became 
Heir of sin, and death, and shame; 
++ JESUS in a garden wins 
Life, and pardon for our sins, 
tum Through His hour of agony 
Praying in Gethsemane. 


mf There for us He intercedes , 
There with Gop the FarTuer pleads; 
Willing there for us to drain 
To the dregs the cup of pain, 
That in everlasting day 
He may wipe our tears away, 


S Therefore to His Name be given 
Glory both in earth and Heaven ; 
To the FATHER, and the Son, 
And the Sprrit, THREE in ONE, 
Honour, praise, and glory be 
Now and through eternity. 


“ Looking unto Jesus.” 


D irc. ELM’D in depths of woe, 
Upon the Tree of scorn 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, 
_ With racking anguish torn. 


See how the nails those Hands 
And Feet so tender rend ; 

See down His Face, and Neck, and Breast 
His sacred Blood descend, 


* 
mf Oh, hear that last, loud cry 
Which pierced His Mother’s heart, 
» Asinto Gop the Faruer’s hands 
He bade His soul depart. 


Earth hears, and trembli uakes 
- Around that tree of pain = - 


Ff ‘The rocks are rent; the graves are burst; 
The veil is rent in twain, 


mf Shall man alone be mute ? 
Have we no griefs, or fears ? 
Come, old and young, come, all mankind, 
And bathe those Feet in tears, 


p Come, fall before His Cross 
Who shed for us His Blood; 
Who died, the Victim of pure love, 
‘Lo make us sons of Gop. 


ay JESU, all praise to Thee, 
Our Joy and endless Rest ; 
Be Thou our Guide while pilgrims here, 
Our Crown amid the blest, 


Humns on the Passion. 
Hymn 102. 
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“ Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us lo God by Thy Blood.” 


» H™ Who once in righteous vengeance 
Whelm’d the world beneath the flood, 
mf Once again in mercy cleansed it 
With His own most precious Blood, 
p Coming from His Throne on high 
On the painful Cross to die. 


O the wisdom of the Eternal ! 
O the depth of love Divine! 
mf O the sweetness of that mercy 
4 Which in Jesus CHRIST did shine} 
dim We were sinners doom’d to die, 
JESUS paid the penalty. 


p When before the Judge we tremble, 
Conscious of His broken laws, 
cr May the Blood of His Atonement 
Cry aloud, and plead our cause, 
Bid our guilty terrors cease, 
p Be our pardon and our peace. 


? Prince and Author of salvation, 
Lorp of Majesty supreme, 

JESU, praise to Thee be paren 
By the world Thon didst redeem ; 

Glory to the FATRER be 

And the Sprrir ONE with Thee. 


(72) 


Hymns ov the Passion. 


Hymn 103. 


“ He was wounded for our transgressions.” 


m OW, my soul, thy voice upraising, 
J N Tell in sweet and maomare! stevia 
How the Crucified, enduring 
Grief, and wounds, and dying pain, 
Freely of His love was offer’d, 
Sinless was for sinners slain. 


Scourg’d with unrelenting fury 
For the sins which we deplore, 

By His livid Stripes He heals us, 
Raising us to fall no more; 

All our bruises gently soothing, 
Binding up the bleeding sore. 


See! His Hands and Feet are fasten; 

So He makes His Bore free ; - 
Not a wound whence Blood is flowing 

But a fount of grace shall be; 
Yea the very nails which nail Him 

Nail us also to the Tree. 


Qe 


p Through His Heart the spear is piercing, 
Though Hi- foes have seen Him die, 
Blood and Water thence are streaming 
In a tide of mystery, 
er Water from our guilt to cleanse us, 
e Blood to win us crowns on high. 


mf J&Esv, may those precious fountains 
Drink to thirsting souls afford : 
Let them be our cup and healing, 
And at length our full reward; 
Soaransom’d world shall ever 
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lorn. 


C73) 


© Behold the Man.” 


O SINNER, lift the eye of faith, None ever knew such pain before, 
To true repentance turning ; Such infinite affliction, 

Bethink thee of the curse of sin, None ever felt a grief like His 
Its awful guilt discerning ; In that. dread crucifixion : 

Upon the Crucified One look, For us He bare those bitter throes, 

And thou shalt read, as in a book, For us those agonizing woes, 
What well is worth thy learning. In oft-renew’d infliction. 

Look on His Head, that bleeding Head, mf O sinner, mark, and ponder well 
With crown of thorns surrounded ; Sin’s awful condemnation ; 

Look on His sacred Hands and Feet Think what a sacrifice it cost 
Which piercing nails have wounded ; To purchase thy salvation ; 

See every Limb with scourges rent: Had Jesus never bled and died, 

On Him, the Just, the Innocent, Then what could thee and all betide 
What malice hath abounded ! But uttermost damnation ? 

‘Tis not alone those Limbs are rack’d, Lorp, give us grace to flee from sin, 
But friends too are forsaking : And Satan’s wiles ensnaring, 

And more than all, for thankless man And from those everlasting flames 
That tender Heart is aching ; For evil ones preparing. 

Oh, fearful was the pain and scorn, Ff . JESu, we thank Thee, and entreat 

By Jesus, Son of Mary, borne, cr To rest for ever at Thy Feet, 
Their peace for sinners making. Thy heavenly glory sharing. 

( 74) 


- Hymns on the Passion, 
Hymn 105. 


“ The love of Christ constraineth us.” 


. [ the Lorn’s atoning grief In our souls plant virtue’s root, 
z Be our Ur tata sweet relief; And mature its glorious fruit. 
store we deep in heart’s recess Sei 

- mf Crucified! we Thee adore, 
All the shame and bitter sag Thee with all our hearts implore ; 
Thorns, and cross, and nails, and lance, Us with Saintly bands unite 
Radice ae al enhance, In the realms of heavenly light. 
eueret AU Bey ene reek, ; CumistT, by coward hands betray’; 

And the pang His soul that freed, Curist, for us a captive made, 

7 May these all our spirits sate, CHRIST, upon the bitter Tree 
And with love inebriate ; Slain for man, be praise to Thee 


“ We love Him, because. He first loved us.” 


uf \ Y Gop, I love Thee; (dim) not because mf Then why, O Blessed Jesu Curist, 

al I hope for heaven thereby, Should I not love Thee well ? 

Nor yet because who loye Thee not Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Are lost eternally. Nor of escaping hell ; 

Thou, O my Jesus, thou didst me Not from the hope of gaining aught, 
Upon the Cross embrace ; Not seeking a reward , 

For me didst bear the nails, and spear, J Butas Thyself hast loved me, 
And manifold disgrace, O everdoving Lorp. 

And griefs and torments numberless, mf So would I love Thee, dearest Lonp, 
And sweat of agony ; And in ‘Thy praise will sing; 

Yea, death itself; and all for me Solely because Thou art my Gop, 
Who was Thine enemy. And my most loving King. 


This Hymn may also be sung to the Tune of Hymn 272. 


(75 ) Tr A 


Homns on the Passion, 
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“ The precious blood of Christ.” 


mf LORY be to JEsus, 
Who, in bitter pains, 
‘Pour’d for me the Life-blood 
From His sacred veins. 


«Grace and life eternal 
In that Blood I find; 

Blest be His compassion 
Infinitely kind. 


Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 

Which from endless torments 
Did the world redeem, 


Abel's blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies; 


cr But the Blood of Jesus: 
For our pardon cries. 


p  Oft as it is sprinkled 
On our guilty hearts, 

mf Satan in confusion 
Terror-struck departs ; 


Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high 
cr Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 
Jf Lift ye then your voices, 
cr Swell the mighty flood, 
Louder still and louder 
Praise the (dim) precious Blood. 


« What things were gain to me, those I counted loss for Christ.” 


ay HEN LI survey the wondrous Cross 


On which the Prince of glory died, 


My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
forbid it, Lorp, that L should boast 
Save in the Cross of CoRIsT my GOD ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
1 sacrifice them to His Blood. 

p See from His Head, His Hands, His Feet 
Sorrow and loye flow mingling down; 


cr Did eer such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


mf Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an oflering far too small ; 

J  Loveso amazing, so Divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

mf Yo Curist, Who won for sinners grace 

p By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

J Be praise from all the ransom’d race 
For ever and for evermore. 


(46: 
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Homns on the Passion, — 
Hymn 109. 


“ Unto you therefore which believe He is precious.” 


mf Qyeet the moments, rich in blessing, p ‘Truly blessed is the station, 
Which before the Cross I spend, Low before His Cross to lie, 
Life, and health, and peace possessing Whilst I see Divine compassion 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. Beaming in His languid Eye. 
Here I rest, for ever viewing mf LORD, in ceaseless contemplation 
Mercy pour’d in streams of Blood ; Kix my thankful heart on Thee, 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
Plead and claim my peace with Gon. And Thine unyeil’d glory see 
Hymn 110. = 
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“ Remembering Mine affliction and My misery, the wormwood and the gall.” 
P O to dark Gethsemane, Oh, tie pangs His soul sustain’d.» 
Ye that feel the Tempter’s power, Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Your Redéemer's conflict see, cr Learn of Him to bear the cross, 


Watch with [im one bitter hour , 


Turn not trom His griefs away, p Calvary’s mournful mountain climb : 


cr _ There, adoring at His Feet, 


er Learn of Jesus CHRIST to pray. Mark that miracle of time, 
p Follow to the judgment-hall, — Gov’s own Sacrifice complete; 
View the Lorn of life arraign’d ; p “tis finish’d,” hear Him cry; 
Ob, the wormwood and the 1 cr Learn of Jesus Curist to die. 


(77) 


Humns on the Passion. 


“ Who loved me, and gave Himself for me.” 


mf O SACRED Head, surrounded 
By crown of piercing thorn! 
O bleeding Head, so wounded, 

Reviled, and put to scorn! 

p Death's pallid hue comes o’er Thee, 
The glow of life decays, 

er Yet Angel-hosts adore Thee, 

dim And tremble as they gaze. 


p  Isee Thy strength and vigour, 
All fading in the strife, 
And death with cruel rigour 
Bereaving Thee of life; 
mf O agony and dying! 
O love to sinners free ! 
p  JFsv, all cies supplying, 
O turn Thy Face on me. 
In this Thy bitter Passion, 
Good Shepherd, think of me 
With Thy most swect compassion, 
Unworthy though T be: 
mf Beneath Thy Cross abiding 
For ever would I rest, 
In Thy dear love confiding, 
And with Thy vresence blest, 


(78) 


Hymns on the Passion. 


«Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy-laden, and I will give you rest.” 
“ All ye that labour come to Me, 


uf AS ye who seek for sure relief 
In trouble and distress, 
Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 


Or guilt the soul oppress, 


JxEsus, Who 


nf 


gave Himself for you 


Upon the Cross to die, 
Opens to you His sacred Heart, 
O to that Heart draw nigh. 


Ye hear how kindly He invites, 
Ye hear His words so blest ; 


Pp 


And I will give you rest.” 


mf O Jesus, Joy of Saints on high, 


Thou Hope of sinners here, 


Attracted by those loving words 


To Thee we lift our prayer. 


p Wash Thou our wounds in that dear Blood 


Which from Thy Heart doth flow; 


cf A new and contrite heart on all 


Who cry to Thee bestow. 


“Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? Behold and see if there be any sorrow like unto 


qe the destined day arise 
See, a willing Sacrifice, 

JEsus, to redeem our loss, 

Hangs upon the shameful Cross : 


J¥Esu, who but Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that Tree of scorn, 


Eyery pang: 


Finishing 


and bitter throe, 
hy life of woe ? 


Who but bon had dared to drain, 


Steep’d in 


the cup of pain, 


Hy sorrow.” 


C79) 
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And with tender Body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ? 


Thence the cleansing Water flow’d, 
Mingled from Thy Side: with Blood; - 
Sign to all attesting eyes 

Of the finish’d Sacrifice. 


Holy Jesu, grant us grace 

In that Sacrifice to place. 

All our trust for life renew’d, 
Pardon’d sin, and promised good. 


Hymns on the Passion. 
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“ They crucified Him.” 


mf COME and mourn with me awhile; 
O come ye to the Saviour’s side ; 
O come, together let us mourn ; 
Pp JEsus, our LORD, is crucified. 


mf Wave we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah! look how patiently He hangs; 
ee JESUS, our LORD, is crucified 


P How fast His Hands and Feet are nail’d ; 
His Throat with parching thirst is dried ; 
His failing Eyes are dimm’d with Blood; 
PP JESUS, our LORD, is crucified. 


p Seven times He spake, seven Words of love; 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 

pp Jesus, our LoRD, is crucified. 


p Come, let us stand beneath the Cross ; 
So may the Blood from out His Side 
Fall gently on us drop by drop, 

pp JESUS, our LORD, is crucified. 


mf A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
Lorp J ESUS, may we love and weep, 
Since Thou for us art crucified. 
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“ Father, a ‘give them, for they know not what they do.” 


mf “ oa them, O My FATHER, 
They know not what they do :” 
e The Saviour spake in anguish, : 
As the sharp nails went through. 


No pain’a reproaches gave He 
To them that shed His Blood, 
But prayer and tenderest pity 
er Large as the love of Gop. 


mf For me was that compassion, 
For me that tender care ; 
i need His wide forgiveness 
-As much as any there. 


p It was my pride and hardness 
That hung Him on the Tree ; 

pp Those cruel nails, O Saviour, 
Were driven in by me, 


p And often I have slighted 
Thy gentle voice that chid ; 

cr Forgive me too, LORD JESUS; 5. 
I knew not what I did. 


mf © depth of sweet compassion ! 
O Love Divine and true! 
Save Thou the souls that slight Thee, 
And know not what they do. 


“ Verily I say unto thee, To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise.” 


mf “ TCR. when Thy Kingdom comes, remember me ;” 
Pp Thus spake the dying lips to dying Ears; 
er © faith, which in that darkest hour could see 

The promised glory of the far-off years i 


mf No kingly sign declares that glory now, 
No ray of hope lights up that awful hour, 

p A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding Brow, 
The Hands are stretch’d in weakness, not in power. 


mf Yet hear the Word the dying Saviour saith, 
p rall “ Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to-day ;” 


tempo cr O Words of love to answer words of faith | 


O Words of hope for those who live to pray! 


mf Lorp, when with dying lips my prayer is said, 
Grant that in faith Thy kingdom J may see; 
And, thinking on Thy Cross and bleeding Head, 
May breathe my parting words, (p) ‘‘ Remember me.” 


er Remember me, but not my shame or sin; 
J _ Thy cleansing Blood hath wash’d them all away: 
mf Thy one Death for me did pardon win; 

Thy Blood redeem’d me in that awful day. 


Remember me; yet how canst Thou forget 
What pain and anguish I have caused to Thee 
The Cross, the Agony, the Bloody Sweat, 
And all the sorrow Thou didst bear for me? 


er Remember me; and, ere I pass away, 
Speak Thou th’ assuring Word that sets us free, 
And make Thy promise to my heart, (p) “ To-day 
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with Me.” 


( 81) 


Hymns on the Passion, 
Hymn 117. (Fmsr Tons.) 


To be sung in Unason. 


“ Woman, behold thy son . 


mf T the Cross her station keeping 
Stood the mournful Mother weeping, 
Where He hung, the dying Lorp; 
For her soul of joy bereavéd, , 
Bow’d with anguish, deeply grieved, 
Felt the sharp and piercing sword. 


P Oh, how sad and sore distressed 
Now was she, that Mother blessed 
Of the sole-begotten One ; 
Deep the woe of her aftliction, 
When she saw the Crucifixion 
cr Of her ever-glorious Son. 


mf Who, on Curist’s dear Mother gazing 
Pierced by anguish so amazing, 
Gorn of woman, would not weep? 


. . Behold thy mother.” 


Who, on Curist’s dear Mother thinking 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 
Would not share her sorrows deep ? 


For His people’s sins chastised, 
She beheld her Son despised, [twined; 
Scourged, and crown’d with thorns en- 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, 
And in death by all forsaken, 
Till His Spirit He resign’d. 
mf JESU, may her deep devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion, 
Fount of love, Redeemer kind, 
That my heart fresh ardour gaining, 
And a purer love attaining, 
May with Thee acceptance find. 


Pp 


cr 


( 82 ) 


Humns on the Passion, 
Hymn 117, (Tsirp Toyz.) 


* Woman, behold thy son. . Behold thy mother.” 


mf 


cr 


mf 


Ate the Cross her station keeping 
Stood the mournful Mother weeping, 
Where He hung, the dying Lorp, 

Yor her soul of joy bereaved, 

Bowed with anguish, deeply grieved, 
Felt the sharp and piercing sword. 


Oh, how sad and sore distressed 

Now was she, that Mother blessed 
Of the sole-begotten One ; 

Deep the woe of her affliction, 

When she saw the Crucifixion 
Of her eyer-glorious Son. 


Who, on Curist’s dear Mother gazing 
Pierced by anguish so amazing, 

Born of woman, would not wee: 
Who, on Curist’s dear Mother thinking 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep ? 


For His people’s sins chastised, 
She beheld her Son despised I 
Scourged and crown’d with thorns entwined; 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, 
And in death by all forsaken, 
Till His Spirit He resign’ "a. 


* JESU, may her deep devotion 


Stir in mio the same emotion, 

Fount of love, Redeemer kind, 
That my heart fresh ardour gaining, . 
And a purer love attaining, : 

May with Thee acceptance find 


(83) 


Homns on the Passion, 
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“ My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ?” 


mf pee upon the awful Tree, 
King of grief, I watch with Thee ; 
dim Darkness veils Thine anguish’4..Face, 
None its lines of woe can trace, 
None can tell what pangs unknown 
pp Hold Thee silent and alone. 


p Silent through those three dread hours, 
cr Wrestling with the evil powers, 
dim Left alone with human sin, 
Gloom around Thee and within, 
‘Till the appointed time is nigh, 
pp ‘Till the LAMB of Gop may die. 


mf Hark that cry that peals aloud 

Upward through the whelming cloudt 
cr ‘Thou, the FATHER’S only Son, 

Thou, His own Anointed One, 

Thou dost ask Him —(p) can it be ?— 
dim“ Why hast Thou forsaken Me?” 


p  Lorp, should fear and anguish roll 
Darkly o’er my sinful soul, 
Thou, Who once was thus bereft 

er . Chat Thine own might ne'er be left. 
Teach me by that bitter cry 

mf In the gloom to know Thee nigh. 


( 8 ) 
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of H*® are the thousand sparkling rills, 


That from a thousand fountains burst, 


And fill with music all the hills ; 
p And yet He saith, “I thirst.” 


rf All fiery pangs on battle-fields, 
On fever beds where sick men toss, 
Are in that human ery He yields 
p To anguish on the Cross. 


Hymn 120. 


“ F thirst.” 


mf But more than pains that rack’d Him then 
Was the deep longing thirst Divine, 
cr That thirsted for the souls of men: 


p Dear Lorp! and ono was mine. 


mJ O Love most patient, give me grace ; 
Make all my soul athirst for Thee; 
p .Tuat Le te ’d dry Lip, that fading Face, 


That Thirst were all for me. 
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“ It is finished.” 


mf O PERFECT life of love! 
All, all is finish’d now ; 
All that He left His Throne above 
To do for us below. 


No work is left undone 
Of all the FaTHer will’d ; 
'p His toil, His sorrows, one by‘ one, 
cr The Scripture have fulfill’d, 


p No pain that we can share 
But He has felt its smart ; 
All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender Heart. 


And on His thorn-crown’d Head, 
And on His sinless Soul, 


Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 
cr That He might make us whole. 


p In perfect love He dies: 
For me He dies, for me. 
cr Q all-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Thee. 


mf In every time of need, 
Before the jadgment-throne, 
cr any work, O LAMB of Gop, I’ll plead, 
hy merits, (dim) not my own. 


mf Yet work, O Loxp, in me 

As Thou for me hast wrought; 
er And let my fuve the answer 

To grace oe loye has brought, 


Homes on the Passion. 


Hymn 121, 


“ Father, into Thy hands I commend My Spirit.” 


p BAe now, beloved Lorp, Thy Soul resigning 
Into Thy FATHER’s arms with conscious Will, 
Calmly, with reverend grace, Thy Head inclining, 
pp The throbbing Brow and labouring Breast grow:still, 


mf Freely Thy life Thou yieldest, meekly bending 
E’en to the last beneath our sorrows’ load, < 
cr e dim Yet strong in death, in perfect peace commending 
Thy Spirit to Thy FATHER and Thy Gop. 


mf Sweet Saviour, in mine hour of mortal anette 

dim _ When earth grows dim, and round me falls the night, 
er e dim O breathe Thy peace, as flesh and spirit languish ; 

cr At that dread eventide let there be light. 


pe To Thy dear Cross turn Thou my eyes in dying ; 
Lay but my fainting head upon Thy Breast; _ 
Those outstretch d Arms receive my latest sighing ; 
cr And then, oh! then, Thine everlasting Rest. 


( 86 ) 


“In Paradise.” 


p Tv is finish’d | Blesséd Jesus, mf For Himself proclaims the story 
Thou hast breathed Thy latest sigh, Of His own Incarnate life, 
er ‘Teaching us the sons of Adam And the death He died te save us, 
How the Son of Gop (dim) can die. Victor in that awful strife, 
p Lifeless lies the broken Body, Patriarch and Priest and Prophet 
Hidden in its rocky bed, Gather round Him as He stands, 
Laid aside like folded garment : cr In adoring faith and gladness, 
Where is now the Spirit fled ? dim Hearing of the pierced Hands. 
mf In the gloomy realms of darkness -f Oh, the bliss to which He calls them, 
| Shines a light unknown before, Ransom’d by His precious Blood, 
Yor the Lorp of dead and living From the gloomy realm of darkness 
| Enters at the open door - To the Paradise of Gop ! 
0 See! He comes, a willing Victim, mf There in lowliest joy and wonder 
Unresisting hither led , Stands the robber at His side, 
Passing from the Cross of sorrow cr Reaping now the blesséd promise 
To the mansions of the dead. dim Spoken by the Crucified. 
if Lo! the heavenly light around Him p Jesus, Lorp of dead and living, 
As He draws His people near , Let Thy mercy rest on me; 
All amazed they stand eons Grant me too, when life is finish’d, 
At the gracious Words they hear. Rest in Paradise with Thee. 
Hymn 123. 
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2 
“ Mery Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joses beheld where He was laid.” 
B* Jesus’ grave on either hand, Deep in the rock’s sepulchral shade 
While ae is brooding o’er the land, The Lorn, by Whom the worlds were made, 
The sad and silent mourners stand. The Saviour of mankind, is laid. 
At last the weary life is o’er, mf O hearts bereaved and sore distress’d, 
The agony ana conflict sore Here is for you a place of rest ; 
Of Him Who all our sufferings bore. p Here leave your griets on JEsus’ Breast. 
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“ And when Joseph had taken the Body, he wrapped it in a clean linen cloth, and laid it in his 
own new tomb, which he had hewn outinthe rock. . . . , Andthere was Mary Magdalene, 
and the other Mary, sitting over against the sepulchre.” 


nf ae from His work to-day 


In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 
Still He slept, from Head to Feet 
Shrouded in the winding-sheet, 
Lying in the rock atone, 
Hidden by the sealed stone. 


Sate at even there was seen 
Watching long the Magdalene; 
Early, ere the break of day, 
Sorrowful she took her way: 

To the holy garden glade, 

Where her buried Lorp was laid. 


mf So with Thee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend: 
Let me hew Thee, Lorp, a shrine 
Tn this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure enbalméd cell 
None but Thou may ever dwell. 
Myrrh and spices will I bring, 
True affection’s offering ; 

p Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around; 
And in patient watch remain 

cr Till my Lorp appear again. - 


es 


Al-le- lu-ia! A-men. 
es -S- 


ag 


“0 death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory ?” 


E choirs of new Jerusalem, 
Your sweetest notes employ, 
The Paschal victory to hymn 
In strains of holy joy. 
‘For Judah’s Lion bursts His chains, 
Crushing the serpent’s head ; 
And cries aloud through death’s domains 
To wake the imprison’d dead, 


Deyouring depths of hell their prey 
At His command restore ; 

His ransom’d hosts pursue their way 
Where JrEsus goes before. 


fF Triumphant in His glory now 
To Him all power is given ; 
mf To Him in one communion bow 
All saints in earth and Heav’n. 
While we, His soldiers, praise our King, 
dim His mercy we implore, 
cr Within His palace bright to bring 
And keep us evermore. 
f All glory to the FATHER be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory, HoLy Guost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run, Alleluia! 
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Easter, 
Hymn 126. (First Tone.) 


Hymn 126, (Seconp Tone.) 
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“ The Lord ts King, and hath put on glorivus apparel.” 
ah ee glittering morn bedécks the sky: mf Th’ Eleven, when they héar, with speed 


“Heaven thunders forth its victor-cry ; 
_ The glad earth shouts her triumph high, 
And-groaning hell makes wild reply ; 
*While He, the King, the mighty King, 
Despoiling death of all its sting, : 
And, trampling down the powers of night, 
Brings forth His ransom’d Saints to light. 
*His tomb of late the thréefold guard 
Of wateh and stone and séal had barr’d , 
But now, in pomp and triumph high, 
He comes from death to victory 
*The pains of hell are ldosed at last ; 
The days of mourning now are past; 
An Angel robed in light hath said, 
“The Lorp is risen from the dead.” 


PART 2. 
The Apostles’ hearts were fill of pain 
For their dear Lorp so lately slain, 
By rebel servants ddom 4 to die 
A death of cruel agony. 
With gentle voice the Angel gave 
The women tidings at the grave; 
“ Fear ne aster shall ye see; 
He goes before to Galilee.” 
Then, hastening on their éager way 
The joyful tidings t6 convey, 
Their Lorp they met, their living Lorn, 
And falling at His Feet adored. 


* When the whole Hymn is sung to the 


‘ 


To Galilee forthwith proceed, 
That here once more they may behold 
The Lorp’s dear Face, as He foretold. 


PART 3. - 
f *That Easter-tide with jéy was bright, 
The sun shone out with fairer light, 
When, to their longing éyes restored, 
Th Apostles saw their risen LORD. 


mf *He bade them see His Hands, His Side, 
Where yet the glorious W 6unds abide: 
The tokens true which made it plain 
f Their Lorn indeed was risen again 


mf Jesu, the King of Géntleness, 
Do Thou Thyself our héarts possess, 
That we may give Thee all our days 
The tribute of our grateful praise, 


The following may be sung at the end of each 
Part. 


mf O Lorp ofall, with ts abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide ; 
From every weapon déath can wield 
Thine own redeem’d for ever shield. 


ff *All praise be Thine, O risen Lorp, 
From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to Gop the FATHER be 
And Hoy Guost eternally. 


Chant, these verses may be sung in unison. 
( 89) 
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“Sing ye to the Lord, for He hath triumphed gloriously.” 


of AG the LAMB’s high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 

_nf Who hath wash’d us in the tide 
Flowing from His pierced Side ; 

f Praise we Him, Whose love Divine 

Gives His Sacred Blood for wine, 

Gives His Body for the feast, 

Curis? the Victim, CurisT the Priest. 


«nf Where the Paschal blood is pour’d, 
Death’s dark Angel sheathes his sword, 
Israel’s hosts triumphant go 

Throngh the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we CHRisT, Whose Blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread, 

With sincerity and love 

Lat we Manna from above, 
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Ff Mighty Victim from the sky, 


mf 


Hells fierce powers beneath Thee lie; 
Thou hast conquer 4 in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life-and light ; 
Now no more can death appal, 
Now no more the grave enthral ; 
Thou hast open’d Paradise, 
Andin Thee Thy Saints shall rise. 


Easter triumph, Easter joy, 

Sin alone can this destroy ; 

From sin’s power do Thou set free 
Souls new-born, O LORD, in Thee, 
Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Risen LORD, to Thee we raise ; 
Holy FATHER, praise to Thee, 
With the Spirit, ever be. 


Easter, 


Hymn 128. 


To be sung in Unison. 
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2 22s 


Arvay'd in garments white and fair, 
é Red Sea past, we fain would sing 
To JESUS our triumphant King. 


Upon the altar of the Cross 
His Body hath redeem 'd our loss ; 


Uae LAMB’s high banquet call’d to share, 
‘hi 


And, oun His precious Blood, 
Our life is hid with Him in Gop, 


Protected in the Paschal night . 
From the destroying Angel's might, 
In triumph went the ransom’d free 
From Pharaob’s cruel tyranny, 


Now CHRIST our Passover is slain, 
fhe Lams of Gop without a stain; 


His Flesh, the true-unleaven’d Bread, 
Is freely offer’? in our stead. 


O all-suflicient Sacritice, 

Geneath Thee hell defeated lies ; 
Thy captive people are set free, 

And crowns of life restor’é by Thee, 


We hymn Thee rising from the grave, 
From death returning, strong to save ; 
‘Thine own Right Hand the tyrant chains, 
And Paradise for man reyains, 


All praise be Thine, O risen Lorp, 
From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to Gop the FaTHER be 
And HOLY GHOST eternally. 


“ Buried with Him in baptism, wherein also ye are risen with Him through the faith of the 
operation of God, Who hath raised Him from the dead.” 


Creator, unto Thee we sing, 
th Gop the FATHER ever ONE, 
Co-equal, co-eternal Son, 


Thy Hand, when first the world began, 
Made in Thine own pure Image man, 
And link’é to feshly form of earth 

A living soul of heavenly birth, 


id when the envious crafty foe 
fina thar Thy noblest work below, 
Thou dic.at our ruin’d state repair 


By deigning tlesh Thyself to wear, 


Once of a Virgin born to save, 

And vow new-born from death’s dark pee 
© Curist, Thon bidd’st us rise with Thee 
From death to immortality, 


uf O CHRIST, the heavens’ Eternal King, 
ii 
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Eternal Shepherd, Thon art wont 

To cleanse Thy sheep within ‘the font. 
That mystic bath, that grave of sin, 
Where ransom” souls new life begin. 


p Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign 
To bear for us the Cross of pain, 
And freely pay the precious price 
Of all Thy Blood in sacrifice. 


mf JESU, do Thou to every heart 
Unceasing Paschal joy impart: 
From death of sin and guilty strife 
Set free the new-born sons of life. 


f All praise be Thine, O risen Lory, 
From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to Gop the FATHER be 
And HOLY GHostT eternally, 


? 


Easter, 


Hymn 130. 


To be sung in 1 Sree 
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mf AL-LE-LU- 1A! 
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“This is the day which the Lord hath made, we will rejoice and be glad in it.” 
mf When Thomas first the a a heard, 


LLELUIA! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! 
O sons and daughters, let us sing! 
The King of Heav’n the glorious King, 
Over death to-day rose Sree pene: 
Alleluia ! 


nf That Easter morn, at break of day, 


Pp 
or 


The faithful women went their way 
To seek the tomb where JESUS lay. 
Alleluia ! 


An Angel clad in white they see, 

Who sat, and spake unto the three, 

“Your Lorp doth go to Galilee.” 
Alleluia ! 


That night th’ Apostles met in fear ; 

Amidst them came their LorpD most dear, 

And ‘aid, (p) “ My peace be on all here.’ 
Alleluia ! 


On this mest holy day of days, 
To Gop you, heists and — raise 
In laud, and jabilve, and 

Palle Alleluia} 


2 


How they had seen the risen Lorp. 
He ba a the disciples’ word. 


Alleluia : 1 


“ My pierced Side, OQ Thomas, see ; 

My Hands, My Feet I sho to thee; 

Not faithless, but believing be.” 
Alleluia! 


mf No longer Thomas then denied ; ' 


Ff 
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He saw the Feet, the Hands, the Side; 
“Thou art my LORD and Gop,” he cried. 
lleluia t 


How blest are they who have not seen, 

And yet whose faith hath constant been, 

For they eternal life shall win, 
Alleluia} 


* Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength 
and honour, and glory, and blessing.” 


HRIST the Lorp is risen to-day ; JF  Curist, the Victim undefiled, 
Christians, haste your yows to pay : Man to Gop hath reconciled ; 
fer ye your praises meet Whilst in strange and awful strife 
t the Paschal Victim’s feet. Met together Death and Life : 
‘or the sheep the Lams hath bled, Christians, on this happy day 
jinless in the sinner’s stead ; Haste with joy your vows to pay ; 
CuristT is risen,” to-day we cry : & “Curist is risen,” to-day we cry ; 
ow He lives no more to die. Now He lives no more to die: 


mf Crrist, Who once for sinners bled, 
- “i Now the first-born from the dead, 
BF ~ Throned in endless might and power, 
Lives and reigns for evermore. 
Hail, Eternal Hope on high! 
Hail, Thou King of victory ! 
Hail, Thou Prince of life adored ! 
a mf Help and save us, gracious LoD. 
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Gaster, 


« Jesus met them, saying, All hail.” 


fi pas Day of Resurrection ! mf Our hearts be pure from evil, 
Earth, tell it out abroad ; That we may see aright 
The Passover of gladness, The Lorp in rays eternal 
The Passover of Gop! Of resurrection-light ; 
From death to life eternal, And, listening to His accents, 
From earth unto the sky, May hear so calm and plain 
Our Curist hath brought us over His own “ All hail,” and, hearing 
With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain. 


Ff Now let the heav’ns be joyful, 
And earth her song begin, 
The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; 
Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes of gladness blend, 
ff For Curist the Lorp is risen, 
Our Joy that hath no end. 
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Gaster, 


“ Lo, the winter is past.” 


YOME, ye faithful, raise the strain Now the Queen of seasons, bright 
Of triumphant gladness ; With the Day of sple dour, 
OD hath brought His Israel With the royal Feast of feasts, 
Into joy from sadness; Comes its joy to render ; 
from Pharaoh's bitter yoke Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Jacob’s sons and daughters ; Who with true affection 
them with unmoisten’d foot Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Through the Red Sea waters. Jesv’s Resurrection. 
is the Spring of souls to-day fF Alleluia now we cry 
Curist hath barst His prison, ‘fo our King Immortal, 
nd from three days’ sleep in death Who triumphant burst the bars 
Asa sun hath risen ; Of the tomb’s dark portal ; 
1 the winter of our sins, Alleluia, with the Son 
Long and dark, is flying : Gop the FATHER praising; 
m His Light, to Whom we give Alleluia yet again 
Laud and praise undying. To the Sprrir raising. 
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Guster. 
z Hymn 134, (First Tune.) 


“The Lord is risen indeed.” 


is At ESUS Curis is risen to-day, 7 Hymns of praise then let us ae 

p Alleluia ! Alleluia! 

Our triumphant holy day, Unto CurRist, our heavenly King, 
Alleluia ! Alleluia! 

ry Who did once, upon the Cross, mf Who endured the Cross and grave, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Suffer to redeem our loss. Sinners to redeem and save. % 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
But the pain which He endured 
Alleluia! 
Jf Our salvation hath procured ; 


Alleluia i 
if Now above the sky He’s King: 
> Alleluia 


Where the Angels ever sing. i 
Alleluia! 


oo) ae 


Gaster. 
Hymn 134, (Secoxp Tone.) 
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“The Lord is risen indeed.” 


ESUS Curist is risen to-day, Jf Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Alleluia! Alleluia ? 
Gur triumphant holy day, Unto CuRristT, our heavenly King, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
f Who did once, upon the Cross, mf Who endured the Cross and grave, 
Alleluia ! Alleluia } 
Suffer to redeem our loss. Sinners to redeem and saye. 
Alleluia! Alleluia) 
But the pain which He endured 
Alleluia! 
‘ Ff Our salvation hath procured ; 
Alleluia! 
ff Now above the sky He's King, 
Alleluia! 
Where the Angels ever sing. 
Alleluia! 
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Hymn 135. 
> ts Paso J T 2 — a 
Qe 


Ff Al-le- lu-- iatcrAl-le -lu - la fy Al2 6 4 ia ~ Tal 
i| 


Spee 


Fi 
i 
Th 
wa 


~ 


“0 sing unto the Lord a new song ; for He hath done marvellous things.” 


7 
LLELUIA ! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! f On the third morn He rose again 
J A The strife is o'er, the battle doue ; Glorious in majesty to Potent 
Now is the Victor’s triumph won; O let us swell the joyful strain. - 
g © let the song of praise be sung. Alleluia ! 4 
Alieluia! 4 
yg Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst, » LonrD, by the stripes which wounded Thee 
And JESUS hath His foes dispersed ; From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
F Let shouts of praise and joy outburst. f That we may live, and sing to Thee 
Alleluia ! GF Alleluia? 


ee oo es oP ee wT 
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7 q 
« Alleluia ! for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth.” 
f HRIST the LorD is risen again ; mf He, Who slumber’d in the grave, 
OHRIST hath broken every chain; Jf, Is eXalted now to save; 
Hark! Angelic voices cry, f Now through Christendom it rings 
Singing evermore on high, : That the LAMB is King ef ae 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ? 
mf He, Who gave for us His life, mf Now He bids us tell ahroad 
Who for us endured the strife, How the lost may be restored, 
Is our Paschal LAMB to-day ; How the penitent forgivens 
J We too sing for joy, and say How we too may enter Heav’n, | 
Alleluia ! Alleluia! 
taf He, Who bore all pain and loss Thou, our Paschal LAMB indeed, 
Comfortless upon the Cross, CHRIST, Thy rapsom’d_ people feed; 
f Lives in glory now on high, ; Take our sins and guilt away, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry ; f Let us sing by night and ony 3 
Alleluia ! # Alleluia! 
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Guster, 


oS A-men, 
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* Now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the jirst-fruits of them that slept.” 


t ere ! Alleluia! Hearts to Heav’n and voices raise ; 

Sing to Gop a hymn of gladness, sing to Gop a hymn of praise ; 
p He, Who on the Cross a Victim for the world’s salvation bled, 
f Jesus Cunist, the King of glory, now is risen from the dead. 


Crrrst is risen, CHRIST the first-fruits of the holy harvest field, 
Whicu will all its full abundance at His second coming yield ; 
Then the golden ears of harvest will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripen’d by His glorious sunshine, from the furrows of the graye. 


mf CHRIST is risen, we are risen ; shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain, and dew, and gleams of glory from the brightness of Thy Face; 
That we, with our hearts in Heav’n, here on earth may fruitful be, 
And by Angel-hands be gather’d, and be ever, LorD, with Thee. 


# Alleluia! Alleluia! Glory be to Gop on high ; 
Alleluia to the Saviour, Who has gain’d the yietory ; 
Alleluia to the Sprrir, fount of love and sanctity ; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! to the TRIUNE Majesty. 
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Easter, 


“ He is risen.” 


fi ‘Gleae is risen! Curist is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain; 
CuRIsT is risen! CuRrist is risen! 
Alleluia! swell the strain! 
mf For our gain He suffer’d loss 
By Divine decree ; 
Pp He hath died upon the Cross, 
va But our Gop is He. 
ff Curisr is risen! Curis is risen! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
CuristT is risen! CHRIST is risen! 
Alleluia! swell the strain! 


mf See the chains of death are broken ; 
Earth below and heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, LorpD of love; 
y) He for evermore shall reign 
By the FATHER’S side, 


dim Till He comes to earth again, 
Comes to claim His Bride. 
ff Cwurist is risen! CHRIst is risen! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain, 
Curisv is risen! CHRIST is risen! 
Alleluia! swell the strain! 


mf Glorious Angels downward thronging 
Hail the Lorp of all the skies ; 
Heay‘n, with joy and holy longing 
For the WorpD Incarnate, cries, 
t “ CuRIsT is risen! Earth, rejoice! 
Gleam, ye starry train! 
All creation, find a voice ; 
He o'er all shall reign.” 
 Curist is risen! CHRIST is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
CuristT is risen! CHRIST is risen } 
O’er the universe to reign. 
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Easter, 


“ The First-begotten of the dead.” 


uf Bar see the place where JEsus lay, J The First-begotten of the dead, 
And hear Angelic watchers say, For us He rose, our glorious Head, 
“ He lives, Who once was slain : Immortal life to bring ; 
if Why seek the living ’midst the dead ? What though the saints like Him shall die, 
Remember how the Saviour said They share their Leader’s victory, 
That He would rise again.” And triumph with their King. 
O joyful sound! O glorious hour, mf No more they tremble at the grave, 
hen by His own Almighty power For Jesus will their spirits save, 
He rose, and left the grave! And raise their slumbering dust: - 
Now let our songs His triumph tell, f  Orisen Lorp, in Thee we live, 
Who burst the bands of death and hell, dim To Thee our ransom’d souls we give, 
And eyer lives to save. Pp To Thee our bodies trust. 


Hymn 140. (Firsr Tons.) 


“Tam He that liveth, and was dead ; and behold, I am alive for evermore, Amen; and have 
the keys of hell and of death.’ 


i Roe lives! no longer now Pure in heart may we abide, 
ete, ak Rolain i 
Thou, O grave, canst oo Saari — Jf Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Lin ne feath ner en omens 
* : 5 > " i 
7FBut the gate of life immortals Tear us from His keeping ever. 
This shall our trembling breath os 
- When ple 18 its Sy portal. Jesus lives! to Him the Throne 
mf Alleluia! if ha all ea world s given ; 
< mf May we go where He is gone, 
Jesus lives! (p) for us He died ; cr Rest and reign with Him inAeayen. 
i; alone to JEsus living, Alletuia ! 
| f (101 ) 
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Gaster. 


Hymn 140. (SEcoND TUNE.) 
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“Tam He that liveth, and was dead; and behold, Iam alive for evermore, Amen; and have 
the keys of hell and of death,” 


£ ESUS lives! no longer now 
Can thy terrors, death, appal us ; 
JESUS lives! by this we know 
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 
Alleluia ! 


JESUS lives! henceforth is death | 
But the gate of life immortal ; 
p This shall calm our trembling breath 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
mf Alleluia! 


f _ JESUS lives! (p) for us He died ; 
wf Then, alone to JESUS living, 


Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving, | 
Alleluia ! 


f JESUS lives! our hearts know well 


Nought from us His love shall sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His peeur ae erors 
eluia ! 
JESUS lives! to Him the Throne 
Over all the world is given; 


uf May we go where He is gone, ~ 


Rest and reign with Him in Heayen, 
Alleluia! 


“ When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid; yea, thou shalt ie down, and thy sleep shall 
be sweet,” 


For A Late EVENING SERVICE. 
way tk: the world’s redeeming Lorp, 
The FATHER’S co-eternal WORD, 
Of Light invisible true Light, _ 
Thine Israel’s Keeper day and night; 


Our great Creator and our Guide. 
Who times and seasons dost divide, 
Refresh at night with quiet rest 
Our limbs by daily toil oppress’; 


That while in this frail house of clay 
A little longer here we stay, 

p Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep, 
Qur souls with Thee their vigils keep. 


mf We pray Thee, while we dwell below, 
Preserve us from our ghostly fue; 
Nor let his wiles victorious be 
O’er them that are redeem’d’ by Thee, 


O Lorp of all, with us abide 

In this our joyful Easter-tide; _ 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeem’d for ever shield, 


f All praise be Thine, O risen Lorn, 


From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to GoD the FATHER be 
And HoLy GHost eternally, 


The following Hymns are suitable for this season : 


197 The King of love my Shepherd is. 


232 Light’s abode, celestial Salem. 


802 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem, 


Rogation Days, 


ii Thee our Gop we fly 
For mercy and for grace , 
O hear our lowly ery, 
And hide not Thou Thy Face. 
O Lor», stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
if And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


Arise, O Lorp of hosts, 
Be jealous for Thy Name, 
And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to shame. 
O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance "aged 
That we may magnify 
And praise Thee more and more. 
O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


The powers ordain’d by Thee 
With heavenly wisdom bless ; 
May they Thy servants be, 
And rule in righteousness. 
O Lor», stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


Thy peop! 


“ Lord, Thou art become gracious unto Thy land.” 


The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love's pure fire, 
Bind her once more in one, 
And life and truth inspire. 
J O Lor», stretch forth Thy mighty hand 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


The Pastors of Thy fold 
With grace and power endue, 
That faithful, pure, and bold, 
They may be Pastors true. 
Ff O Lor», stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


O let us love Thy house, 
And sanctify Thy day, 
Bring unto Thee our vows, 
And loyal homage pay. 
J O LorD, stretch forth Eh mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


p Give peace, LORD, in our time, 
O let no foe draw nigh, 
Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult Thy Majesty. 
f O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


p Though vile and worthless, still 
le, LorD, are we; 
er And for our Gop we will 


hg None other have but Thee. 
ft OLorpD, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland, 


This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons. 
( 103 ) 


Rogution Days. 


Hymn 143, 


“ The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord; and Thou givest them their meat in due season.” 


mf |b a4 in Thy Name Thy servants plead, 


And Thou hast sworn to hear ; 
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed, 
The fresh and fading year. 


Our hope, when Autumn winds blew wild, 
We trusted, Lorn, with Thee: 

And still, now Spring has on us smiled, 
We wait on Thy decree. 


The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and air, 


The green ear, and the golden grain, 
All Thine, are ours by prayer. 


‘Thine too by right, and ours by grace, 
The wondrous growth unseen, 

The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace, 
‘The love that shines serene. 


So grant the precious things brought forth 
By sun and moon below, 

That Thee in Thy new Heay’n and earth 
We never may forego. 


The following Hymn is suitable for this season: 
468 Litany for the Rogation Days. 


Ascensiontive, 


i -men 
Jo) jd J (dee 
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“ All power is given unto Me in heaven and in earth.” 


mf O LORD most Iligh, Eternal King, 

By ‘Thee redeem’d Thy praise we sing ; 
The bonds of death are burst by Thee, 
And grace has won the victory. 


Ascending to the FATuHErR’s Throne 

Thou claim’st the kingdum as Thine own ; 
Thy days of mortal weakness o’er, 

All power is Thine for evermore. 


To Thee the whole creation now 

Shall, in its threefold order, bow, 

Of things on earth, and things on high, 
And things that underneath us lie. 
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p Inawe and wonder Angels see 


How changed is man’s estate by Thee, 
How Flesh makes pure as flesh did stain, 


And Thou, True Gop, in Flesh dost reign. 
Ff Be Thou our Joy, O mighty Lorn, 


As Thou wilt be our great Reward ; 
Let all our glory be in Thee 
Both now and through eternity. 


All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended LORD, be sung ; 

All praise to Gop the FATHER be 

And Hoty Guost eternally. 


Ascensiontide, 


«Th* same Jesus, Which is taken up from you into heaven, shall so come in bike manner as 
ye have seen Him go into heaven.” 


F CHRIST our Joy, gone up on high 
To fili Thy Throne above the sky, 
How glorious dost Thou shine ! 
Thy Sovereign rule the worlds obey, 
And earthly joys all fade away 
In that pure light of Thine. 


p To Thee in prayer Thy people bow ; 
O may our sins Thy pardon know, 
The cleansing of Thy grace; 
cr Then lift our hearts to Thee above, 
On wings of faithfulness and love, 
To seek Thy holy place. 


mf So, when the sudden call shall sound, 
And with Thy robe of clouds around 
Thou, CuRIsT, shalt come once more, 
dim Thyself our Judge may’st turn away 
The penalty our sins should pay, 
cr And our lost crowns restore. 


Jf Ascended up from mortal sight, 
JESU, we praise Thee in the height, 
Our Joy, our great Reward ; 
Whom with the FATHER we confess, 
And with the Hoty Spirit bless, 
ONE ever-glorious LORD. 
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“ By His own Blood He entered in once into the holy place.” 


mf 


mf 


mf 


O SAVIOUR, Who for man hast trod 
The winepress of the wrath of Gop, 

Ascend, and claim again on high 

Thy glory left for us to die. 


A radiant cloud is now Thy seat, 

And earth lies stretch’d beneath Thy Feet; 
‘Yen thousand thousands round Thee sing, 
And share the triumph of their King. 


The Angel-host enraptured waits : 

“Lift up your heads, eternal gates!” 

O Gop-and-MAN! the FarueEr’s Throne 
Is now for evermore Thine own. 


Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thon 
Within the veil art enter’d now, 

To offer there Thy precious Blood 

Once pour’d on earth a cleansing flood. 


And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied, 
Through all her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 


O CurisT, our LORD, of Thy dear care 
Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear ; 
Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 

With Thee for evermore to reign. 


All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended LORD, be sung; 

All praise to Gop the FATHER be 
And Hory Guost eternally. 


(106 ) 


Ascensiontide, 


eafoe 
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“ Lift ‘up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; and the King of 
glory shall come in.” 


AIL the day that sees Benn See! He lifts His Hands an ee : 
To His Throne aboye the ae a 2 See! Heshows the prints a ae 2! 
Curist, the Lams for sinners given, Ff Hark! His gracious maine - 
Enters now the highest Heav’n. — Blessings on His Church below. s 
‘Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
There for Him high tasumph waits p Still for us He intercedes, ‘Allelniat 
rppannaere yeaa. fat icluia ! pe Dana eae Se Piictaia ; 
He hath conquer’d death and ee i cr Near Himself prepares our ree *. 
Yake the King of glory in. Jf He the first-fruits of our race. ; 
Alleluia! a 
Lo! the Heav’n its LORD receives, Ne sop apt pele: gar pa 
Yet He loves the earth He deere: * cr Far above the starry apaes Ce 7 
Though returping to His Throne, ce igo ee es hea 

Still He calls mankind His own. ; Jf Seeking Thee above the skies. 
Alleluia ! Alleluiat 
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' Ascensiontide. 
Hymu 148, (Firsr Parr.) 


Thou art gone up on high, Thou hast led captivity captive, and received gifts for men.” 


F EE the Conqueror mounts in triumph, see the King in royal state 
Riding on the clouds His chariot to His heavenly palace gate ; 
Hark! the choirs of Angel voices joyful Alleluias sing, 
And the portals high are lifted to receive their Heavenly King 


mf Whois this that comes in glory, with the trump of jubilee * 
Jf  Lorp of battles, Gop of armies, He has gain’d the victory , 
‘p _ He Who on the Cross did suffer, (mf) He Who from the grave arose, 
J *He has yanquish’d sin and Satan, He by death has spoil’d His foes. 


mf While He lifts His Hands in blessing, He is parted from His friends , 
While their eager eyes behold Him, He upon the clouds ascends , 
fie Who walk’d with Gop, and pleased Him, preaching truth and doom to come 
He, our Enoch, is translated to His everlasting home. 


p Now our Heavenly Aaron enters, with His Blood, within the veil ; 

mf Joshua now is come to Canaan, and the kings before Him quail; 
Now He plants the tribes of Israel in their promised resting-place ; 
Now our great Elijah offers double portion of His grace. 


He has raised our human nature on the clouds to Gon’s right hand; 
There we sit in heavenly places, there with Him in glory stand. 

y Jesus reigns, adored by Angels ; MAN with Gop is on the Throne; 
Mighty Lorp, in Thine Ascension (p) we by faith behold our own. 


The following Doxology may be sung at the end of either Part. 


Glory be to Gop the FaTuER ; glory be to Gop the Son, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us, Who the heavenly realm has won - 
Glory to the Hoxy Spirir; to ONE GoD in Persons THREE 
Glory both in earth and heayen, glory, endless glory be, 
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Ascensiontide, 
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“Thou art gone up on high, Thou hast led captivity captive, and received gifts for men.” 
PART 2. 
mf WHoxry Guost, Illuminator, shed Thy beams upon our eyes, 
Help us to look up with ee and to see, beyond the skies, 
Where the Son of Man in glory standing is at Gop’s right hand, 
Beckoning on His Martyr army, succouring His faithful band ; 


See Him, Who is gone beforeus, heavenly mansions to prepare, 
See Him, Who is ever pleading for us with prevailing prayer, 

See Him, Who with sound of trumpet and with His Angelic train, 
Summoning the world to judgment, on the clouds will come again. 


uf Lift us up from earth toHeaven, give us wings of faith and love, 


Gales of holy aspirations wafting us to realms above; 
‘That, with hearts and minds uplifted, we with CurisT our LORD may dwell, 
Where He sits enthroned in glory in His heavenly citadel. 


So at last, when He appeareth, we from out our grayes may spring, 
With our youth renew’d like eagles, flocking round our Heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven, and may meet Him in the air, 

Rise to realms where He is reigning, and may reign for ever there. 


The following Doxology may be swng at the end of either Part, 


Glory be to Gop the FATHER ; glory be to Gop the Son, 

Dying, risen, ascending for us, Who the heavenly realm has won; 
Glory to the Hoty Spirit; to ONE Gon in Persons ‘PuREE 
Glory both in earth and Heaven, glory, endless glory be. 
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Ascensrontive, 


Hymn 149, (Fisr Tons.) 


cres. . 


Hymn 149, (Szconp Tunz.) 


| 
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Ascensiontivde, 


“ Who is gone into heaven.” 


i ig art gone up on high, p And girt with griefs and fears 
To mansions in the skies ; Our onward course must be ; 
And round Thy Throne unceasingly cr But only let this path of tears 
phos eonee. of praise gee: Lead us at last to Thee. 
‘ing here, J 
Aree rin =i pestis ai f Thou art gone up on high ;_ 
s But Thou shalt come again, 
Lorp, send Thy promised Comforter, With all the bright th ; 
And lead us fo Thy rest. ith all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 
‘Yhou art gone up on high ; mf Lorp, by Thy saying power 
But Thou didst first come down, So make us live and die, 
Through earth’s most bitter misery cr That we may stand in that dread hour 
To pass unto Thy Crown; tf At Thy right Hand on high. 


“ Who being the Brightness of His Glory, and the express Image of His person, and upholding 
all things by the word of His power, when He had by Himself purged our sins, sat down 
on the right hand of the Majesty on high.” 


ESU, our Hope, our heart's Desire, mf O may Thy mighty love prevati 
: Thy work of grace we sing , Our sinful souls to spare! 
Redeemer of the world art Thou. O may we stand around Thy Throne 
Its Maker and its King, And see Thy glory there ! 
How vast the mercy and the love, JESU, our only Joy be Thou, 
Which laid our-sins on Thee, As Thou our Prize wilt be. 
And led Thee to a cruel death, In Thee be all our glory now 
To set Thy people free! And through eternity. 
But now the bonds of death are burst : J All praise to Thee Who art gone ur 
The ransom has been x Triumphantly to Heav’n ; 
And Thou art on Thy FaTHer’s Throne. All praise to Gop the FaTHER’s Nam: 
In glorious robes arrayd. And Hoy Guosrt be given. 
: The following Hymns aresuilable for this season - 
Where high the heavenly temple stands. 20) The Head that once was crowned with thorns 
a0 rr gett Lorn is King. 3 Crown Him with many crowns. 
: hail the power of Jesv’s Name. 469 Litany of Jesus Glorified, 
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Wibitsun- Eben. 


“Tf I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto you; but if I depart,I will send Him 
unto you.” 


mf ULER of the hosts of light, 
Death hath yielded to Thy might; 
And Thy Blood hath mark’d a roa 
Which will lead us back to Gop. 


From Thy dwelling-place above, 
From Thy FATHER’S Throne of love, 
With Thy look of mercy bless 

p Those without Thee comfortless. 


Bitter were Thy throes on earth, 
Giving to the Church her birth 
From the spear-wound opening wide 
In Thine own life-giving Side. 

f Nowin glory Thou dost reign 
Won by all Thy toil and pain; 

mf Thence the promised SPIRIT send, 
While our prayers to Thee ascend. 


f JESU, praise to Thee be given 
With the FATHER high in heayen ; 
HOLY SPIRIT, praise to Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 


GAbitsuntide. 


Whitsuntive. 


“ And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they were all with one accord in one place.” 


mf Aa the starry spheres, 
To where He was before, 
CuRist had gone up, the FaTHER’s gift 
Upon the Church to pour. 


At length had fully come, 
On mystic circle borne 

Of seven times seven revolving days, 
The Pentecostal morn: 


When, ds the Apostles knelt 

At the third hour in prayer, 
er A sudden rushing sound proclaim’d 
e That Gop Himself was there. 


mf  F¥orthwith a tongue of fire 
Is seen on every brow, 
Each heart receives the FATHER’S light, 
The Worp’s enkindling glow ; 


The Hoty Guost on all 
Is mightily outpour’d, 


Who straight in divers tongues declare 
‘The wonders of the Lorp. : 


While strangers of all climes 

Flock round from far and near, 
And their own tongue, wherever born, 

All with amazement hear. 


But Judah, faithless still, 
Denies the hand Divine; 

And, mocking, jeers the saints of CHRIST 
As full of new-made wine. 


Till Peter, in the midst, 
By Joel’s ancient word 

Rebukes their unbelief, (cr) and wins 
Three thousand to the LoRD. 


f The Farner and the Son 
And SPIRIT we adore ; 
O may the Sririt’s gifts be pourd 
On us for evermore. 


“I will pour out My Spirit upon all flesh.” 


Tt Pe because the circling year 
¢) Brings our day of blessings here, 
Day when first the light Divine 
On the Church began to shine. 
a . 
mf Like to quivering tongues of flame 
Unto the SPrRiT came, 
Tongues, that earth might hear their call, 
Fire, that love might burn in all. 


/ So the wondrous works of Gop 
Wondrously were spread abroad 


Every tribe’s familiar tone . 
Made the glorious marvel known. 


mf Warden’d scoffers vainly jeer’d + 
Listening strangers heard and fear’d, 
Knew the prophet’s word fulfill’d, 
Own’d the work which Gop had wil?’d. 


Still Thy Sprrit’s fulness, Lorp. 

On Thy waiting Church be pour’d ; 
p Grant our burden ‘d hearts release ; 

Grant us Thine abiding peace. 


3 5 


Whitsuntide. 


“ And suddenly there came a sound from heaven, as of a rushing mighty wind.” 


mf We Gop of old came down from Heav’n, 
In power and wrath He came; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame : 


p But, when He came the second time, 
He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hoyer’d His holy Dove. 


mf The fires, that rush’d on Sinai down 
Tn sudden torrents dread. 
p Now gently light, (cr) a glorious crown, 


The trump, that Angels quake to hear, 
Thrill’d from the deep, dark cloud ; 


So, when the Sprrir of our Gop 
Came down His flock to find, 

A voice from Heav’n was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 


mf It fills the Church of Gop; {t fills 


The sinful world around ; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for It is found. 


py Come Lorp, come Wisdom, Love, and 


(Power, 


On every sainted head. 
Open our ears to hear ; 
f And as on Israel’s awe-struck ear Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 
The voice exceeding loud, Saye, LorD, by love or fear. 
Hymn 155. 
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“ And the same day there were added unto them about three thousand souls.” 


mf gr RIT of mercy, truth, and love, 
O shed Thine influence from above ; 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day, 


f Inevery clime, by every tongue, 
Be Gon’s surpassing glory sung ; 


Let all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our great leemer wrought, 


mf Unfailing Comfort, Heavenly Guide, 


Still o’er Thy Holy Church preside ; 
Still let mankind Thy blessings prove, 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love, 


f1l4 ) 


Ahitsuntide. 


“When Thou lettest Thy breath go forth they shall be made, and Thou shalt renew the face of 
the earth.” 


mf OME, Thou HOLy Spirit, come, 
And from Thy celestial home 
Shed a ray of light Divine ; 
Come, Thou Father of the poor, 
Come, Thou source of all our store, 
Come, within our bosoms shine, 


Thou of Comforters the best, 
‘Thou the soul’s most welcome guest, 
p Sweet refreshment here below , 
In our labour rest most sweet, 
Grateful coolness in the heat, 
Solace in the midst of woe. 


af O most Blessed Light Divine, 
Shine within these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill; 
Where Thou art not, man hath nought, 
Nothing good in deed or Shoat, 
Nothing free from taint of ill. 


mf Heal our wounds; our strength renew , 
On our dryness pour Thy dew; 
Wash the stains of guilt away . 
Bend the stubborn heart and will. 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 


On the faithful, who adore 
And confess Thee, evermore 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descena 
Give them virtue’s sure reward, 
a Give them Thy salvation, Lorp, 
; Give them joys that never end. 


This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons 
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Whitsuntine. 
Hymn 157. (Fmsr Tone.) . 
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“The Comforter which is the Holy Ghost.” 
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mf Gr. Hoty GHostT, our souls inspire, Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
And lighten with celestial fire ; With the abundance of Thy grace: 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, Keep far our foes, give peace at home , 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart . Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 
Thy blesséd unction from above Teach us to know the FATHER, Son, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love , And THEE, of Both, to be but ONE ; 
Enable with erpetual light, That through the ages all along 
The dulness Grout blinded sight : This may be our endless song, 
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This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons. 
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Tbitsuntide. 


Bymeaer Cony Toxz:) 


“The Comforter which is the Holy Ghost.” 


wef ise HO ty GuHost, our souls inspire, Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
And lighten with celestial fire; With the abundance of Thy grace: 
Thou the anointing Sprrirt art, Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart : Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 
‘Thy blesséd unction from above Teach us to know the FaTieEr, Son, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love; And THEE, of Both, to be but ONE; 
Enable with perpetual light That through the ose all along 
‘The dulness of our blinded sight: This may be our endless song, 
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2 This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons. 
The following Hymus are suitable for this season: 
Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breath’d Fat Gracious Spirit, HoLy Gaosr. 
5 O Hoty Sprrtt, Lorp Se a Bo te i sues et oe people bless. 
Come, gracious SpuRIT, heaven! ve. 2 'e Thee, O Comforter Divine. 
c x 470 Litany of the Hoty Guost, : : 
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my 


Crinity Sunday. 


Hymn 158. (70 be sung in Unison.) 


“ And one cried unto another, and said, Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord of hosts” 


yew hail, Adored TRINITY; J THREE Persons praise we evermore, 
All hail, Eternal UNITY ; ONE only Gop our hearts adore ; 

O Gop the FATHER, GoD the Son, In Thy sure mercy ever kind 

And Gop the Spirit, ever ONE, May we our true protection find. 

Behold to Thee, this festal a p OTrRINITY! O Unity! 

We meekly pour our thankful lay ; Be present as we worship Thee, 

© let our work accepted be, cr And with the songs that Angels sing 

That sweetest work of praising Thee. Unite the hymns of' praise we bring. 


Crinity Sunday, 


“ O praise God in His holiness.” 


mf ITH hearts renew’d, and cleansed from guilt of sin, 
Send we our voices pealing to the skies ; 
Let a pure conscience echo joy within, 
And all our powers in emulation rise: 
To FATHER, SON, and HOLy SPIRIT’s praise, 
THREE Whom One Essence joins, one anthem here we raise, 


Maker of all, the FATMER uncreate, 

Of Him from everlasting born, the Son, 
And the Blest Sprrir of co-equal state 

From Both proceeding, are of Substance One 
So in this Trrniry the Persons THREE 
One Perfect Being are, ONE Gop, One Majesty. 


Yet, none the less, each Person of the Trine 
Gop, in His attributes distinct, we own ; 
Vainly would reason grasp the things Divine, 
p Man can but bend adoring at Gop’s Throne 
cr Omay the FaTHER, Son, and SPIRIT be 
Our help in time of need, our joy eternally. 


The following Hynins are suitable for this Festival 
Have mercy on as, Gop most High. 


160 Holy, Holy, Holy! Lorp Gop Almighty ! 162 
161 Bright the vision that «lelighted, 163 THREE in ONE, and ONE in TaRER 
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General Bymns, 


“ They resi not day and night, saying, Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty, Which was 
and is, and is to come.” : 


p He: Holy, Holy! (mf) Lorp Gop Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! (mf) Merciful and Mighty ! 
Gop in THREE Persons, Blessed TRINITY | 


Qs 


pv Holy, Holy, Holy! (m/f) all the Saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
mf Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


p Holy, Holy, Holy! (mf) Lorp Gop Almighty! 
ff All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea: 
mf Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty! 

A Gop iu REE Persons, Blessed TRINITY ! 


(120 ) 


General Hymns. 
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« And one cried unto another, and said, Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord of hosts; the whole earth 
a8 “full of His glory” 


mf ‘i the vision that delighted 
Once the <i of Judah’s seer ; 
Sweet the count 
To entrance the prophet’s ear. 


Round the Lorp in glory seated 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Fill’d His temple, and repeated 
Each to each th’ alternate hymn; 
J “Lorp, Thy glory fills the Heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 


ess tongues united Pp 
cr 


“Holy, Hol 


J Heay’n is still with glory ringing, 


Earth takes up the Angels’ cry, 
, Holy,”—singing, 
“LORD vo hosts, The Lozp most High.” 


nj With His seraph train before Him, 


With His holy Church below, 


Thus unite we toadore Him, 


Bid we thus our anthem flow ; 


Jf “Lorp, Thy glory fills the Heaven , 


Earth is with its fulness stored ; 


Unto Thee be glory given, Unto Thee be glory given, 
p Holy, Holy, Holy, Lorp.” p Holy, Holy, Holy, Lorp,” 
Hymn 162. 
— 


A-men. 


St 


“ Thou urt God fae everlasting, und world without end.” 


p Hs mercy on us, GOD most High, 
Whao lift our hearts to ‘Thee ; 
Have mercy on us worms of earth, 
Most Holy Triniry. 


Most ancient of all mysteries! 
Before Thy Throne we lie; 

Haye mercy now, most Merciful, 
Most Holy TRINITY. 


mf When heayen and earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unknown, 


Pp 
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Thou, in Thy bliss and majesty, 
Didst live and love alone. 


How wonderful creation is, 
The work that Thou didst bless ; 
And oh, what then must Thou be like, 
Eternal Loveliness ! 


Most ancient of all mysteries! 
Low at Thy Throne we lie; 
Have mercy now, most Merciful, 

Most Holy TRryiry. 


General Homns. 


“Sing unto the Lord, and praise His Name.” 


mf J haart in ONE, and ONE in TIIREE, 
Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 


Light of lights! with morning shine , 
Lift on us Thy Light Divine ; 
And let charity eee 

p Breathe on us her balm. 


Light of lights! when falls the eyen, 
Let it close on sin Bd cal 
Fold us in the peace of Heay’n ; 


Shed a holy calm, 


mf TWREE iu ONE and ONE in THREE, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
cr With the Saints hereafter we 
Hope to bear the palm. 
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General Hons, 


“ Let us therefore come boldly wnto the throne of grace, that we may obtain merey, and find 
grace to help in time of need.” 


mf oe of Heav’n, Whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 

p Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 

mf Tous Thy pardoning love extend. 


Aimighty Son, Incarnate Worp, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lorpb, 
p Before thy Throne we sinners bend, 
mf To us Thy saving grace extend. 


Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath, 

The soul is raised from sin and death, 
p _ Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
mf Tous Thy quickening power extend. 


Thrice Holy! FATHER, SPIRIT, SON ; 

Mysterious GODHEAD, THREE in ONE, 
p _ Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
mf Grace, pardon, life to us extend, 


#' Lord, Thou hast been our refuge from one generation /o another,” 


f GOD, our help in ages past, 


Our ho 


for years to come, 


Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ; 


mf Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt secure ; 
Suflicient is Thine Arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
er Krom everlasting Thou art Gop, 
To endless years the Same. 


p A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 


Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 


Dies at the opening day. 


J OGop, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 
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General Bomns. 
Hymn 166, (Finsr Versioy.) 


“ O be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands.” 


f LL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lorp with cheerful yoice; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tel, 
Come ye before Him, and rejoice. 


mf The Lorp, ye know, is Gop indeed; 
Without our aid He did us make; 
Weare His flock, He doth us feed, 
Aud for His sheep He doth us take. 


Jf Ocenter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto: 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


mf ¥or why? the Lorp our Gob is good; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


g Yo Farner, Son and Hoty Guost. 
lhe Gop Whom Heav’n and earth adore, 
from men and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. 
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“ Praise the Lord, O my soul: O Lord my God, Thou art become exceeding glorious ; Thou art 


=p 


clothed with majesty and honour ” 
WORSHIP the King All-glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing His power and His love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Payilion’d in splendour, and girded witb praise. 


O tell of His might, O rag el His grace, 

Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space; 

Ilis chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 


mf The earth with its store of wonders untold, 


Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old ; 
Hath stablish’d it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


‘Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 


p Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 


In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 


er Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 


Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 


f Omeasureless Might, ineffable Love, 


While Angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
Thy ransom’d creation, (p) though feeble their lays 


er With true adoration shall sing to Thy praise. 
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General Homns. 


" The invisible things of Him from the creation of the world are clearly seen, being understood 
by the things that are made,” ‘ 


mp Yee is a book, who runs may read, 
. Which heavenly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts 


The works of GoD above, below, 
Within us and around, 

Are pages in that book, toshow 
How Gop Himeelf is found, 


The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Maker's loye, 

Wherewith encompass’d great and small 
In peace and order move. 


The Moon above, the Church below, 
A wondrous race they run , 

But all their radiance, all their glow, 
Each borrows of its Sun. 


The Saviour lends the light and heat 
That crown His holy hill ; 

The Saints, like stars, around His seat 
Perform their courses still 


p The dew of heaven is like Thy grace, 
It steals in silence down ; 

cr But where it lights, the fayour’d place 
By richest fruits is known. 


J One Name, above all glorious names, 
With its ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Echoing Angelic songs, 


rhe raging fire, the roaring wind 
Thy boundless power display ; 
p But in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Sprrit’s viewless way 


mJ Two worlds are ours: ‘tis only sin 
Forbids us to desery 
‘The mystic Heav’n and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 


Thou, Who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read ‘Thee everywhere. 


General Hymns. 


" Thus saith the high and lofty One that inhabiteth eternity, Whose name is Holy: I dwell vn the 
high and holy place, with him also that is of a contrite and humble spirit.” 


mf M’ Gop, how wonderful ‘Thou art, And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
‘Thy majesty how bright, And penitential tears! 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat, cr Yet I may love Thee too, O Lorp, 
In depths of burning light) Almighty as Thou art, 
> How dread are Thine eternal years, For Thou hast stoop’d to ask of me 
O everlasting Lorp, dim The love of my poor heart, 
by prostrate spirits day and night mf No earthly father loves like Thee, 
Incessantly adored | No mother, e’er so mild, 
nf How wonderful, how beautiful, Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 
The sight of Thee must be, With me Thy sinful child. 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power FATHER of Jrsus, love’s reward, 
And awful purity! What rapture will it be, 
» Oh, how I fear Thee, Living Gop, Prostrate before Thy Throne to lie, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, And gaze and gaze on Thee 
_, Hymn 170. 
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“ In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God, All 
things were made by Him.” 


f ESUS is Gop: (m/f) the solid earth, He was true Gop in Bethlehem’s crib, 
e) = The ocean bi and bright, On Calvary’s Cross true Gop ; 
‘The countless stars, like eure dust, He, Who in heayen Eternal reign’d, 
That strew the skies at night, In time on earth abode. 
f The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, f  JeEsuS is Gop: (p) let sorrow come, 


mj’ ‘The pleasant wholesome air, 


The summer’s sun, the winter's frost, And pain, and eve’ 


cr All are wortlt while, & all are means 


His own rages were. His glory to fulfil ; 
«Of gold is raw the gS bands mf Worth whilea thousand years of woo 
pole Ag i  igby det "Tt bello” 
Iv leye” we own 
Sonpeir Mak er and their King, f ‘The aes of our LORD, 
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General Hymne. 


“ Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, 
and honour, and glory, and blessing.” 


Sf. Pe highest Heay’n the Eternal Son, p In darkest shades of night we lay, 


With Gop the FATHER ever ONE, Without a beam to guide our way, 
p Came down to sufler and to die; Or hope of aught beyond the grave ; 
mf For love of sinful man He bore mf But He brought us life and light, 
Our human griefs and troubles sore, And open‘’d Heaven to our sight, 
p Our load of guilt and misery. if And lives for ever strong to save. 
f Rejoice, ye Saints of Gop, and praise ff Rejoice, ye saints of Gon, rejoice ; 
The Lams Who died, His flock to raise Sing out, and praise with cheerful voice 
From sin and everlasting woe; The Lamp Whom Heay’n and earth 
With Angels round the Throne above To Him Who gaye His only Son, [adore; 
© tell the wonders of His love, To Gop the Spirit, with Them Ong, 
The joys that from His mercy flow. Be praise and glory evermore. 


( 128 ) 


General Hymns, 


* The second Man is the Lord‘from heaven.” 


if pe to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise , 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways. 


mf O.loving wisdom of our Gop! 


Pp When all was sin and shame, 
cr A second Adam to the fight 
ee And to the rescue came. 


mf O wisest love: that flesh and blood, 
Which did in Adam fail, 

er Should strive afresh against the foe, 

tf Should strive and should prevail ; 

mf And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine, 


Hymn 173. 


Pp  G@op’s Presence and His very Self, 
And Essence all-divine. 
mf O ene ee love: that He, Who smote 
Man for man the foe, 
The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo; 


p  Andin the garden secretly, 
And on the Cross on high, 

cr Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To sufler and to die. 


J Praise to the Holiest in the height, 


And in the depth be praise : 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways. 


“ The love of Christ which passeth knowledge.” 


mp O LOVE, how deep! how broad | how high! 


It fills the heart with ecstasy, 
That Gop, the Son of Gon, should take 
Our mortal form for mortals’ sake. 

He sent no Angel to our race 
Of higher or of lower place, 

e But wore the robe of human frame 
Himeelf, and to this lost world came. 
For us He was baptized, and bore 
His nay fast. and hunger’d sore , 
For us tations sharp He knew, 

mf For us the tempter overthrew. 


For us He pray’d, for us He taught. 
For us His daily Lommel He wrought, 


By words, and signs, and actions, thus 
Still seeking not Himself but us. 


p. For us to wicked men betray’dy 


Scourged, mock’d, in purple robe array 4, 
He bore the shameful Cross and death ; 
For us at length gave up His breath. 


For us He rose from death again, 
For us He went on high to reign, 
For us He sent His Spirit here 

To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer 


To Him Whose boundless love has won 
Salvation for us through His Son, 

To Gop the FATHER, glory be 

Both now and through eternity, 
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General Hymns. 


" Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.” 


mf Ww. saw Thee not when Thou didst come 
To this poor world of sin and death, 
Nor e’er beheld Thy cottage-home 
In that despised Nazareth ; 
Sf But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of Gop. 


mf We did not see Thee lifted high 
Amid that wild and savage crew, 
dim Nor heard Thy meek, imploring ery, 
“Forgive, they know not what they do ;” 
F Yet we believe the deed was done, 
dim Which shook the earth and yeil’d the sun. 


mf Westood not by the empty tomb 
Where late Thy sacred Body lay, 
er Nor sat within that upper room, 
Nor met Thee in the open way; 
Ff But we believe that Angels said, 
“ Why seek the living with the dead ?” 


mf \Ve did not mark the chosen few, 
When Thox didst through the clouds ascend, 
First lift to Heav’n their wondering view, 
Pp Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 


And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, 
mf No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness; 
ff But we believe Thy faithful Word, 
And trust in our Redeeming LORD. 
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General Homns, 
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“ Thou shalt call His name Jesus, for He shall save His people from their sins.” 


nf i ae kings their titles take Rather gladly for that Name 
¥rom the foes they captive make. Bear the cross, endure the shamas 
J JESUS, by a nobler deed, Joyfully for Him to die 
From the thousands He hath freed. Is not death but victory. 
mf Yes: none other name ts given p JESU, Who dost condescend 
Unto mortals under heaven, . To be call’d the sinner’s Friend, 
Which can make the dead arise, Hear us, as to Thee we pray, 
And exalt them to the skies. cr Glorying in Thy Name to-day. 
That which Curis so hardly wrought, J Glory to the FATHER be, 
That which He so dearly bought, Glory, Holy Son, to Thee, 
That salvation, brethren, say, Glory to the HoLy Guost, 
Shall we madly cast away ? From the Saints and Angel-host. 


“ Unto you therefore which believe He is precious.” 


mf OW?sweet the Name of J esus sounds Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend. 
In a believer’s ear! My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
And drives away his fear. Accept the praise I bring. 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, p Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And calms the troubled breast ; And cold my warmest thought , 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, cr But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
And to the weary rest. I'll praise Thee as I ought. 
mf Dear Name! the rock on which I build, Jf Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
My shield and hiding-place, With every fleeting breath , 
gg ig ened treasury fill’d dim And may the music of Thy Name 
‘th boundless stores of grace, p Refresh my soul in death. 
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Geral Hymns, 


ymn 177. (First Tne.) 


To a sung in Unison. 


Se ae 


“Thy Name ts as ointment poured forth.” 


p ESU! the very thought is sweet ; mf No tongue of mortal can express, 
In that dear Name all heart-joys meet No pen can write the bl ness, 

But oh! than honey sweeter far He only who hath proved it knows 

The glimpses of His Presence are. What bliss from love of JEsus flows. 
tf No word is sung more sweet than this, f O Jesu, King of wondrous might: 

No sound is heard more full of bliss, O Victor, glorious from the fight ! 

No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, mf Sweetness that may not be express’d, 

Than J ESUS, Son of Gop most High. And altogether loyeliest! 

Jesu, the hope of souls forlorn, p Abide with us, O LorD, to-day, 

How good to them for sin that mourn! Fulfil us with Thy grace, we pray ; 

To them that seek Thee, oh how kind ! cr And with Thine own true sweetness feed 
ey But what art Thon to them that find ? Our souls from sin and darkness freed. 
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General Bomns. 
(First Tune.) 


-men, 
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“ Thy Name isas ointment poured forth.’ 


ESU, the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy Face to see, 
And in Thy Presence rest. 


No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than Jrsu’s Name, 
The Saviour of mankind. 


O Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 

To those who ask how kind Thou art, 
Low good to those who seek ! 


But what to those who find? Ah! this 
Nor soe nor pen can show ; 

The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 


Jesu, our only Joy be Thou, 
As Thou our Prize wilt be; 

In Thee be all our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


PART 2. 
O Jesu, King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renown’d, 
Thow Sweetness most ineffable 
In Whom all joys are found! 
When once Thou visitest the heart, 
‘Then truth begins to shine, 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindlex love Divine. 


Od Light of all below, 
Thou Fount of living fire, 


mf 


mf 
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Surpassing all the joys we know, 
And all we can desire; 

JESU, may all confess Thy Name, 
Thy wondrous love adore, 

And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

Thee, JEsSu, may our voices bless, 
Thee may we love alone, 

And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine Own. 

PART 3. 

O Jesu, Thou the Beauty art 
Of Angel-worlds above 5 

Thy Name is music to the heart. 
Inflaming it with love. 

Celestial Sweetness unalloy’d, 
Who eat Thee hunger still ; 

Who drink of Thee ocill feel a void 
Which only Thou canst fill. 


O most sweet Jesu, hear the sighs 
Which ento Thee we send ; 

To Thee our inmost spirit cries, 
To Thee our prayers ascend. 

Abide with us, and let Thy Light 
Shine, Lorp, on every heart; 

Dispel the darkness of our night, 
Aid joy to all impart, 

Jesu, our Love and Joy, to Thee, 
The Virgin’s Holy Son, 

All might, and praise, and glory ba 
While endless ages run. 


General Hymns. 
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“ There is none other name under heaven given among men whereby we must be saved.” 


fJ\O the Name of our Salvation 


‘Tis the Name that whoso preachet!: 


Laud and honour let us pay, * Speaks like music to the ear ; 
Which for many a generation p Who prayer this Name beseecheth 
Hid in Gon’s foreknowledge lay, Sweetest comfort findeth near ; 
But with holy exultation cr Who tts perfect wisdom reacheth 
We may sing aloud to-day mj Heavenly joy possesseth here. 
F JESUS 1s the Name we treasure, J Jesus ts the Name exalted 
Name beyond what words can tell: Over every other name, 
Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, In this Name, whene’er assaulted, 
Ear and heart delighting well; We can put our foes to shame , 
Name of sweetness passing measure, Strength to them who else had halted 
Saving us from sin and hell Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 
“Tis the Name for adoration, p_ herefore we in love adoring 


Name for songs of victory, 
‘Name for holy meditation 

In this vale of misery, 
Name for joyful veneration 

By the citizens on high. 


‘This most blessed Name reyera 
Holy Jesu, Vhee umploring 
So to write it in us here, 
That hereafter heavenward soaring 
We may sing with Angels thers, 


General Homns, 


“ The everlasting Father, the Prince of peace.” 


mf YO Curist, the Prince of peace, 

T And Son of Gop most high, 

The FATHER of the world to come, 
We lift our joyful cry. 


p  , Deep in His Heart for us 
The wound of love He bore, 

cr That love which He enkindles still 
In hearts that Him adore. 


mf Jesu, Victim Biest, 
What else but love Divine 


Could Thee constrain to open thus 
That sacred Heart of Thine ? 


O wondrous Fount of love, 
O Well of waters free, 

O heavenly Flame, refining Fire, 
O burning Charity! 


p Hide us in Thy dear Heart, 


JESU, our Saviour Blest, 
mf So shall we find Thy plenteous grace, 
And Heav’n's eterna! rest. 


“ Thou hast been my succour: leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvation.” 


mp Ww know Thee Who Thou art, 
Lorp Jesus, Mary’s Son; 


We know the yearnings of Thy Heart 


‘foend Thy work begun. 


That sacred Fount of grace, 
‘Mid all the bliss of heaven, 

Has joy whene’er we seek Thy Face, 
And kneel to be forgiven. 


p Brought home from ways perverse, 


At peace Thine Arms within, 


We pray Thee, shield us from the cursé 
Of falling back to sin. 


mf We dare not ask to live 
Henceforth from trials free ; 
But oh! when next they tempt us, give 
More strength to cling to Thee. 


We know Thee Who Thou art, 
Our own redeeming LorD, 

Be Thou by will, and mind, and heart, 
Accepted, loyed, adored. 


Geeral Hymns, 


Hymn 182. 
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“Thou art a place to hide me in.” 


p Jae. grant me this, I pray, mf \f the flesh, more dangerous still, 
Ever in Thy Heart to stay , Tempt my soul to deeds of ill, 
Let me evermore abide cr Nought J fear when I abide 
Hidden in Thy wounded Side. p In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 
mf Tf the evil one prepare, Death will come one day to me; , 
Or the world, a tempting snare, mf JESU, cast me not from Thee: 
er -T am safe when I abide p Dying let me still abide 
y In Thy Heart and wounded Side, In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 
Hymn 183 
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* Lord, to whom shall we go?” 
Pp ie wounded sore the stricken heart cr One only Stream, (p) a Stream of Blood, 


Lies bleeding and unbound, mf Can wash away the blot. 

cr One only Hand, (p) a pierced Hand, 

wf Can salve the smner’s wound. ’Tis Jesus’ Blood that washes white, 
His Hand that brings reli 

p When sorrew swells the laden breast, cr Wis Heart is touch’d with all our joys, 

And tears of anguish flow, P And feels for all our grief. 

cr One only Heart, (p) a broken Heart, 

mf Can feel the sinner’s woe. mf Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lorp, 
Unseal that cleansing Tide ; 

p When penitential grief has wept We have no shelter from our sin 


Over some foul dark spot, p But in Thy wounded Side. A. 
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General Bom. 


“ That rock was Christ.” 


nm OCK of cleft for me, 
v R Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the Water and the Blood, 
From Thy riven Side which fiow’d, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 
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Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress , 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, (p) or I die. 


mf While I draw this fleeting breath, 


When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne ; 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 


pp Let me hide myself in Thee. 


“ O look Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me.” 


9 ORD Jesus, think on me, 
And purge away my sin ; 


7 From earthborn passions set me free, 


And make me pure within. 


) Lorp Jésus, think on me 
With many a care opprest ; 

+* Let me Thy loving servant be, 
And taste Thy promised rest, 


Lorp Jesus, think on me, 
Nor let me go astray ; 


Through darkness and perplexity 


cr Point Thou the heavenly way. 


P Lorp Jesus, think on me, 
That, when the flood is past, 

cr I may the eternal Brightness see, 
And share Thy joy at last. 


mf Lor Jesus, think on me, 
cr That I may sing above 


f Praise to the FATHER, and to THEE, 
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And to the Hoty Dove. 
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General Hons. 


“ Without Me ye can do nothing.” 


mf I COULD not do without Thee, 
O Saviour of the lost, 


cr Whose precious Blood redeem’d me’ 


dim Atsuch tremendous cost ; 
mf Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, 
Thy precious Blood must be 
My only hope and comfort, 
My glory and my plea. 


J could not do without Thee, 
I cannot stand alone, 

I have no ed or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own , 

cr But Thou, beloved Saviour, 

Art all in all to me, 

And weakness will be power 
If leaning hard on Thee. 


mf Y could not do without Thee, 
P For, oh, the way is long, 
And I am often weary, 
And sigh replaces song ; 
How could I do without Thee? 
T do not know the way; 
er Thou knowest, and Thou leadest, 
And wilt not let me stray. 
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mf I could not do without Thee, 

O JEsus, Saviour dear ; 

F’en when my eyes are holden, 
I know that Thou art near ; 

How dreary and how lonely 
This changeful life would be 

Without the sweet communion, 
The secret rest with Thee. 


I could not do without Thee; 
No other friend can read 
The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 
No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 
dim And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
cr O Blessed Lor, but Thine, 


mf Y¥ could not do without Thee, 
Pp For years are fleeting fast. 
And soon in solemn loneness 
The river must be pass’d ; 
cr But Thou wilt never leave me, 
And though the waves roll high, 
JF  Iknow Thou wilt be near me, 
Pp And whisper, “Itis I.” - 


General Bonne, 


Hymn 187, (Fiasr Tone.) 
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“ Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the world,” 


mf EHOLD the Lame of Gop! 
P O Thou for sinners slain, 
Let it not be in vain 
That Thou hast died 
my Thee for my Saviour let me take, 
My a refuge let me make 
» Thy pierced Side. 


mf Behold the LAs of Gop! 
p Into the sacred flood 
of Thy et bpreniona Blood 
y soul I cast. 
mf Wash me and make me clean within, 
And ae pure from every sin, 
p Till life be past. 
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mf Behold the LAMB of GoD! 
All hail, Incarnate Worp, 
Thou everlasting Lorp, 
Saviour most Blest; 
Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us with all Thy blesséd Saints 
p Eternal rest. 


mf — Behold the LAMB of GoD! 
Worthy is He alone 
To sit upon the Throne 
Of GoD above; 
One with the Ancient of all days, 
One with the Comforter in praise, 
All Light and Loye, 
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General Bomne. 


“T, if Tbe lifted up from the earth, will draw ali men unto Me.” 


mf TTESU, meek and lowly, By Thy red Wounds streaming, 
Saviour, pure and holy. With Thy Life-blood gleaming, 

On Thy love relying Blood for sinners flowing, 
Hear me humbly crying. Pardon free bestowing , 
Prince of life and power, By that Fount of blessing, 
My salvation’s tower, Thy dear love expressing, 

p On the Cross I view Thee All my aching sadness 
Calling sinners to Thee. cr Turn Thou into gladness, 

mf There behold me gazing mf LORD, in mercy guide me, 
At the sight ermine Be Thou e’er beside me ; 

p Bending low before Thee, In Thy ways direct me, 
Helpless I adore Thee. "Neath Thy wings protect me. 


Hymn 189, 


“ I have loved thee with an everlasting love ; therefore with loving-kindness have I drawnthee.” 


mf SU, Thy mercies are untold ’Tis Thou hast loved us from the womb, 
e) Through each returning day ; Pure Source of all our bliss, 
Thy love exceeds a thousandfold Our only hope of life to come, 
Whatever we can say; Our happiness in this. 
That love which in Thy Passion drain’d p Lorp, grant us, while on earth we stay, 
For us Thy precious Blood : : cr Thy love to feel and know ; 
mf That love whereby the Saints have gain’d And, when from hence we pass away, 


p 
The vision of their Gop. mf Tous Thy glory show 
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General Byomns, 


“ He is altogether lovely.’ 


*f TESU, Thou Joy eas hearts! We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, 
ao or oF ee peiehe vs men ! And thirst our souls from Thee to fill, 
rom the best diss that earth imparts p Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
We turn unfill’d to Thee again. Where’er our Sianece lot is cast ; 
Yhy truth unchanged hath ever stood; er Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, 
nes soho ps tig eae uee peal 4 A Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 
‘© them that see: ee thou art good ; p O JESU, ever with us stay; 
‘To them that find Thee All us all. Make all our moments calm and bright; 
We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, er Chase the dark night of sin away; 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; : Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. 
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a 
“Whom have lin hearen but Thee? and there is none upon earth that I desire in comparison 
of Thee.” 
ESU, my Lorp, my Gop, aay All yp JInrsv, what didst Thou find in me, 
Hear me, Blest Saviour, when T call; That Thou hast dealt so lovingty ? 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place J How great the joy that Thou hast brought, 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace; So far exceeding aoe or thought! 
JESU, my Lorn, I Thee adore, mf JzSU, my LorD, | Thee adore, 
© make me love Thee more and more. er © make tie love Thee more and more. 
JESU, too late I Thee have spk i J JxESU, of Thee shall be my song, 
How can I love Thee as I ought? To Thee my heart and soul belong; 
And how extol matchless fame, All that I have or am is Thine, 
The glorious beauty of Thy Name? And Thou, Blest Saviour, Thou art mine, 
Jgsu, my Lorp, I Thee adore, P mf JESU, my LORD, 1 Thee adore, 
© make me love Thee more and more, er O make me love Thee more and more, 
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“ God is Love.” 


mf O LOVE, Who formedst me to wear 
The image of Thy GODHEAD here; 
p Who soughtest me with tender care 
Through all my wanderings wild and drear, 
er O LOVE, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine eyer, only Thine to be. 


O Love, Who ere life’s earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 
p O Love, Who here as Man wast born, 
And wholly like to us wast made; 
cr O LOVE, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be. 


pO Love, Who once in time wast slain, 
Pierced through and through with bitter woe; 
O Love, Who wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know; 
cr O LovE, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only ‘Thine to be. 


O Love, Who lovest me for aye, 
Who for my soul dost ever plead ; 
yp  OLove, Who didst that ransom pay 
Whose power sufficeth in my stead ; 
cr O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be. 


O Lover, Who once shalt bid me risa 
From out this dying tife of ours; 
O Love, Who once o’er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers; 
cr © Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
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«A Man shall be as an hiding place from the wind, and a covert from the tempest,” 


) ESU, Lover of my soul, 
e) Let me to Thy m fly, 
While the gathering waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
if Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life ts past ; 
lim Safe into the haven guide, 
) O receive my soul at last. 


mf Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs 7 helpless soul on Thee; 
p Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 
cer All my trust on Thee is stay’, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
Pp With the shadow of Thy wing. 


mf Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
cr Let the healing streams abound ; 


adi 


Make and keep me pure within ; 


Thou of Life the Fountain art ; 


Freely let me take of Thee; 


Spring Thou up within my heart, 


Rise to all eternity. 


General Bomns. 


* Lord, save us.” 


p ESU, meek and gentle, mf Give us holy freedom, 
Son of Gop most High, Fill our hearts with love, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, Draw us, Holy JEsus, 
Hear Thy children’s cry. To the realms above. 
Pardon our offences, p Lead us on our journey, 
Loose our captive chains, cr Be Thyself the Way 
Break down every idol Through terrestrial darkness 
Which our soul detains. Ff To celestial day. 


p Jesu, meek and gentle, 
Son of Gop most High, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 


mf 


cr 
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'“ Mary hath chosen that good part, which shall not be taken away from her.” 


LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art! 


When shail I find my willing heart 


All taken up by thee? 
I thirst, I faint, 1 die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 
The love of CHRIsT to me. 


Stronger His love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
‘They cannot reach the mystery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


Gop only knows the love of Gop; 

O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart! 

Tor love 1 sigh, for love I pine; 

This only portion, Lorp, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


For ever woulc I take my seat 

With Mary at the Master's feet ; 
Be this my happy choice, 

My only care, delight, and bliss, 


cr My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 


To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 


“ This God is our God for ever and ever ; He shall be our guide unto death.” 


(ue me, O Thou great Redeemer, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
1 am weak, but of " Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand ; 
Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me now and evermore. 


Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 


Ne 
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Lead me all my journey through , 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 


When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Death of death, and hell’s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canuan’s side ; 
Songs of praises 
1 will ever give to Thee. 


General Hymns. 
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* The Lord ism 


ne King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if Iam His 
And He 1s mine for ever. 


Where’streams of living water flow 
My ransom’d soul He leadeth, 

And, where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 


Perverse and foolish oft I stray’d, 
But yet in love He sought me, 
n And on His Shoulder gently laid, 
Anu 10me, rejoicing, brought me. 


y Shepherd.” 


p In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
cr With Thee, dear Lorp, beside me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Cross before to guide me. 


mf Thou spread’st a Table in my sight; 
Thy Unction grace bestoweth : 

J And oh, what transport of delight 
From Thy pure Chalice floweth ! 


mf And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never: 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. 


cr 


General Hymns. 


« Behold, I stand at the door and knock.” 


p O JESU, Thou art standing O Jesu, Thou art knocking: 
Outside the fast-closed door, And lo! that Hand is scarr’d, 
In lowly patience waiting And thorns Thy Brow encircle, 
To pass the threshold o’er: And tears Thy Face have marr’d : 
Jf Shame on us, Christian brethren, er O love that passeth knowledge 
His Name and sign who bear, So patiently to wait ! 
Oh shame, thrice shame upon us dim O sin that hath no equal 
p To keep Him standing there! Pp So fast to bar the gate! 


O Jesu, thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
“J died for you, My children, : 
cr And will ye treat Me so?” 
mf O Lorp, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leaye us never more. 
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« Jesus saith unto him, Iam the Way, the Truth, and the Life.” 
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mf HOU art the Way; by Thee alone Thou art the Life; (f) the rending tomb 
T From sin ai d death we flee: Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; A 
And he who would the FATHER seek mf And those who put their trust in Thee } 
Must seek Him, LorD, by Thee. Nor death nor hell shall harm, ; 
Thou art the Truth; Thy Word alone Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
True wisdom ean impart; Pp Grant us that Way to know, 
Thou only canst inform the mind, That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
And purify the heart. mf Whose joys eternal flow. 
(147) 
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“God forbid that I should glory, save in the Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 
nf E sing the praise of Him Who died, 
D 


Of Him Who died upon the Cross ; 
The sinner’s hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 


nf Inscribed upon the Cross we see 
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In shining letters, “Gop is Love ,” 
He bears our sins upon the Tree , 
He brings us mercy from above. 
The Cross! it takes our guilt away , 
It holds the fainting spirit up, 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 


Hymn 201. 


It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight , 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And _gilds the bed of death with light; 


The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner’s refuge here below, 

The Angels’ theme in Heav’n above. 


To Cur'st, Who won for sinners grace 
By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

Be praise from all the ransom’d race 
For ever and for evermore, 


“ Who also maketh intercession for us.” 


A great. High-Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 


He Who for men their Surety stood, 
And pour’d on earth His precious Blood, 
Pursues in Heav’n His mighty plan, 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 


nf Though now ascended up on high, 


He bends on earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human. name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 
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HERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of Gop not made with hands, 


P 
mf 


Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers in the skies 
His Tears, His Agonies, and Cries. 


In every pang that rends the neart 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 

He sympathizes with our grief. 

And to the sufferer sends relief. 

With boldness therefore at the Throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 

To help us in the evil hOur. 
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“ Rejoice in the Lord alway, and again I say, rejoice.” 


of EJOICE, the Loro is King, 
dim Your Lorp and King adore, 
cr Mortals, give thanks and sing, 


And triumph evermore 
Sf Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice, 


mf JESUS, the Saviour, reigns, 
The Gop of truth and love: 
Pp When He had purged our stains, 
cr He tock His seat above 
J Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
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mf His Kingdom cannot fail; 
He rules o’er earth and Heav’n ; : 
The keys of death and hell | 
Are to our JESUS given. 
J Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; | 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
} 


mf Hesits at Gop’s right hand 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His feet: 
f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Hf Rejoice, again | say, rejoice, : 
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Hymn 203. 


In quick time. 7 
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HOU art coming, O my Saviour, 
Thou art coming, O my King, 
if In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory ali-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing; 
Coming! (cr) In the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells. 
Coming! (c7) O my glorious Priest, 
im Hear we not Thy golden bells? 


f Thou art coming, Thou art coming ; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way, 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
* Weshall bless Thee, we shall shew Thee 
AJl our hearts could never say ; 
if What an anthem that will be 
Ringing out our love to Thee, 
Pouring out our rapture sweet. 
At Thine own all-glorious Feet. 


f Thou art coming; at Thy Table 
We are witnesses for this ; 
While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 
; Earnest of our coming bliss, 
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saith, Surely I come quickly: Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus.” 


mf Showing not Thy death alone, 
And Thy love exceeding t, 

cr But Thy coming, and Thy ne, 

dim AJ) for which we long and wait. 


mf Thou art a we are waiting 
With a hope that cannot fail, 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, 
Anchor’d safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may be long, 
But the vision must be sure ; 
Certainty shall make us strong, 
Joyful patience can endure. 
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O the joy to see Thee reigning, 

Thee, my own beloyéd Lorp! 
Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing 

Brought to Thee with one accord, 
Thee, my Master, and my Friend, 


2 
“je Vindicated and enthroned, 
cr 


Unto earth’s remotest end 
Glorified, adored, and own’d } 


General Hymns. - 


“Te. . . saith, Surely 1 come quickly. Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus.” 


mf O UICKLY come, dread Judge of all; 
Pp or, awful though Thine Advent be, 
cr AJl shadows from the truth will fall, 
dim And falsehood die, in sight of Thee: 
er O quickly come: for doubt and fear 

Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near. 


mf O quickly come, great King of all ; 
f Tei af around us, and within ; 
Let sin no more our souls enthral, 
Let pain and sorrow die with sin: 
oF i eaidere come, for Thou alone 
“ Canst make Thy scatter’d people one. 


mf O quickly come, true Life of all; 
p For death is mighty all around ; 
On every home his shadows fall, 
On eyery heart his mark is found: 
cr O quickly come: for grief and pain 
J Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 


mf O quickly come, sure Light of all, 
p For gloomy night broods o’er our way ; 
And wealkdy souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day: 
er O quickly come: for round Thy Throne 
tS Noeyeis blind, no night is known. 
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“ Take ye heed, watch and pray; for ye know not when the time is.” 


, HOU Judge of quick and dead, 
Before W hose bar severe 
nf With holy joy, or (p) guilty dread, 
Weall shall soon appear ; 


af Our waken’d souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray: 


To pray, and wait the hour, 

) The awful hour unknown, 

y When, robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from Heav’n come down, 


af Th’ immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, 


With all Thy Faruer’s dazzling train, 


With all Thy glorious grace. 


Pp To sober earthly joys, 
To quicken holy fears, 

cr For ever let the Archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears ; 


P The solemn midnight ery, 
J  “Yedead, the Judge is come! 
Arise, and meet Him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom |” 


p O may we thus be found 
Obedient to His Word, 

er Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Lorp. 


mf Omay we thus insure 
Our lot among the blest, 
And watch a moment, to secure 
An everlasting rest. 


“The day of the Lord will come as a thief in the night.” 


nf fee day of wrath, that dreadful day, 


When louder yet, and yet more dread, 


When heaven and earth shall pass away, ff Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 


What power shall be the sinner’s stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 


When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 


The flaming heayens together roll ; 


p Oh, on that day, that wrathfal day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 

cr Be Thou, O Curist, the sinner’s stay, 

dim Though heayen and earth ghall pass away. 


General Hymns, 


Hymn 207. 
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“ If I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto 4 you, but v I depart. 1 will send Bim 


unto you.” 
) UR Blest Redeemer, ere He breath’d That checks each fault, that calms each fear 
His tender last farewell, And speaks of Heay’n. 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeath’d 
With us to dwell. cr And every virtue we possess, 
. And every conquest won, 
nf He came sweet influence to impart, And every thought of holiness, 
A gracious willing Guest, mf Are His alone. 
While He can find one humble heart 
Whereii to rest. Sprit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see; 
) And His that gentle voice we hear, O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
Soft as the breath of even, And worthier Thee. 
Hymn 208. 
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“The communion of the Holy Ghost.” 


HOLY Sprnit, Lorp of So fill us all with mutual love, 
¥ QO! Eternal Fount of love, cae And knit our hearts in one. 
Inflame, we pray, our inmost hearts S 
With fire from Heav’n above. J All iL glory to the FATHER be, 
1 glory to the Son, 
As Thou in bond of love dost join All glory, Hoty Gost, to Thee, 
The FATHER and the Son, W hile endless ages run. 
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« As many as are led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God.” 


mf ON gracious SPIRIT, heavenly Doye, mf Lead us to Curist, the living Way, 
With light and comfort from above; Nor let us from His pastures stray ; 

Be Thou ovr Guardian, Thou our Guide, Lead us to holiness, the road 
Orer every thought and step preside. ‘That we must take to dwell with Gop. 
The light of truth to us display. Lead us to Heav’n, that we may share 
And make us know and choose Thy way ; Fulness of joy for ever there, 

p lant holy fear in every heart, Lead us to Gop, our final rest, 

cr That we from GOD may ne’er depart. ‘To be with Him for ever blest. 
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« And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three, but the greatest of these ts charity.” 


mf Gor Spirit, HOLy Guost, Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Taught by Thee, we covet most Hope be emptied in delight , 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, cr Love in Heav’n will shine more bright; 
Holy, heavenly love. Therefore give us loye. 
Love is kind, and suffers long, mf Faith and hope and love we see 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, Joining hand in hand a; . 
Love than death itself more strong , cr But the greatest of the , 
Therefore give us love. And the best, is love. 
Prophecy will fade away, p From the overshadowing 
Melting in the light of day , Of Thy gold and silver wing 
Love will ever with us stay, Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
Therefore give us love, Holy, heayenly love. 
( 154 ) 
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“ Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow upon my garden, that the spices thereof 
may flow out.” 


HOLY Guost, Thy people bless 
Who long to feel Thy might, 
And fain would grow in holiness 
As children of the light. 


‘fo Thee we bring, Who art the Lorb, 
Our selves to be Thy throne, 

Let every thought, and deed, and word 
Thy pure dominion own. 

Life-giving SPIRIT, v’er us move, 

m Ason the formless deep , 

Give life and order, light and love, 

W here now is death or sleep. 


Hymn 212. 


J Great Gift of our ascended King, 
His saving truth reveal; * 
Our tongues inspire His praise to sing, 
Our hearts His loye to feel. 


nf True Wind of Heav’n, from south or north, 
For joy (dim) or chastening, blow ; 

cr» The garden-spices shall spring forth 
If Thou wilt bid them flow. 


J O Hoty Guost, of sevenfold might, 
All graces come from Thee ; 

p Grant us to know and serve aright 
ONE GOD in Persons THREE. 


“ Hews farthful.” 


; fies Thee, O Comforter Divine, , 
For all. Thy grace and power benign, 
Jf Sing we Alleluia! 


Yo Thee, Whose faithful love had place 
In Gop’s great covenant of grace, 
Sing we Alleluia : 


’ Lo Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win 
_ The wandering from the ways of sin, 
J Sing we Alleluia! 
To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heal, 
enlighten, sanctify, and seal, i 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


mf To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own, 
J Sing we Alleluia! 
Yo Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 
Sing we Alleluia! 
mf To Thee, by JEsus CHRIST sent down, 
/  Ofail His gifts the sum and crown, 
ff Sing we Alleluia! 
J To Thee, Who art with Gop the Son 
And Gop the FaTuHER ever ONE, 
§ Sing we Alleluial 


General Hymns. 


« And he shewed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of the Fhirone 
of God and of the Lamb.” 


nf A LIVING stream, as crystal clear, What for those loving Thee in truth 
Welling from out the Throne ‘Thou hast in love’s own home. 


Of Gop and of the LAMB on high, 5 
The Lorp to man hath shown, my, But by ee bed 
This stream doth water Paradise, cr Faith sees and hears: but O for wings 
{t makes the Angels sing” 7 ‘That we might taste, and feel ; 
sy One precious drop within the heart Wings li 
2 gs like a dove to waft us on 
Is of all joy the spring High o'er the flood of sin! 
Joy past all speech, of glory full, p  lLorp of the Ark, put forth Thine hand 
lim But stored where aan may know, And take Thy wanderers in. 
As manna hid in dewy heayen, f Oprai * 
: 5 praise the FATHER, praise the Son, 
As pearls in ocean low. ‘The Lams for sinners giyen, 


And HOo.y Guost, through Whom alone 


p Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 
Our hearts are raised to Heav’n. 


Nor to man’s heart hath come 


“ Help us, O God of our salvation, for the glory of Thy Name.” 
mf i ese of our life, and Gop of our salvation, 
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation, 
p Hear and (cr) receive Thy Church’s supplication, 
Lorp Gop Almighty. 


’ mf See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling; 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling; 
zy Lorp, while their (cr) darts envenomid they are hurling, 
Thou canst preserye us, 
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mf Lorp, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth, 
2 Lorp, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth, 
py  Lorp, o'er Thy (cr) Church nor death nor hell prevaileth ; 
p Grant us Thy peace, Lorv. 


mf Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven, 
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven, 
p Grant peace on earth, (cr) and, after we have striven, 
pp Peace in Thy Heav’n. 


“ He is the Head of the body, the Church.” 


of HE Church's one foundation cr Yet Saints their watch are keeping, 
Is JEsus Curist her LORD ; Their cry goes up, “ How long ”” 
She is His new creation mf And soon the night of weeping 
By water and the Word. cr Shall be the morn of song. 
oat her mf Mid toil, and tribulation, 
With His own Blood He bought her, ee 
p And for her life He died, he waits le consummation 
p Of peace for evermore ; 
.f Elect from every nation, cr Till with the vision glorious 
Yet one o’er all the earth, Her longing eyes are blest, 
Ter charter of sal vation f And the great Church victorious 
One Lorp, one Faith, one Birth, dim Shall be the Church at rest, 
eee cy mf Yet she on earth hath union 
‘padte Capea an preees With Gop the THREE in ONE, 
With e a i ihawe'y And mystic sweet communion 
very grace With those whose rest is won : 
Though with a scornful wonder f Ohappy ones and holy! 
_ Men see her sore opprest, Lorp, give us grace that we, 
By rent ieaesider, Like them the meek and lowly, 


schisms ; 
By heresies distrest, cr On high may dwell with Thee. 
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“ That they all may be one.” 


? HAT time the evening shadows fall 
Around the Church on earth, 
When darker forms of doubt appa), 
And new false lights have birth ; 
er Then closer should her faithful band 
For Truth together hold, 
Hell’s last devices to withstand, 
And safely guard her fold. 


p © Fatuer, in that hour of fear 
The Church of England keep, 
mf Thine Altar to the last to rear, 
And feed Thy fainting sheep ; 
May she the holy truths attest 
Apostles taught of yore, 
Nor quit the Faith by saints confest, 
Though tempted ne’er so sore. 


p OCnurist, Who for Thy flock didst pray 
That all might be as one, 

mf Unite us all ere fades the day, 
Thou Sole-Begotten Son ; 


The East, the West, together bind 
Tn lovye’s unbroken chain ; ‘ 
cr Give each one hope, one heart, one mind, 
One glory, and one gain. 


J OSprrit, Lorp of light and life, 
The Church with strength renew, 
p Compose the angry voice of strife, 
All jealousies subdue: 
cr Do Thou in ever-quickening streams 
Upon Thy saints descend, 
And warm them with reviving beams, 
And guide them to the end, 


mf Great THREEin Ong, Great ONE in THRE, 
Our hymns of prayer receive, 
And teach us all from sin to flee, 
And live as we believe; 
cr So, pure in faith, our cee and speech 
_ And acts that faith shall own ; 
J So shall we to Thy Presence reach, 
And know as we are known, 
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if 


General Bomns, 


“ Thy Kingdom come.” 


mf df Sea kingdom come, O Gop, 
Thy rule, O CurisT, begin ; 
Break with Thine iron rod 
‘The tyrannies of sin. 


p Where is Thy reign of peace, 
And purity, and love? 
When shall all hatred cease, 
As in the realms above ? 


When comes the promised time 
That war shall be no more, 
And lust, oppression, crime 
Shall flee Thy Face before ? 


mf We pray Thee, Lorp, arise, 
And come in Thy great might , 
Revive our longing ae 
Which languish for Thy sight. 


p  Menscorn Thy sacred Name, 


And wolves devour Thy fold ; 
By many deeds of shame 
We learn that love grows cold. 


Over heathen lands afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet : 
cr Arise, O morning Star, 


J Arise, and never set, 


© God be merciful untous, and bless us; and shew us the light of His cowntenance.” 


OD of mercy, Gop of grace, : 
G Show the brightness of Thy Face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 

Fill Thy Church with light Divine ; 
And Thy saying health extend 
Unto earth’s remotest end. 


Let the people Thee, LorD. 
Be by that live adored ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 


& 159) 


p 


i 


Glory to their Saviour King; 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy Will obey. 


Let the people praise Thee, Lord, 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
Gop to man His blessing give, 
Man to Gop devoted live; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy, and light, and love. 


General. Hymns, 


« All the earth shall be filled with His Majesty.” 


f Ha to the Lorp’s Anointed, 
Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, mn the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


mf He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 
And joy and hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 
Before Him on Soa mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 
a From hill to vale the fountains 
Of righteousness o’erflow. 


mf Kings shall bow down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing ; 
To His shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still inereasing, 
A kingdom without end. 


JF Orr every foe victorious, 
He on His Throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 
His Name shall stand for ever, 
p His changeless Name of love. 


and He shall reign for ever and ever.” 


ESUS shall reign where’er the sun J Blessings abound where’er He reigns ; 
e Doth his successive journeys run ; The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, dim The weary find eternal rest, 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more cr And all the sons of want are blest. 

nf People and realms of every tongue Jf Let every creature rise. and bring 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, Peculiar honours to our King ; 

) And infant voices shall proclaim Angels descend with songs again, 

r Their early blessings on His Name. And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


Hymn 221. 
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“ Of Whom the whole family in heaven and earth is named.” 
if ET saints on earth in concert sing Part of the host have cross’d the flood, 
With those whose work is done ; Pp And part are crossing now 
For all the servants of our King RX s 
p “en now to their eternal home 
In Heay’n and earth are one. There pass some spirits blest ; 
One family, we dwell in Him, While others to the margin come, 
One Church, above, beneath ; Waiting their call to rest. 
m Though now divided by the stream, mf Jesu, be Th 1403 
JESU, 10u our constant Guide; 
The narrow stream of death. Then, when the word is given, 
f One army of the living Gon, Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide, 
Te His command we bow; cr And bring us safe to Heay’n. 
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“ God shall wipe away ali tears from their eyes.” 


f EN thousand times ten thousand, 


In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomd ‘Saints 
Throng up the steeps of light: 
mf *Tis finish’d! all is finish’d, 
Their fight with death and sin ; 
f Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 


What rush of Alleluias 
Fills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 
Oday, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid! 


mf Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore, 
What knitting sever’d friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
f Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
Pp That brimm’d with tears of late ; 
er Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate, 


p Bring near Thy greatSalvation, 
Thou LAMB for sinners slain, 
cr Fill up the roll of Thine elect, - 
f Then take ‘Thy power and reign: 
mf Appear, Desire of nations, 
D ‘Thine exiles long for home ; 
cr Show in the heavens Thy promised sign ; 
fi Thou Prince and Saviour, come, 
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General Hymns. 
. (Birst Toye. 
Hymn 223. (Fi ) 
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* The night is far spent, the day is at hand.” 
oe ! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave-beat shore: 
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more, 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 
Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
“Come, weary souls, for JEsus bids you come:” 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the ote leads us home, 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 
Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 
Rest comes at length ; though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be pasts 
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And Heav’n, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 
Angels of JESUS, is a of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night} 
Angels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above , 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloualess love. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the Pi s of the night! 
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General Hymns, 
Hymn 228, (Sscoyp Tune.) 


** The night is far spent, the day is at hand.” 


mf HS ! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields, and ocean’s waye-beat shore : 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 
Jf Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night! 


mf Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

Pp “Come, weary souls, for JEsuS bids you come :” 

cer And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

p Angels of JEsus, (cr) Angels of light, 

f Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night! 


py Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, — 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
cr Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
p Angels of JEsus, (cr) Angels of light, : 
J Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night) 
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General Honws. 


mj Rest comes at length; though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And Heav’n, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 
f Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night ! 


mf Angels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
cr And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love, 
p Angels of JEsus, (cv) Angels of light, 
f Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 
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« The fellowship of His sufferings” 
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mf O HAPPY band of oo mf The faith by which ye see Him, 
If onward ye will tread The hope in which ye yearn, 
With Jesus as your Fellow The love that through all troubles 
To Jesus as your Head! To Him alone will turn, ~ 
oO happy if ye labour p The trials that beset you, 
As Jesus did for men: The sorrows ye endure, 
O happy if ye hunger The manifold temptations 
As aus hunger‘d then! That death alone can cure, 
p The Cross that JEsuS carried cr What are they but His jewels 
He carried as your due: Of right celestial worth ? 
z To a JESUS weareth What are they but the ladder 
Hes it for you. Set up to Heav’n on earth® 


J  O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
dim Where such a light affliction 
- f Shall win so great a prize 
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General Bynwes. 
Hymn 225. 
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** Here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.” 


p Bee life is here our portion ; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
er The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 


mf O happy retribution! 
Short toil, ecernal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest! 


And now we fight the battle, 
ae But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 


p And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 
And Sion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope; 


mf But He, Whom now we trust in, 
Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him a 
Shall haye Him for their own. 


er The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant , 
Shall shine as doth the day. 


fF There Gop, our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, 
Shall we behold for ever, 
p And worship face to face. 


mf O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of Gon’s elect! 

O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect! 


@ JESU, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

mf Who art, with Gop the Farnar 
And SPIRIT, ever Blest. 
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— General Hymns. 


" The nations of them which are saved shall walk in the light of it.” 


mp HE world is very evil, 
The times are waxing late, 
Pp  Besober and keep vigil, 
The Judge is at the gate ; 

The Judge Who comes in mercy, 
or The Judge Who comes with might, 

Who comes to end the evil, 
i Who comes to crown the right. 


mf Arise, arise, good Christian, 
Let right to wrong succeed , 
p Let _penitential sorrow 
cr To heavenly gladness lead, 
Yo light that has no evening, 
That knows nor moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden, 
The light that is but one. 


mf O home of fadeless splendour, 
Of flowers that fear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 
+ Who here as exiles mourn ; 
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mf ’Midst power that knows no limit. 
Where wisdom has no bound, 

Pp The Beatific Vision 

cr Shall glad the Saints around. 


mf O happy, holy portion, 
Refection for the blest. 
True vision of true beauty, 
True cure of the distrest! 


Ff Strive, man, to win that glory ; 


Toil, man, to gain that light; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 
Till hope be lost in sight. 


mf O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of Gon’s elect! 
O sweet and blesséd country 
That eager hearts expect! 
p JESU, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 
mf Who art, with Gop the FATHER 
And Spirit, ever Blest, 


mf 


General Hymns, 
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"4 better country, that is, an heavenly.” 


OR thee, O dear, dear country. 
Mine eyes their vigils keep. 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And loye, and life, and rest 


O one, O only mansion ! 
O Paradise of joy! 

Where tears are ever banish’d 
And smiles have no alloy ; 
The LAMB is all thy splendour < 
The Crucified thy praise ; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransom’d people raise. 


With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The eardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 
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Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

The Saints build up thy fabrie, 
And the corner-stone is Curisr. 


mf Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ' 
Thou hast no time, bright day - 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 
f Upon the Rock of ages 
They raise thy holy tuwer, 
Thine is the victor's laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 


mf O sweet and blessed country 
The home of Gop’s elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect! 
» JESU, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 
mf Who art, with Gop the FaTHER 
And SPIRIT, ever Blest. 


General Bomns. 


* And the city was pure gold.” 


if J ee the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 
im Sink heart and yoice opprest. 
* I know not, oh, I know not ft 
What joys await us there, 


‘What radi of glory, 
What les bepoad compare. Pp 


= stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song, 

And ht with many an Angei 
And all the Martyr throng ; 

The Prince is ever in them, p 
The daylight is serene : 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are deck’d in glorious sheen Pp 
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mf There is the throne of David ; 


And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph 

The song of them that feast ; 
And they, who with their Leader 

Have conquer d in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white 


mf O sweet and blesstd country. 


The home of Gon’s elect ! 
O sweet and bless¢d country 

‘That eager hearts expect! 
JEsuU, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 


mf Who art, with Gop the FATHER 


And Spirit, ever Blest. 
@3 
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General Bons, 


“The things which are seen are temporal, but the things which are not seen are eternal.” 


mf HE roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 
dim How fast they fade away! 
cr Oh, for the pearly gates of Heav’n, 
Oh, for the golden floor, 
Oh, for the Sun of righteousness 
‘That setteth nevermore } 


Pp The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint, 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint! 
er Oh, for a heart that never sins, 
Ob, for a soul wash’d white, 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night} 


mj{ Were faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead us higher ; 

cry But there are perfectness and ‘peace, 
Beyond our best desire. 

p Oh, by Thy love and anguish, Lorp, 
And by Thy life laid down, 

ox §6©6Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown. 
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Gereral Hymns, 
Hymn 230, (Fmsr Tene.) 
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“ There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God.” 


mp if bee is a bless¢d home Ff Ojoy all joys beyond, 
. Beyond this land of woe, To see the LAmB Who died, 
Where trials never come, p And count each sacred Wound 
Nor tears of sorrow flow ; In Hands, and Feet, and Side; 
er Where faith is lost in sight, mf To give to Him the praise 
And patient hope is crown’d, Of every triumph won, 
‘¢ Andeverlasting light er And sing through endless days 
Its glory throws around. ‘The great things He hath dona 
p There isa land of peace, mf Look up, ye saints of Gop, 
Good Angels know it well ; Nor fear to tread below 
‘r Glad songs that never cease The path your Saviour trod 
Within its portals swell : P Of daily toil and woe; 
nf Around its glorious Throne er Wait but a little while 
_ Ten thousand Saints adore In uncomplaining love, 
CuRIST, with the FaTHer ONE mf His own most gracious smile 
And SPIRIT, evermore. Shall welcome you above. 
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General Bums, 
Hymn 2380, (Szconp Tune.) 
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“ There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God.” 


mf TPVAHERE is a blessed home Ff  Ojoy all joys beyond, 
Beyond this land of woe To see the LAmB Who died, 
Where trials never come, p And count each sacred Wound 
Nor tears of sorrow flow , In Hands, and Feet, and Side ; 
cr Where faith is lost in sight, mf To give to Him the praise 
And patient hope is crown’d, Of every triumph won, 
f  Andevyerlasting light cr And sing through endless days 
Its glory throws around. The great things He hath done. 
o ‘There isa land of peace, mf Look up, ye saints of Gop, 
Good Angels know it well . Nor fear to tread below 
vr Glad songs that never cease The path your Saviour trod 
Within its portals swell , Pp Of daily toil and woe; 
mf Around its glorious Throne cr Wait but a little while 
‘Ten thousand Saints adore Tn uncomplaining love, 
CnRisT, with the FATHER ONE mf His own most gracious smile 
And SPIRIv, evermore, Shall welcome you above. 
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General Bymns. 


And so shall we ever be with the Lord.” 


mf OR ever with the Lorp |” f  ‘¥or ever with the LorpY 
Pp Amen ; so let it be; mf FATHER, if ’tis Thy Will, 
er Life from the dead is in that word, The promise of that faithful word 
Tis immortality. Even here to me fulfil. 
Here in the body pent, Be Thou at my right hand, 
Absent from Him I roam, Then can I never fail , 
er Yet nightly pitch my moving tent er Uphold Thou me, and I "shalt stana, 
A day’s march nearer home. Fight, and 1 mst prevail. 
mf My FATHER’S house on high, p So when my latest breath 
Home of my sou!, how near Shall rend the veil in twam, 
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye cr By death I shall escape from death 
Thy golden gates appear! ae And life eternal gain, 
~p *Ah! then my spirit faints mf Knowing as | am known, 
To reach the land I love, How shall I love that wore, 
cr The bright inheritance of Saints, cr And oft repeat before the Throne 
Jerusalem above. “Forever with the LorD!” 


Verse 2, lines 5 and 6. 


General Hymns. 


Hymn 232, (Fisst Tune.) (a be sung in Unison.) 


232. (Srconp Tune.) 


“ Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the things which 
God hath prepared for them that love Him, But God hath revealed them unto us by His Spirit.” 


af IGHTS abode, celestial Salem, mf There for ever and for ever 


Vision whence true peace doth spring, Alleluia is out-pour’d 5 
Brighter than the heart can fancy, For unending, for unbroken 
Mansion of the Highest King, Is the feast-day of the LoRD . 


y Ob, how glorious are the praises p Allis pure and all is holy 
Which of thee the prophets sing ! 
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That within thy wallsis stored. — 


A 


General Bonne. 


There no cloud nor passing vapour 
Dims the brightness of the air ; 
nf Endless noon-day, pe obions noon-day, 
From the Sun of suns is there ; 


There no night brings rest from labour, 


For unknown are toil and care. 


* Qh, how glorious and resplendent, 
Fragile body, shalt thou be, 
When endued with so much beauty, 
Full of health, and strong, and free, 
Full of vigour, full of pleasure 
That shall last eternally ! 


Hymn 233. 


mf 


Now with gladness, now with courage, 
Bear the burden on thee laid, 
That hereafter these thy labours 
May with endless gifts be paid; 
And in everlasting glory 
Thou with brightness be array’d. 


Laud and honour to the FATHER, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Sprrir, 
Ever THREE and ever ONE, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. 


“ Our conversation is in heaven.” 


uf bgt pee on high 
My song and city is, 
My home whene'er I die, 
f The vechone ory bliss: 
ip i 
When Juall I be, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face? 


if There dwells my Lorp, my King, 
| Judged here unfit to live; 
if There Angels to Him sing, 
And lowly homage give: 
Ff  O happy place! 
When shall I be, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face? 


.f The Patriarchs of old 
There from their travels cease ; 
' The Prophets there behold 
; be: onged-for Prince of peace: 
‘Beet ; 
Wha cat i be, 
y D, with Thee, 
Pp To see Thy Face? 
> 
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mf The LAMB’s Apostles there 
I might with joy behold, 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold: 
f Ovhappy place! 
When shall I be, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face? 


p The bleeding Martyrs, they 
Within those courts are found, 
cr Clothed in pure array, 
Their scars with glory crown'd: 
f O happy place! 
When shall I be, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face? 


Ah me! ah me! that I 
In Kedar’s tents here stay ; 
No place like that on high; 
er Lorb, thither guide my way: 
Jf O happy place! 
When shall I be, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Faos? 


General Bonne. 


Hymn 234, (Fimst Tons.) 
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General Bons. 
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“ The Paradise of God.” 


mf PARADISE! O Paradise! 

Who doth not crave for rest ? 

Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest , 

Jf Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through 

dim In Gop’s most holy sight ? 


mf O Paradise! O Paradise! 
Pp The world is growing old ; 
cr Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold, 
J Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 


All rapture through and through, 


dim In Gop’s most holy sight ? 


mf O Paradise! O Paradise) 
p ‘Tis weary waiting here ; 
er I long to be where JESUs is, 
Yo feel, to see Him near; 
* Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
dim In Gop’s most holy sight, 


mf 


mf 


O Paradise! O Paradise! 
I want to sin no more, 
1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 
J Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
_ All rapture through and through, 
dim 1n Gon’s most holy sight. : 


O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
I greatly long to see 
‘The special place my dearest LORD 
In love prepares for me ; 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
dim In Gop’s most holy sight. 


Lorp Jesu, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love, 
And guide ine to that happy land 

of pectoct rest above, 
J Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture ae and through, 

dim In Gop’s most holy sight. 


General Hymns, 
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“There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God.” 


mf O™ what the joy and the glory must be, 
Those endless Sabbaths the bless¢d ones see ; 
Crown tor the valiant, (p) to weary ones rest ; 
er GoD shall be All and in all ever Blest. 


mf What are the Monarch, His Court, and His Throne? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own ? 
O that the blest ones, who in it have share, , 
All that they feel could as fully declare! 


Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
p _ Vision of peace, (cr) that brings joy evermore ; 
mf Wish and fulfilment can sever’d be ne'er, 

Nor the thing pray’d for come short of the prayer. 


There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing, 

While for Thy grace, Lorp, their voices of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 


gis 


mf There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o’er, 
Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore; _ 

f One and unending is that triumph-song 
Which to the Angels and us shall belong. 


p. Nowin the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
We for that country must yearn and must sigh; 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 

Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand. 


mf Low before Him with our praises we fall, 
Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all; 


Of Whom, the FATHER ; and in Whom, the Son; 
Through Whom, the Sprrit, with Them eyer ONE. 


* For the 1st verse, the slur vs better over the 3rd and 4th notes of this bar. 
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General Hymns. 


* When shall I come to appear before the presence of God ?” 


nuf Pete my happy home, And all I love in Curisr below 
Name ever dear to me, Will join the glorious band, 
When shall my labours have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see? mf Jerusalem, my happy home, 
When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall these eyes thy heayen-built walls When shall my labours have an end ? 
And ath gates behold > 4 Thy joys when shall I see ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? p OCurisT, do Thou my soul prepare 
For that bright home of love; 
f Apostles, Mai , Prophets, there cr That I may see Thee and adore, 
Around my Saviour stand ; With all Thy Saints above. 
Hymn 237 ; 
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“O how amiable are Thy dwellings, Thou Lord of hosts.” 
nef O GOD of hosts,the mighty Lorn, Than, Lorp, in any place besides 
How lovely is eee, A thousand days to spend. 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, show’st 
The brightness of Thy Face! O Lorp of hosts, my King and Gop. 
How highly blest are they 
ep Mt rida, Hr faints with desire Who in Thy temple always dwell, 
‘0 view Thy blest abode ; And there Thy praise display! 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For Thee the living Gop. J To Fatuer, Son, and Hoty GuHost, 
; The Gop Whom we adore, 
mf lor in Thy courts one single day Be glory, as it was, is now, 
*Tis better to attend, And shall be evermore. 


€ 1797 


General Bons, : 


“ Like as the hart desireth the Tae br = So ane geth my soul after Thee, O God.” 


ir AS pants the hart for cooling streams p Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
When heated in the chase, cr _ Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
So longs my soul, O Gon, for Thee, f The praise of Him Who is thy Gop, 
And Thy refreshing grace. Thy health’s eternal Spring. 
For Thee my Gop, the living Gop, To FATHER, Son, and HOLy GHosr, 
My thirsty soul doth pine The Gop Whom we adore, 
er © when shall I behold Thy Face, Be glory, as it was, is now, 
Thou Majesty Divine? And shall be evermore, , 
Hymn 239 Be 
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“ The Lord said unto him, .. . I have hallowed this house . . . to put My Name there for 
ever, and Mine cyes and Mine heart shall be there perpetually.” 
mf Crees is our corner-stone, fF Oh, then with hymns of praise 
On Him alone we build; ‘These hallow’d courts shall ring; 
With His true Saints alone Our voices we will raise 5 
The courts of Heav’n are fill’d : The THREE in ONE to sing: 
er On His great love And thus proclaim 
Our hopes we place In joyfu a 
Of present grace Both loud and long, 
And joys above. That glorious Name. 
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General Bomns. 


mf Here, gracious Gop, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
p And mark each suppliant sigh 
mf In copious shower 
On all who: pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour 


Here may we gain from Heav’n 
The grace which we implore, 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, 

p Until that day 
When all the blest 

cr To endless rest 

dim Are call’d away. 
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“ 0 how amiable are Thy dwellings, Thou Lord of hosts.” 


mf ya are Thy courts above 
Tn the land of light and love, 

p Pleasant are Thy courts below 

In this land of sin and woe: 
cr Oh, my spirit longs and faints 

For the converse of Thy Saints, 

For the brightness of Thy Face, 

For Thy fulness, Gon of grace. 


mf Happy birds that sing and fiy 
Round Thy Altars, O most High ; 

p Happier souls that find a rest 
In S bedasly. FATHER'S breast , 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 

cr re ean to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 


Happy souls, their praises flow 

Even in this vale of woe; 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies ; 

On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy Throne at length, 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all 


Lorp, be mine this prize to win, 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by Thy saving grace, 
Give me at Thy side a place; 

Sun and Shield alike Thou art, 
Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory tlow from ‘Thee ; 


dim Shower, O shower them, LORD, on me, 


General Hons, 
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“ Hosanna in the highest.” 


OSANNA to the living Lorp: mf But, chiefest, in our cleanséd breast, 
Hosanna to the Incarnate Worp, ETERNAL, bid Thy Sprrir rest ; 
To Cnrist, Creator, Saviour, King, And make our secret soul to be 
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing, A temple ppre and worthy Thee. 
f Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna in the highest} 
O Saviour, with protecting care Jf Yo Gop the FATHER, Gop the Son, 
Abide in this Thy house of prayer, And Gop the Spirit, THREE in ONE, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim, cr Be honour, praise, and glory given 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name. By all on earth and all in heaven, 
J Hosanna in the highest! & Hosanna in the highest! 
Hymn 242. 
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“ Lord, I have loved the habitation of Thy house, and the place where Thine honour dwelleth,” 


We love the place, O Gop, p For there, in faith adored, 

Wherein Thine honour dwells ; cr We find Thy Presence near. 
The joy of Thine abode mf Woe love the Word of life 

All earthly joy excels. The Word that tells of peace, 
It is the house of prayer, p Of comfort in the strife, 

Wherein ih Salaun meet: cr: And joys that never cease. 
And Thou, ORD, art there 

- ? 4 Jf We love to sing below 

Thy chosen flock to greet. For mercies frediyapiven's 
We love the sacred Font , cr But, oh, we long to know 
mo there the Hoty DovE The triumph-song of heaven. 

0 pour is ever wont 

of : a Sse p  Lorp Jesus, give us 

is blessings from above. On earthiia lames more, 

We love Thine Altar, Lorn, JS. In Heav’n to see Thy Face, 

Oh, what on earth so dear? dim And with Thy Saints adore, 
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General Hvmns, 


“Thy Word is a lantern wnto my feet, and a light unto my paths.” | 


mf i fae’ Thy Word abideth, mf Who can tell the pleasure, 1 
And our footsteps guideth ; Who recount the treasure 
Who its truth believeth By Thy Word imparted 
Light and joy receiveth. To the simple-hearted ? | 
p When our toes are near us, Word of mercy, giving ; 
cr Then Thy Word doth cheer us, ; Succour to the living ; 
Word of consolation, Word of life, supplying H 
Message of salvation. p Comfort to the dying! { 
p When the storms are o’er us, mf O that we discerning - 
cr Then its light directeth, Lorp, may love and fear Thee, 


" And our way protecteth. Evermore be near Thee, 


And dark clouds before us, Its most ee 1earning, | 
0 


“ A broken and contrite heart, O God, shalt Thou not despise,” 
Pp Lo when we bend before Thy Throne, mf When we disclose our wants in prayer, 


And our confessions pour, May we our wills resign, 
‘Teach us to feel the sins we own, And not a thought oun Eoeoand share 
And hate what we deplore. Which is not wholly Thine. 
Our broken spirits pitying see < May faith each weak petition fill, ii 
‘True penitence impart ; And waft it to the skies, 
or =6Then ict a kindling pence from Thee And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still } 
Beam hope upon the heart. That grants it or denies, 


: 
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General Bums. 


“ Tf any man sin, we have an Advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ the Righteous.” 


HEN at Thy footstool, Lorp, I bend, mf © think upon Thy holy Word, 
And plead with Thee for mercy there, And eyery plighted promise there ; 

r Think of the sinner’s dying Friend, How prayer should evermore be heard, 

And for His sake receive my prayer. And how Thy glory is to spare. 
O think not of my shame and guilt, p  Othink not of my doubts and fears, 
My thousand stains of deepest dye, My strivings with Thy grace Divine, 
Think of the Blood which JEsus spilt, Think upon JEsus’ woes and tears, 
And let that Blood my pardon buy. cr And let. His Merits stand for mine. 

J Think, Lorn, how I am still Thine own, mf Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull ; 
The trembling creature of Thy hand ; Thine arm can’never shorten’d be: 
Think how my heart to sin is prone, Behold me here , my heart is full; 
And what temptations round me stand. pv Behold, and spare, and succour me. 


pe eal a 
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“ Men ough always to pray, and not to faint.” 


f Wt various hindrances we meet p But when through weariness they fail’d, 
. In coming to the Mercy-seat ; That moment Amalek preyail’d, 
Yet who, that knows tlie worth of prayer, mf Have we no words? ah, think again ; 

“ ; et - a ' gain ; 
But wishes to be often there? Words flow apace when we complain, 
Prayer makes the darken’d cloud withdraw, And fill our fellow-creature’s ear 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, With the sad tale of all our care. 


Gives exercise to faith and love, 


Brings every blessing from above. Were half the breath thus yainly spent 


‘To Heay’n in supplication sent, 


= infil 3 prayer, we cease to fight ; Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
Frayer makes Ute tog armour bright; # “Hear what the Lorp hath done for me.’ 
And Satan trembles when he sees : 
Finaieier - mf O LORD, increase our faith and love, 
The weakest saint upon his knees. That we may all Thy goodness proye, 

f When Moses stood with arms spread wide, And gain from Thy exhaustless store 
Success was found on Israel's side ; The fruits of prayer for evermore. 
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General Homns, 
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“Thou preparest their heart, and Thine ear hearkeneth thereto.” 


Ria: teach us how to pray aright Faith in the only Sacrifice 
With reverence and with fear ; That can for sin atone, 

Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
We may, we must draw near. er On CuRiIsT, on CHRIST alone + 

We perish if we cease from prayer ; p Patience to watch, and wait, and weep, 
O grant us power to pray ; Though mercy long delay ; 

And, when to meet Thee we prepare, cr Courage our fainting souls to keep, 


Lorp, meet us by the way. 


Gop of all grace, we bring to Thee 
A broken contrite heart ; 

Give, what Thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward part ; 


Hymn 248. 


And trust Thee though Thou slay 3 


mf Give these, and then Thy Will be done ; 
Thus, strengthen’d with all might, 
We, through Thy Srrrir and Thy Sow 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 


ee 
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« And he said, I will not let thee go, except thou bless me.” 
HEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, 
Tn this our eyil day ; Till Thou Thyself bestow, 
To all Thy tempted followers give Be this the cry of every heart, 
The power to watch and pray. “J will not let Thee go.” 
Long as our fiery trials last, I will not let Thee go, unless 
ne as hye we bear, Thou tell Thy Name to me; 
O let our souls on Thee be cast With all Thy great Salvation bless, 
In neyer-ceasing prayer. And make me all like Thee. 
The Spirit of intereeding grace Then let me on the mountain-top 
Give us in faith to lates 5 Behold Thine open Face ; 
To wrestle till we see Thy Face, f Where faith in sight is swallow’d up. 
And know Thy hidden Name. And prayer in endless praise. 
. (185 ) 
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General Hymns, 


“ Have mercy upon me, O God, after Thy great goodness : according to the multitude of Thy 
mercies do away mine offences.” 


iE ate mercy, LorpD, on me, mf The joy Thy fayour gives 
As Thou wert ever kind ; Let me again obtain, j 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, And Thy free Sprrit’s firm support 
Thy wonted mercy find. My fainting soul sustain. 
Wash off my foul offence, Ff To Gop the FATHER, Son, 
And cleanse me from my sin ; And Spirit glory be; 
For I confess my crime, and see As ’twas, and is, and shall be so 
How great my guilt has been. To all eternity. 


4 
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« Out of the deep have I called unto Thee, O Lord.” 


UT of the deep I call Out of the deep of fear, 
To Thee, O LorD, to Thee , And dread of coming shame, _ 

Before Thy Throne of grace I fall; From morning watch till night is near 

Be merciful to me. er I plead the Precious Name, 

Out of the deep I cry, mf Lorp, there is mercy now, 

The woful deep of sin, As ever was, with Thee; 
Of evil done in days gone by, Before Thy Throne of grace I bow; 

Of evil now within. p Be merciful to me, 


( 136 ) 


General Bymns. 


“ Jesus, Master, have mercy on us.” 


p aap pect when in dust to Thee By the mournful word that told 
Low we bow the adoring knee ; Treachery lurk’d within Thy fold ; 

When, repentant, to the skies From Thy Seat above the sky 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes. p Hear our solemn litany. 
Oh, by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffer’d once for man below, ; 
Bending from Lh Throne on high, By Thine hour of whelming fear, 
Hear our solemn litany. By Thine agony of prayer; 


By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ; 


By Thy helpless infant years, By the gloom that veil’d the skies 
is By Thy lifeof want and tears, O’er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 
By Thy days of sore distress Listen to our humble ery ; 
In the savage wilderness; Hear our solemn litany. 
By the deeat mysterious hour 
the insulting tempter’s power ; ; 
‘Turn, O turn a favourg eye; pp By Thy deep expiring groan , 
pe Hear our solemn litany. By the sad sepulchral stone ; 
By the yault whose dark abode 
cr Held in te the ‘oie! Gop, 
mf By the sacred griefs that wept J O, from earth to Heav’n restored, 
Our the grave where Lazarus slept ; Mighty, re-ascended Lorp, 
the tears that flow’d '- mf Listen, listen to the ery 
er Salem’s abode; p Ofonr solemn litany. 
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General Hons, 
_, Hymn 252, (Fist Tone.) 


Hymn 252. (Gzvoxp Tune.) 
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“In Whom we have redemption through His Blood, the forgiveness of sins.” 
Pp EARY of earth and laden with my sin, 
I look at Heav’n and long to enter in; 
But there no evil thing may find a home, 
er And yet I hear a voice that bids me, “Come.” 


p  Sovile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ? 
Before the whiteness 6f that Throne appear ? 
er Yet there are Hands stretch’d out to draw me near. 


p The while I fain would tréad the heavenly way. 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 
er Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
“Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.’ 
mf It is the voice of Jfsus that I hear, 
His are the Hands stretch’d out to draw me near, 
And His the Blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the Throne. 


’Twas He Who found me 6n the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of Heav’n, the FATHER’s child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. ~ 
p  Ogreat Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
cr That in the FaTuHeEr’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 
mf Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, Righteous Lorp ; 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
p Thine tlie sharp thorns, and (mf) mine the golden crown; 
Mine the life won, and (p) Thine the life laid down. 
mf Nought can J bring, dear LOrD, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow; 
er Like Mary’s gift,let my devotion prove, 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 
(138 ) 


General Bvmns, 


gat 


A-men. 


— 
“ When he thought thereon, he ae 72 


Pp O JESU Curist, if aught there be 
That, more than all beside, 
Tn ever-painful memory 
Must in my heart abide, 


It is that deep ingratitude 
Which I to Thee have shown, 
Who didst for me inTears and Blood 
Upon the Cross atone. 
Alas, how with my actions all 
Has this defect entwined ; 
How has it a ’d with its gall 
My spirit, heart, and mind! 


Hymn 254. (Finsr Tons.) 


mf Alas, through this, how many a gem 
I’ve rudely cast away, 
That might have form’d my diadem 
In everlasting day! 
p Yet though the time be past and gone, 
Though little more remains 5 
Though nought is all that can be done, 
E’en with my utmost pains ; 
mf Still will I strive, O Saviour mine, 
To do what in me lies ; 
For never did Thy glance Divine 
A contrite heart despise. 


ret. Yes, A-men 


* Come unto Me, all ye that labour and oe hea aaa and T Twill give you rest.” 


Pp RT thou weary, art poe languid, 
Art thou sore distrest ? 
mf “Come to Me,” saith One, “and coming 
p Beat rest!” 
mf Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my Guide? 
p “In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints, 
And His Side.’ 
mf Hath He diadem as Monarch 
That His Brow adorns ? 


“Yea, a Crown, in very surety, 
p t of thorns.” 
my ye fn 35 if I follow, 
His guerdon here? 


p “Many a sorrow, aie Pd labour, 


any a tear” 


mf If I still hold closely to Him, 


What hath He at last ? 
“Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan past.” 


mf If IT ask Him to receive me, 


Will He say me nay ? 
“Not till earth, and not till Heaven 
Pass away.” 


mf Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 


s He sure to bless ? 
ce Anges Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 
Answer, Yes!” 
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General Bonne. 
Hymn 254. (Szcoxp Tune.) 


“ Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” 


Y RT thou weary, art thou languid, p “Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
vf Art thou sore distrest ? Many a tear.” 
mf “Come to Me,” saith One, “and coming mf IfI still hold closely to/Hi 
9 y to'Him, 
a rgisapebtoal What hath He af last ? 
mJ Wath He marks to lead me to Hira, Ff “Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
If He be my gd - Wan fa Jordan past.” 
p “Jn His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints, mf If ask Him to receive m 
. Pepe pee e, 
And His Side. Will He say me nay? 
mf Wath He diadem as Monarch Sf “Not till earth, and not tillHeaven 
ot His Brow adorns ? , Pass away.” 
a Jrown, i ery surety, gare = - 5 
ea, a Crown, in ag fore Pk + mf ¥ in ain f, f ollowin g, x eeping, struggling, 
mf Yf1 find Him, if I follow, ff “Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 
What His guerdon here? Answer, Yes!” 


S- 


| 
I 
“ Tim that cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast out.” 


Pp eS as I am, without one plea Just ag I am, (mf) Thou wilt receive, 
e) But that Thy Blood was shed for me, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, cr Because Thy promise I believe, 
O LamB of Gop, I come. O Lames of Gop, I come. 
Just as I am, though toss’d about p Just.as I am, (mf) (Thy love unknown 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, Has broken every barrier down), 
Fightings and fears within, without, cr Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O LAMB of Gop, I come. O Lams of Gop, I come. 
Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ; p Just as I am, (mf) of that free love porotss 
& Sight, riches, healing of the mind, The breadth, length, depth, and height to 
Yea all I need, in Thee to find, cr Here for a season, then aboye, ; 
Bp O LAMB of Gop, I come. p O Lams of Gop, I come, 
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“ Him that cometh to Me J willin no wise cast out.” 


mf * ere unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will exe you rest.” 

pO blessed voice of J Esus, 
cr Which comes to hearts opprest , 
mf it tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and 
f Ofjoy that hath no ending, 

Of loye which cannot cease. 


mf “Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 
And I wil! give you light.” 

p  Oloving voice of JEsus, 

cr Whi 


comes to cheer the night , 


p Our hearts were fill’d with ess, 


And we had lost our way , 
f But He has brought us gladness 
And songs at break of day. 


mf “Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.” 
O cheering voice of JESus, 
cr Which comes to aid our strife; 
mf The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long ; 
J But He has made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


mf “ And whosoever cometh, 
I will not cast him out.” 
O welcome voice of J Esus, 
cr Which drives away our doubt; 
mf Which calls us very sinners, 
Unworthy though we be, 
cr Of love so free and boundless, 
p To Wome, dear LORD, to Thee, 


Norz —It is suggested that the first two fines of each verse shonld be sung by Tenors and Basses only, 
but if neceseary they may be sung in Octaves by all the voices. 
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“ He that cometh to Me shall never hunger; and he that believeth on Me shall never thirst.” 


Pp HEARD the voice of JESUS say, 


mf “Come unto Me and rest; 
cr Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
hy head upon My Breast :” 


p  Icame to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and gad 

cr I found in Him a resting-place, 

Ff And He has made me glad. 


p _ I heard the voice of JESUS say, 

mf “Behold, I freely give 

cr The living water, thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live :” 


p *I came to JEsus, and I drank 
cr Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quench’d, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 


p _ Lheard the voice of JESUS say, 
mf “Jam this dark world’s Light , 
cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright :” 
p *I look’d to Jesus, and I found 
cr In Him my Star, my Sun 

And in that Light of lite Yr an walk 

dim Till travelling days are done. 


* In verses 2 and 3, for music of lines 5 and 6, substitute the the following i 


came as - 8US, and 
looked i JE - sus, and 


drank of Ge he life - -ing - pean. 
found In Him my 8 vr ny Sun. 
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“When he hath found it, he layeth it on his shoulders rejoicing.” 


p I WAS a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I would not be controll’d, 
I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home, 
I did not love my FATHER’S voice, 
I loyed afar to roam. 


mf The Shepherd sought His sheep, 
The FATHER sought His child, 

They follow’d me o’er vale and hill, 

Over deserts waste and wild; 

They found me (p) nigh to death, 

Famish’d, and faint, and lone ; 
bound me with the bands of love, 
hey saved the wandering one. 


7 =6Thi 


mf Th ke in tender love, 
vt They raised my drooping head, 


The pee my bleeding wounds, 
‘y fainting soul they fed ; 


cr 


cr 
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They wash’d my filth away, 

They made me Clean and fair ; 
They brought me to my home in peace, 
dim The long-sought wanderer. 


JESUS my Shepherd is, 

’Twas He that loyed my soul, 
’Twas He that wash’d me in His Blood, 
’*Twas He that made me whole; 
Twas He that sought the lost, 

dim That found the wandering sheep; 
"T'was He that brought me to the fol, 
’Tis He that still doth keep. 


p was a wandering sheep, 
I would not be controll’ ; 

But now I love my Shepherd’s voice, 
1 love, I love the fold. 

p Iwasa wayward child, 
1 once preferr’d to roam; 

But now I love my FATHER’S voice. 
1 love, 1 love His home, 


Hymn 259, 


Slow and soft. 


General Buns. 
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“What reward shall I give unto the Lord for all the benefits that He hath done unto me?” 


Pp HY Life was given for me, 
Thy Blood, O Lorp, was sh 
cr That 1 might ransom’d be, 
And quicken’d from the dead ; 
p Thy Life was given for me; 
What have I given for Thee ? 


Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 
er ‘That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know; 
p Long years were spent for me ; 
Have I spent one for Thee ? 


mf Thy FaTHER’s Home of light, 
Thy rainbow-cirdled Throne, 
dim Were left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone; 
P Yea, all was left for me; 
Have I left aught for Thee? 


ed, 


Thou, LORD, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue me from hell ; 
Thou suff’redst all for me; 
What haye I borne for Thee? 


mf And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy Bente above 
cr Salvation fall and free, 
Thy pardon and Thy love; 
mf Great gifts Thou broughtest me ; 
p What have I brought to Thee? 


mf O let my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent ; 
World-fetters all be riven, 
Anda joy with suffering blent; 
cr Thou gay’st Thyself for me, 
I give myself to Thee, 
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“ Tovest thow Me?” 


nf Has my soul! it is the Lorp; mf “Mine is an unchanging love, 
*Tis thy Saviour, hear His Word ; Higher than the heights above, 
JESUS speaks, and speaks to thee, Deeper than the depths beneath, 
p “Say, poor sinner, loy’st thou Me? er Free and faithful, strong as death, 
mf “I Geliver'd thee when bound, J _ “Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
And, when bleeding, heal’d thy wound; . mf When the work of grace is done; 
Sought thee wandering, set Thee right, cr Partner of My Throne shalt be ; 
Turn’d thy darkness into light. p Say, poor sinner, (c7) loy’st thou Me ?” 
“ Can a woman’s tender care mf Lorp, it is my chief complaint 
Cease towards the child she bare? That my love is weak and faint; 
P Yes, she may forgetful be, er Yet I love Thee, (dim) and adore; 
cr Yet will I remember thee. cr O for grace to love Thee more. 
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A-men, 
“ Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.” 
mf LESS’D are the pure in heart, Still to the lowly soul 
B For they shall see our Gop ; He doth Himself impart, 
The secret of the Lorn is theirs ; cr And for His dwelling and His Throne 
Their soul is CuRist’s abode. Chooseth the pure in heart. 
P The Lorp, Who left the heavens p Lorp, we Thy Presence seek ; 
Our life and peace to bring, May ours this blessing be; 
Toe im lowliness with men, cr Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
- Their Pattern and their King; A temple meet for Thee. 
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General Hymns, 


“ Now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three, but the greatest of these is charity.” 


Doth all the secret springs command 
Of human thought and will, 
Thou, since the world was made, dost bless 
Thy Saints with fruits of holiness, 
Their order to fulfil. 


Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ; 
But love alone shall then remain 
When this short day is gone : 


REAT Mover of all hearts, Whose Hand 


O Love, O Truth, O endless Light, 
When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright 
With all our labours done? 


p  Wesow’mid perils here and tears , 

cr There the glad hand the harvest bears, 

dim Which here in grief hath sown: 

mf Great THREE in ONE, the increase give ; 
Thy gifts of grace, by which we live, 

cr With heayenly glory crown. 


Hymn 263. 
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A-men. 
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“ Tf any man will come afler Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow Me.” 
mf ‘Nase up thy cross, the Saviour said, 


If thou wouldst My disciple be , 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me. 


Take up thy cross; let not its weight 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 


Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 

Thy Lorp for thee the Cross endured, 
To save thy sou? from death and hell. 


mf Take up thy cross then in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
’*T will guide Thee to a better home, 

cr And lead to victory o’er the e. 


mf Take up thy cross, and follow CHRIST, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 

cr May hope to wear the glorious crown. 


JF To Thee, Great LorD, the ONE in THREE, 
All praise for evermore ascend ; _ 

dim O grant us in our Home to see 

Jf The heayenly life that knows no end. 
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General Homns. 


a 
‘ Amen. 
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ane 
“ Thy will be done.” 
Y Gop, my FATHER, while I stray, If Thou shouldst call me té resign 
Far from my home, on }ife’s rough way, What most I prize, it ne’ér was min 
O teach me from my héart to say, I only yield Thee what is Thine ; 
p “Thy Will be done.” “Thy Will be done.” 
Though dark my Doth, and sad my lot, mf Let but my fainting héart be blest 
Let me be still and murmur not, With Thy sweet Sprrir for its guest, 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, : My Gop, to Thee I leave the rest ; 
“Thy Will be done.” p “Thy Will be done.” 
What though in lonely grief I sigh mf Renew my will from day to day, 
For friends beloved no longer nigh, Blend it with Thine, and tike away 
Submissive would I stfll reply, All that now makes it hard to say, 
“Thy Will be done.” p “Thy Will be done.” 
Hymn 265. 


“ Not as I will, but as Thow wilt.” 


mf spose. way, not mine, O Lorn, That leads to it be Thine, 
opera dark it be ei ; Pp Else I must surely stray. 
Lead me by Thine own Hand, mf Take Thou my cup, and it 
Choose out the path for me. With joy or sorrow fill, 
Smooth let it be or rough, As best to Thee may seem ; 
It will be still the best ; Choose Thou my good or ill. 


Winding or’straight, it leads 


"1 hou f a 
Right onward to Thy rest. Choose Thou for me my friends, 


My sickness or my health ; 


Pp I dare not choose my lot ; p Chtoose Thou my cares for me, 
me a would co if I might i My poverty or wealth. 
ose Thou for me, ny GOD, mf Not mine, not mine the choice 
So shall I walk aright. In things or great or small ; 
The ki that I seek cr Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
Is Thine, go let the way A My Wisdom, and my AlL 
( 187 > 


“In the day time also He led them with @ cloud, and all the night through with a 
light of fire.” 


mf T EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
d Lead Thou me on; 
p  Thenight is dark, and I am far from home, 
d Thou me on. 
cr Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scenu: (p) one step enough for me, 


mf I was not ever thus, nor pray’d that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path; (p) but now 
Lead Thou me on. 
cr I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: (p) remember not past years. 


mf So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on, 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, (p) till . 
The night is gone ; 
And with the morn those Angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since, (p) and lost awhile 
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General Bons, 


“Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus.” 


Pp i Sages as to Thy dear Cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy Life our pattern be, 
And form our souls fur Heav’n. 
mf Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily Sica to bear; % 
Like Thee, to do our FaTHER’s Will, 
P Our brethren’s griefs to share. 


mf Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine ; 


Hymn 268. 


And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. ¥ 


If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
p And grief’s dark day come on, 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
pp “FatuHer, Thy Will be done.” 


mf Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

cr QOmay we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow ‘Thee to vn. 


“ Blessed are those servants whom the Lord when He cometh shall find watching.” 


mf E servants of the Lorn, 
Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly Word, 
And watchful at His gate. 


Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His Name. 


Watch !.’tis your Lorp’s command, 
And while we speak, He’s near; 

Mark the first signa] of His Hand, 
And ready all appear. 


Oh, happy servant he, 
In such a posture found! 

He shall his Lorp with rapture see, 
And be with ,honour crown’d. 


CHRIST shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal Hand, 

And raise that faithful servant’s head 
Amid the Angelic band. 


Jf All glory, Lorn, to Thee, 
Whom Heav’n and earth adore, 
To FATHER, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
ONE GOD for evermore, 


General Bouns, 


Hymn 269. 


“ Watch and pray.” 


mf CREP eter ! seek not yet repose,” Jf Hear the victors who o’ercame ; 
Pp Hear thy guardian Angel say ; dim Still they mark each warrior’s way ; 
mf Thou art in the midst of foes; cr All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
p “Watch and pray.” “Watch and pray.” 
mf Principalities and powers, mf Hear, above all, hear thy Lorp, 
Mustering their unseen array, Him thou lovest to ober 
Wait for thy unguarded hours: er Hide within thy heart His Word, 
p “Watch and pray.” “Watch and pray.” 
mf Gird thy heavenly armour on, mf Watch, as if on that alone 
Wear it ever night and day; Hung the issue of the day ; 
tr Ambusli’d lies the evil one; Pray, that help may be sent down; 
p “Watch and pray.” “Watch and pray.” 
Hymn 270. 
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“ Put on the whole armour of God.” 


St OLDIERS of Curist, arise, From strength to strength go on, 
And put your armour on; W restle, and fight, and pray ; 
Strong in the strength which Gop supplies, cr Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
Through His Eternal Son ; tf And win the well-fought day. 
Strong in the Lorp of Hosts, mf That having all things done, 
And in His mighty power ; And all your conflicts past, 
p Who in the strength of Jesus trusts Ye may obtain, through CurisT alone, 
or Is more than conqueror, cr A crown of joy at last. 
Lt Stand then in His great might, p JESU, Eternal Son, 
With all His strength endued ; cr We praise Thee and adore, ‘ 
mf And take, to arm you for the fight, f Who art with Gop the FATHER Onn 
The panoply of Gov. And SPIRIT evermore. — 


General Hymns, 


Hymn 271. 


mf O JESUS, I have promised 


P 


cr 


To serve Thee to the end ; 
Be Thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend ; 
I shall not fear the battle 
Tf Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway, 
if Thou wilt be my Guide. 


O let me feel Thee near me: 
The world is ever near ; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear ; 

My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within ; 

But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 


wf O let me hear Thee speaking 


In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ; 


Pore Sh eee 
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“Tf any man serve Me, let;him follow Me ; and where I am, there shall also My servant be.” 


O speak to re-assure me, 
To hasten or control ; 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul. 


O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be; 
And, JEsus, I haye promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend. 


O let me see Thy foot-marks. 
And in them plant mine own; 

My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone, 

O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end; 

And thenin Heav’n receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend. 
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General Hynes, 
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“ Christ in you, the hope of glory.” 


mf O SAVIOUR, may we never rest mf Until, released from carnal ties, 
Till Thou art form’d within, Our spirit upward springs, 
Till Thou hast calm’d our troubled breast, And sees true above the skies, 
And crush’d the power of sin. True joy in heavenly things. 
p  Omay we gaze upon Thy Cross, p There as we gaze, may we become 
cr Until the wondrous sight United, Lorp, to hee, 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross, cr And, ina fairer, happier home, 
P And earthly sorrows light : Thy perfect beauty see. 
Hymn 273. 
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“Benold, how good and joyful a thing itis, brethren, to dwell together in unity!” 


mf O LORD, how joyful ’tis to see mf The world without may rage, but we 
The brethren join in love to Thee ! Will only cling more close to Thee, 
On Thee alone their heart relies, With hearts to Thee more wholly given, 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. aos wear’d from earth, more fix’d on 
eav'n. 


How sweet within Thy holy place 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, P oe seed it aa 
> 


Bese phine attenti Bree Each other’s wants may we suppl: 
With all the force of fervent prayer } or And rein tegen pe a PPLY, 


O may we love the House of Gop, J Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow, 
p Of peace and joy the blest abode ; Praise Him all creatures here below, 
cr Omay noangry strife destroy Praise Him aboye, Angelic host, 

That sacred peace, that holy joy. Praise FATHER, SON, and ae GHosT. | 
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General Homns, 


“ One hope of your calling.” 


HROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow 


Onward goes the pilgrim band, 


mf 
cheat of expectation, 


mf Pitt of all, from land and sea 


ay gz 


arching 6 Promised Land. 


Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding Light; 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 
One the Light of Gon’s own Presence 
O’er His ransom’d people shed, 
Chasing far the wae and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 


One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our GOD inspires: 


Hymn 275. 


One the strain that lips of thousands . 
Lift. as from the heart of one; 

One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in Q@op begun; 


f One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal skore, 
Where the One Almighty FATHER 
Reigns in love for evermore, 


mf Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
. Onward with the Cross our aid; 

Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 

p Till we rest beneath its shade. 
cr Soon shall come the great awaking, 

Soon the rending of the mea 
/ Then the scattering of all shadows, 

And the end of toil and gloom, 
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“ That they all may be one.” 


The nations sing, “Thine, 
untless in number, but in Thee 
‘May we be one,” 
O Son of Gop, Whose love so frec 
For men did make Thee Man to be, 
United to our Gop in Thee 
May we be one. 
Thon, Lorn, didst once for all atone; 
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own 
Of their two walls the Corner Stone, 
Making them one. 
In Thee we are Gop’s Israel, 
Thou art the world’s Emmanuel, 
In Thee the Saints for ever dwell, 
- Millions, but one, 


Thou art Fountain of all i 
Gleaulaig with Thy most preckous Blood, 


er ee 


LORD, are we, 


er And feeding us with Angels’ Food, 
Making us one. 


mf Join high and low, join young and old 
In love that never waxes cold; 

er Under one Shepherd, in one Fold,’ _ 

Make us all one, 


p O Spirit Blest, Who from above 
Cam’st os liding like a dove 
Calm all’ our strife, give faith and love; 
O make us one, 


mf O Trrnrry in UNITY, 
ONE only Gop, in Persons THRER, 
Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee) 
May we be one. 
J So, when the world shall pass away, 
May we awake with Pig and say, 
“ Now in the bliss of endless day 
We all are one,” 
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General Bomns. 


Hymn 276. (Fist Tone.) : 
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LORD, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on Thee, 
If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above, 
{n perfect wisdom, perfect love, 
Is working for the best. 


How far from this our daily life, 

How oft disturb’d by anxious strife, 
By sudden wild alarms ; 

Oh, could we but relinquish all 

Our earthly props, and simply fall 
On Thy Almighty arms! 


Could we but knee], and cast our load, 
Fen while we pray, upon our Gon, 
Then rise with lighten’d cheer ; 
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“ Casting all your care upon Him; for He careth for you.” 


mf Sure that the FATHER, Who is nigh 
To still the famish’d raven’s cry, ; 
Will hear in that we fear. 


We cannot trust Him as we should ; 
So chafes weak nature’s restless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
cr But birds and flowerets round us preach, 
All, all the present evil teach 
Sufficient for the day. 


mf LORD, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ; 
Make them from self to cease ; 
Leave all things toa FATHER’s Will, 
And taste, before Him lying still, 
p  Fren in affliction, peace. 
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“Whom have I in heaven but Thee ? and there ts none upon earth that 1 desire in comparison, 
of Thee.” 


mf Ye eee my Gop, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ; 

p Even though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 

er Still all my song shall be, 

dim Nearer, my Gop, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


p Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone ; 
er Yetin my dreams I’d be 
dim Nearer, my Gop, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


mf There let my way appear 
Steps unto Heav’n, 
All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 
er Angels to beckon me 
dim Nearer, my Gop, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


mf Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony grief’ ~ 
Beth-el [ll raise; 
er So by my woes to be 
dim Nearer. ny Gop, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
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General Hymns, 


“ And the Apostles said unto the Lord, Increase our faith,” 


iF O FOR a faith that will not shrink, That when in danger knows no fe:r, 
Though press’d_ by nrany a foe ; In darkness feels no doubt ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of poverty or woe , A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last spark is fled, 
That will not murmur nor complain And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Beneath the chastening rod ; Lights up the dying bed. 
But in the hour of grief or pain 
Can lean upon its Gop, p LORD, give me such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 
f A faith that shines more bright and clear cr I taste e’en now the hallow bliss 
When tempests rage without ; Of an eternal home. 


“ Lord, help me.” 


HELP us, Lorp; each hour of need mf O help us, through the prayer of faith 
Thy heavenly succour give ; More firmly to believe; 
f Help us in thought, and word, and deed, For still the more the servant hath, 
Each hour on earth we live. The more shall he receive. 
O help us, when our spirits bleed O help us, Jesu, from on high, 
With contrite anguish sore ; We know no help but Thee; 
And when oar hearts are cold and dead, O help us so to live and die 
f O help us, LorD, the more. cr As Thine in Heav’n to be, 
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General Hymns. 
Hymn 280, (Fmsr Tone.) 


“ And they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when I make up My jewels.” 


mf HINE for ever! Gop of love, 
Hear us from Thy Throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be 
Here and in eternity. 


Thine for ever! Lorp of life, 

Shield us through our earthly strife ; 
‘Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 


Thine for ever! oh, how blest 

They who find in Thee their rest ! 
Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
© defend us to the end, 


Thine for ever! Saviour, keep 

Us Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

Let us all Thy goodness share. 


Thine for ever; Thou our Guide, 

All our wants 2 Thee supplied, 

All our sins by Thee forgiven 

er Lead us, Lorp, from earth to Heav’n. 
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“Tam the Lord thy God.... Which leadeth thee by the way that thou shouldest go.” 


nf EAD us, Heavenly FATHER, lead us Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, Through the desert Thou didst go. 
ae Me hate Sh aa ee 3 mf Srrerr of our Gon, descending, 
If our Gop our FaTuer be. Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
- Love with every passion blending, 
»  SAviouR, breathe forgiveness o'er us, Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; Thus provided, pardon’d, guided, 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, Nothing can our peace destroy. 


“0, hold Thou up my goings in Thy paths; that my footsteps slip not.” 


mp BE Thou my Guardian and my Guide, p  AndifI tempted am to sin, 
And hear me when I call ; And outward things are strong, 
Let not my slippery footsteps slide, cr Do Thou, O Lorp, keep watch within, 
And hold me lest I fall. And saye my soul from wrong. 
p The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell mf Still let me ever watch and pray, 
Around the path I tread ; , Pp And feel that I am frail; 
sr Osave me from the snares of hell, That if the Tempter cross my way, 
f Thou Quickener of the dead. cr Yet he may not prevail. 
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“ Lord, remember me.” 
mf "9 THOU, from Whom all goodness flows, m. es Then let my strength be as my day; 


1 lift my heart to Thee; Good LoRp, remember me. 
a be essai steam Sugg If worn with pain, disease, and grief 
RD, remember me. 
= S s : This feeble era should be, 
When on my gobs. burden‘d heart cr Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 
wee sins lie heavil Ps p Good Lorp, remember me. 
rd n peace impart ; 
‘J aaa Mane hecho me. 7 And, oh, when in the hour of death 
I bow to Thy decree, 
When trials sore obstruct my way, JESU, receive my parting breath ; 
And ills I cannot flee, pp Good LORD, remember me. 


“ My soul thirsteth for Thee, my flesh also longeth afler Thee; in a barren and dry land 
where no water is,” 


Ps ne from <eBegd heayenly home, mf To thee, to thee I press, 
; ery, “Diet t Sem, breast, Pp we ae i erg 4 aa 
PIRIT, come, ‘hen shia, pass the wilderness, 
ets ee rest.” cr And reach the Saints’ abode? 
m, M t alld turns, mf Gop of my the be near; 
y rs And “in ol thither ai : “ok on cee : ow ; 
iim ey ee see. Grocpe and yearns, Pp guide me through the desert ere, 
vv ber thee. er And bring me home at last. 


( 208 > 


General Bynes, 


«And He arose and rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea, Peace. be still.” 


He raged the tempest o'er the deep, pp ‘The wild winds hush’d; (/) the angry deep 
Watch did Thine anxious servants keep, dim Sank, like a little child, to sleep; 


im But Thou wast wrapp’d in guileless sleep, ‘The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
pp Calm and still. er At Thy Will. 
f “Save, LorpD, we perish,” was their cry, mf So, when our life is clouded o’er, 
“QO save us in our agony !” And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 
- Thy Word above the storm rose high, Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
p “Peace, be still.” pp “ Peace, be still.” 


“ Our light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us afar more exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory.” 


mf LET him, whose sorrow When, by tempests driven, 
No relief can find, Heart and courage fail. 
rust in Gop, and borrow 2 a E 
iE 7 A : p When in grief we languish, 
Ease for heart and mind. ae He will dry the tear, 
p Where the mourner weeping Who His children’s anguish 
sae the or eee Soothes with succour near. 
cr Gop His watch is keeping, = 
. = p All our woe and sadness, 
dim Though none else be near. In this worldabelow, 
mf Gop will never leave thee, cr Balance not the gladness 
3 = er, tage knows, ” We in heaven shall know. 
feels the pain that grieves thee, : . 
Sees p Jesu, Holy Saviour, 
thy Saree ADaNwoEs, cr In the realms above 
- Raise thine eyes to Heav’n mf Crown us with Thy favour, 
When thy spirits quail, Fill us with Thy love. 
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“Tet my supplication come before Thee; deliver me, according to Thy Word.” 


mf yes. Lorp of life and glory, 

e Bend from Heav’n Thy gracious ear ; 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear : 

Pp By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorp. 


mf From the depths of nature’s blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindness, 
Trom the pride that lurks within, 
Pp By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorp. 


When temptation sorely presses, 
In the day of Satan’s power, 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorn. 


mf When the world around is smiling, 
In the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of heaith and peace, 
Pp By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good LorD. 


In the weary hours of sickness, 
In the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature's help is yain, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorp. 
Tn the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment day, 
cr May our souls, on Thee relying, 
Find Thee still our Hope and Stay 
Pp By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorv. 


(2) 
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General Hymne, 


“ The time ts short.” 


mf A FEW more years shal! roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
dim And we shall be with those that rest 
p Asleep within the tomb; 
Then, O my LORD, prepare (cr) 
My soul for that great day ; 
y ¢ dim O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sins away. 


mf A-few more suns shall set 
Over these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime: 

p Then, O my Lor», prepare (cr) 
My soul for that bright day ; 

re dim O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sins away. 


mf .A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 


er And we shall be where tempests cease, 


And surges swell no more: 


p Then, O my Lorn, prepare (cr) 
My soul for that calm day ; 
cr e dim O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p_ And take my sins away. 


A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
cr And we shall weep no more: 
p Then, O my LORD, prepare (ci) 
My soul for that blest day ; 
cr e dim O wash mc in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sins away. 


mf Tis but a little while 

And He shall come again, [lives 
p  Whodied that we might live, (f) Who 

That we with Him may reign : 

p Then, O my Lorp, Eeepere (er) 
My soul for that glad day; 

cr e dim O wash me inThy precious Blood, 
yp And take my sins away. 
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General Bonne. 
Hymn 289. 


In slow time, 


“ So soon passeth it away, and we are gone.” 


mf " Db and moments quickly flying mf JESU, Infinite Redeemer, 
Blend the living with the dead ; Maker of this mighty frame, 
Soon will you and I be lying _ dim Teach, O teach us to remember 
Each within our narrow bed. What weare, and whence we came, 
Soon our souls to Gop Who gave them Whence we came, and whither wending 


-Will have sped their rapid flight: Pp Soon we must through darkness go, 
er Able now by grace to save them, Sf To inherit bliss png, 
Oh, that while we can we might ! p Or eternity of woe. 


After the 4th verse. 


Ss a 


y power grant, Lop, #3) pa last hour 


ad 


Ss eee e eee: 


rs oe Thee ; oe ia = grace, Thine may a 


pa e 
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General Bons, 


“Twill alway give thanks unto the Lord: His praise shall ever be in my mouth.” 


mf Seapets all the changing scenes of life, O make but trial of His love, 
In trouble and in joy, Experience will decide 
The praises of my Gop shall still How bless’d_are they, and only they, 
My heart and tongue employ. Who in His truth confide, 
O magnify the LorpD with me, Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
With me exalt His Name ; Have nothing else to fear ; 
p When in distress to Him I caili’d, Make you His service your delight, 
J. He to my rescue came. Your wants shall be His care. 
mf TheHosts of GoD encamp around To FATHER, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
The dwellings of the just; The Gop Whom we adore, 
Deliverance He affords to all Be glory, as it was, is now, 
Who on His succour trust. And shall be evermore, 
Hymn 291. 


“ Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life.” 


mf 0* T in danger, oft in woe, Fight, nor think the battle long, _ 
Hater meister, comand go; J Soon shall victory wake your song.: 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife, 
pireere mT + Onward then in battle move ; 
Strengthen’d with the Bread of Life! More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Let not sorrow dim your eye. dim Though oppose by many a foe, 
cr on shall every tear be oar f Christian soldiers, onward go! 
mf Let not fearsyour course impede, Fi 
f Great your strength, if (dim) great your need. te Hymns fe eet 
mf Let your drooping hearts be glad ; “ Holy Jesus, praise to Thee 
March in heayenly armour clad; With the Sprrit ever be. 
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General Bomns. 
Hymn 292, (First Tone.) 


“0 praise the Lord of heaven, praise Him in the height.” 
RAISE the Lorp! ye heavens, adore Him, jf Praise the Lorn! for He is glorious; 
~ Praise Him, Angels, in the height; Never shall His promise fail ; 


Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, & Gop hath made His Saints victorious, 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light: Sin and death shal] not prevail. 

Praiseithe.LorD ! for He hath spoken, Praise the Gop of our salvation ; 
Worlds His mighty voice obey’d; Hosts on high, His power proclaim’ 

Laws, which never shall be broken, Heayen and earth, and all creation, 
For their guidance He hath made. Laud and magnify His Name! 
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Hymn 293. 


General Hynes, 


ea 


ed 


0 that men would therefore praise the Lord for His goodness.” 


hi ING praise to Gop Who reigns aboye, 


The Gop of all creation, 
The Gop of power, (p) the Gop of love, 
The Gop of our salvation ; 
mf With healing balm my soul He fills, 
And every faithless murmur stills ; 
if To Gop all praise and glory. 


mf The Angel-host, O King of kings, 
Thy praise for ever telling, 
In earth and sky all living things 
Beneath Thy shadow dwelling, 
Adore the wisdom which could span, 


And power which form’d creation’s plan: 


Ni To Gop all praise and glory. 


mf What Gon’s Almighty power hath made 


His gracious mercy keepeth ; 
er By morning glow (p) or evening shade 
His watchful eye ne’er sleepeth ; 


mf Within the kingdom of His might 
Lo! all is just and all is right; 
if To Gop all praise and glory. 


mf The Lorp is never far away, 
Pp But, through all grief distressing, 
cr An ever-present help and stay, 

Our peace and joy and blessing ; 
dim As with a mother’s tender hand, 
cr He leads His own, His chosen band; 
ig To Gop all praise and glory. 


mf Thus all my toilsome way along 
cr I sing aloud Thy praises, 
That men may hear the grateful song 
My voice unwearied raises : 
Ff Be joyful in the Lorn, my heart ; 
Goth soul and body bear your part; 
fF To Gop all praise and glory. 


General Bomns. 


Set 
ie eee er 


awe fee 
eS = : 


“ Who led His people through the wilderness; for His mercy endureth for ever.” 


PRAISE our Great and Gracious Lorp, mf We too have Manna from above, 


And call upon His Name ; The Bread that came from Heav’n; 
To strains of joy tune every chord, To us the same kind hand of love 
His meg acts proclaim ; Hath living waters given ; 
if Tell how He led His chosen race A Rock we have, from whence the spring 
To Canaan’s promised land ; In rich abundance flows ; 
Tell how His covenant of grace Jf That Rock is Curisv, our Priest, our King, 
Unchanged shall ever stand. Who life and health bestows. 
if He gaye the shadowing cloud by day, mf O may we prize this bless¢d Food, 
e moving fire by night; And trust our heavenly Guide; 
To guide His el on their way, p~ Soshall we find death’s fearful flood 
e made their darkness light ; Serene as Jordan’s tide, 
And haye not we a sure retreat, er And safely reach that happy shore, 
A Saviour ever nigh, Pp The land of peace and rest, 
r Thesame clear-light to guide our feet, cr Where Angels worship and adore 
‘The Day-spring from on high ? In Gop’s own Presence blest. 
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The strain upraise of joy 


and praise, A lle- | lu 


And the choirs that 
nf Ye, through the fields of . 


(Tnison.) | 
Ye planets glittering on your 


(Haymony.) 
Ye clouds that onward | 
sweep, Ye winds on | 


) 


»f Ye floods and ocean billows, | 
Ye storms and 


(Trebles only.) 


» First let the birds, with 


painted 

(Men-only.) 
Then let the beasts of earth, 
with 


= (Men only.) 


thunder forth so- 


(Men only.) 
xf Thou jubilant abyss of 


( Harmony.) 
To Gop, Who all cre - 


This is the strain, the eternal | 


strain, the LorpD of 


Wherefore we sing, both; 


heart and voice a- 


(Unison.) 
Now from all men . ‘ 
( Harmon: 


) 
f Praise be done tothe. . 


Here let the mountains} 


| 
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| 


eee 


- - ia! 


. +; del on high 


Hy che | 
., Paradise that roam, 


heavyen-ly way, 


pin-ions light, 


win - ter snow, 


\plum-age gay, || 


vary-ing strain, 


-nor 


ous 


- cean, cry 


-a - tion made, 


all things loves, || 


-wak - 


ing, 


«| be out - pour’d 


.| THREE in ONE. 


.To the glory of their King 


Ye shining constellations, 


f Ye thunders, echoing loud 
and deep, Ye lightnings, 


Ye days of cloudless beauty, 
Hoar frost and 


Exalt their great Creator's 


Join in creation’s hymn, and 


Alle 


|| Alle 
1 1 


|| The frequent hymn be 


Alle 


| Alle 


| Alleluia . 


|| Alle 


Let the ransom’d | peo - ple sing 

Swell the chorus -|in the sky, 
Ye  blesséd ones, repeat 

through | that bright home 


join and say 


wildly bright, 


summer glow, 


praise,and say 
ery a- gain 
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-lu - ~ ial 


ae 
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+ du-ly paid, 
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.| to the Lorn; 
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General Bymns, 


Mismeeniaa = > 


Alle - : - - - 
Alle = , . . - 


In sweet con > - . . 


Ye groves that wave in spring, 


And glorious 
AllGiep >i = = ~ 
PiCte is) +e 


(Trebles only.) 
- There let the valleys sing in 
gentler 

(Trebles only.) 
Ye iracts of earth and conti- 


Alle - + - - » Cm 
This is the song, the heavenly 
song, that Curist Him- 
(Trebles only.) 
And children’s voices echo, 
answer 
With Alleluia . 2... , 


7 te aie ae 


-lu - ia! 
-lu - ta! 
-lu - lal 
-sent u nite 
fo ~ rests, sing 
-lu ta! 
-lu - ial 
cho rus 
-nents,re - ply 
elu « » fat 
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The Son and Spirit 
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General Homns, 


Hymn 996. (First Tune.) 


« And all her streets shall say, Alleluia,” 


oe — cres. 


FULL. 1. Sing Alleluia forth in du-teous praise, Ye citizens of Heav’n; O 


2. Ye Powers, who stand pe -ter - nal Light, In hymning choirs re-echo 
Dec. 3. The Holy City shall take up your strain, And with glad songs resounding 
Can. 4. In blissful antiphons ye thus re -joice To render to the Lorp with 


= See 


mf 


aes 


Dec. 5. Ye who have gain’d at length your palms in bliss, Victorious ones, your chant shall 
Can. 6. There, in one grand acclaim, for e - ver ring The strains which tell the honour 


mf fs ao cres, 
ee ee 


p . : SFG Jas 
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Dec. 7. This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back, This is glad food and drink which 
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Fuuu. 8. While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we praise For ever, and tell out in 
9. Almighty CuristT, to Thee our voi - ces sing Glory for evermore; to 
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raise An end - legs Al - le - lu- - ia 
the height An end - les Al - le -  Ju- = ia 
gain An end - legs Al - le - lu - = ia 
voice An end - legs Al - le - lu- - ia 
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neer shall lack, An end - les Al - le - lu - - ia, 
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sweet-est lays An end - les Al - le - lu - - ia, 
Thee we bring An end - less Al - le - Iu - - ia, A - men, 
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General Hymns, 
Hymn 296, (Ssconp Tune.) 


=e 


age 


“And all her streets shall say, Alleluia,” 


QING Alleluia forth in duteous praise, 
Ye citizens of Heav’n; O sweetly raise 
An endless Alleluia. 


Ye Powers, who stand before the Eternal Light, p 


In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
An endless Alleluia. 


The Holy City shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 
An endless Alleluia, 


In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
To render to the LoRD with thankful voice 
An endless Alleluia, 


Ye who have gain’d at .ength your palms in bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 
An endless Alleluia, 


There, in ono grand acclaim, for everring 
The strains which tell the honour WEN ele King, 
An endless Alleluia, 


mes ie sweet rest for weary ones brought 
EKG 
This is glad food and drink which ne’er shall 


lack 
d mf An endless Alleluia. 


While Thee, by Whom were all things made, 
we praise ! 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays _ 
J An endless Alleluia, 


Almighty Crist, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore.; to Thee we bring | 
# An endless Alleluia, 


“ When I laid the foundations of the earth .. ... when the morning stars sang together, and 
all the sons. of God shouted for joy.” 


Heaven with Alleluias rang, 
en creation was begun, 
When Gop spake and it was done. 


Songs of praise awoke the morn 

When the Prince of peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose when He 

Captive led captivity. 

Heav’D and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
Gop will make new heayens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth, 


OO hen of praise the Angels sang, 
Wh 
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“p And will man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
er No, the Church delights to raise : 
f Psalms and hymns and songs of praise, 


mf Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise, ~ 
FATHER, unto Thee we raise, 
JzsuU, glory unto Thee, 
With the SPIRIT, ever be, 


General Bynrms. 


" Praise the Lord, O my soul; and all that is within me pratse ITis Holy Name,” 


mf ee. my soul, the King of Heaven, 
To His teet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransom‘, heal’d, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing ; 
F Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise the everlasting King. 


mf Vraise Him for His grace and fayour 
Yo our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 
ny. Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 


p  Father-like, He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 
Bf Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 


— in the height, adore Him ; 
e behold Him face to face ; 
Saints triumphant, bow before Him, 
- Gather’d in from every race ; 
i ‘Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise with us the Gop of grace. 
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General Bynrns, 
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| = A-men. 
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i y J = = Petts 
“ ITheard the voice of many angels . . . saying, . ... Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to 
receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing.” 
ee Cox let us join our cheerful songs mf JESUS is worthy to receive 
With Angels round the Throne ; Honour and power Divine; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, cr And blessings, more than we can give, 
But all their joys are one. Be, Lorp, for ever Thine. 
* Worthy the LAms that died,” they cry, f Let all creation join in one 
“To be exalted thus ;” To bless the sacred Name 
“Worthy the LAMB,” our lips reply, Of Him that sits upon the Throne, 
gp “For He was slain for us.” p And to adore the Lams. 


Hymn 300, (Firsr Toyz.) —~ 
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— General Bymns. 


“ King of kings, and Lord of lords.” 


Ri wee hail the power of Jesus’ Name; cr Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
dim Let Angels prostrate fall ; And crown Him Lorp of all. 
cr Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lorn of all. mf Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line, 
; ‘ Whom David Lorn did call, 
mf Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, p The Gop Incarnate, Man Divine, 
Who fix’d this floating ball ; And crown Him Lorp of all. 
Jf Now hail the aoe of Israel’s might, 
And crown Him Lorp of all. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
t The wormwood and the gall, 
mf Crown Him, ye Martyrs of your Gop, cr Go spread your trophies at His feet, 
Who from His Altar call; And crown Him Lorp of all. 
Extol the Stem-of-Jesse’s Rod, 
And crown Him Lorp of all. tf Let every tribe and every tongue 
Befvre Him prostrate fall, 
Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 4 And shont in universal song 
Ye ransom’d of the fall, The crownéd Lorp of all. 


The last line of every verse is to be sung as marked in the music. 


Hymn 301. 
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“ To him that overcometh will I grant to sit with Me in My throne, even as I also overcame, 
and am set down with My Father in His throne.” 


3) ray Head that once was crown’d with p To them the Cross, with all its shame, 
tf Is crown’d with glory now: (thorns cr _ With all its grace, is given: 
A royal diadem adorns Jf Their name an everlasting name, 
The mighty Victor’s Brow. Their joy the joy of Heav’n, 
The highest place that Heav’n affords p They suffer with their Lorp below. 
Is His, is His by right, F They reign with Him above; 
The King of kings, and Lorn of lords, mf Their profit and their joy to know 
And Heav’n’s eternal Light. The mystery of His love. 
mf The Joy of all wh« dwell above, The Cross He bore is life and health, 
The (fs of all »2.0w, Though shame and death to Him; 
To whom He manifests His love, His people’s hope, His people’s wealth, 
And grants His Name to know. 5 if Their everlasting theme. 
(225 ) ; 


General Hymns, 


* The four beasts and four and twenty elders fell down before the Lamb, having every-one of 
them harps, and golden vials full of odours, which are the prayers of saints.’ 


‘g OME, ye faithful, raise the anthem, 
Cleave the skies with shouts of praises = 
Sing to Him Who found the raasom, 
Ancient of eternal days, 
Gop of Gop, the WorpD Incarnate, 
Whom the Heav’n of Heav’n obeys. 


mf Ere He raised the lofty mountains, 
Form’d the seas, or built the sky, 
Love eternal, free, and’ boundless, 
Pp Moved the Lorp of Life to die, 
cr Fore-ordain’d the Prince of princes 
v For theThrone of Calvary. 


There, for us ana our redemption, 
See Him all His Life-blood pour! 
er There He wins our full salvation, 
Dies that we may die no more; 
Then, arising, lives for ever, 
Reigning where He was before. 


RY 


Jf High on yon celestial mountains 
Stands His gem-built Throne, all bright, 
Midst unending Alleluias 
Bursting from the sons of light; 
Sion’s people tell His praises, 
tf Victor after hard-won fight. 


mf Bring your harps, and bring your odours, 
Sweep the string and pour the lay; 

JF Let the earth proclaim His wonders, 
King of that celestial day ; 

p  Hethe Lams once slain is worthy, 
Who was dead, () and lives for aye, 


Qf Laud and honour to the FatTuer, 
Land and honour to the Son, 
Land and honour to the Sprrit, ° 
Ever THREE and ever ONE, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. 
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General Hons, 


Hymn 303. 


“ In everything give thanks.” 


m ee morning gilds the skies, 
4 My heart atin cries, 


1% May Jesus Cunrisr be praised . 
p_ Alike at work and prayer 
er To Jesus I repair; : 
May Jesus CuristT be praised. 
mf Whene'er the sweet church bel} 
.  Peals over hill and dell, 
Ee May Jesus Curis be praised 


p  Ophark to what it sings, 
cr AS segouss it rings, 
ay Jesus Curist be praised. 


mf My tongue shall never tire 
v Of cheat with the choir, 
Ff 


May_ Jesus Curist be praised : 


p This song of sacred joy, 
cr Jt never seems to cloy, 
May Jesus CurisT be praised. 


y When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 
mf May Jrsus Curist be praised, 
p  Whenevil its molest, 
er With this I shield my breast, — 
May Jesus CHRIST be praised. 


a Sf 
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Pp Does sadness fill my mind ? 
cr A solace here I find, 
mf May Jesus Curis be praised: 
p Or fades my earthly bliss ? 
er My comfort still is this, 
May JrEsus CuRisT be praised, 


mf The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say, 
Gd May Jesus Curist be praised: 
p The powers of darkness fear, 
cr When this sweet chant they hear, 
May JrEsus CHRIST be praised. 


J  InHeav’n’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
fF May JEsus Curis? be praised : 
J. Tet earth, and sea, and sky 
er From depth to heigit reply, 
May Jesus CHRIST be praised. 


mf Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle Divine, 

ip May Jesus CurisT be praised: 
Be this the eternal song 
Through ages all along, 

er May Jesus CHRIST be praised 


12 


General Bymns, 


“And on His Head were many crowns.” 


id ROWN Him with many crowns, p No ie in the sky 
The LAMB upon His Throne; Can fully bear that sight, 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns pp rit. But downward bends his burning eye 


All music but its own: At mysteries so bright. 
Awake, my — <4 aes 
Of Him Who died for thee, 2 
er and hail Him as thy matchless King mf ae Uim the TORR Beare, 
Through all eternity. ez O80 | DO Wes A eee 
= From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise: 
f Crown Him the Virgin’s Son, f His reign shall know no end, 
p The Gon Incarnate born, And round His piercéd Feet 
er Whose Arm those crimson trophies won Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Which now His Brow adorn: cr Their fragrance eyer sweet. 
Pp erat a beh ea! pred 
er As of that Kose the Stem ; : 
27 The Root whence mercy ever flows, F Crown Him the Lorp of years, 
The Babe of Bethlehem The Potentate of time, 
P zs j Creator of the rolling splieres, 
Ineffably Sublime: 
mf Crown Him the Lorp of love: All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 
p Behold His Hands and Side, p For Thou hast died for me; 
:t Those W ounds yet visible above ff Thy praise shall never, neyer fail 
In beauty glorified : Throughout eternity. 
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General Hymns. 


“ Beery day will I give thanks unto Thee, and pratse Thy Name for ever and ever.” 


VIOUR, Blesséd Saviour, 


mf A 
S Listen whilst we sing, 


P 
a 


Hearts and voices raising 
Praisessto our King ; 

All we have we offer ; 
All we hope to be, 

Body, soul, and spirit, 
AM we yield to Thee. 


Nearer, ever nearer, 
CurisT, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee; 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


mf Great and ever greater 


“~S 


“~ 9 fe 


Are Thy mercies here ; 
True and everlasting 

Are the glories there ; 
Where no pain, nor sorrow, 

Toil, nor care, is known, 
Where the Angel-legions 

Circle round Thy Throne. 


Dark and ever darker 
Was the wintry past, 
Now a ray of gladress 
O’er our path is cast; 
Every day that passeth, 
Met 2 hour that flies, 
Tells of | 


love unfeignéd, 
Love that never dies. 
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mf Clearer still and clearer 


P 


Dawns the light from Heav’n,. 
In our sadness bringing 

News of sins forgiven ; 
Life has lost its shadows, 

Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiances 

On a world of sin. 


Brighter still and brighter 
Glows the western sun, 
Shedding all its gladness 
O'er our work that’s done ; 
‘Time will soon be over, 
‘Toil and sorrow past, 


mf May we, Blesstd Saviour, 


cr 


cr 


Find a-rest at last. 


Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by Saints before us, 
Journeying on to Gop; 
Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 


Bliss, all bliss excelling, 
When the ransom’d sov), 
Earthly toils forgetting, 
Finds its promised goal ; 
Where in joys unheard of 
Saints with Angels sing, 
Never weary raising 
Praises to their King. 


General Hymns, 


“ Wherefore God also hath highly exalted Him, and given Him a Name which ts above every 
name : that at theNwme of Jesus every knee shoutd bow.” 


mf T the Name of Jesus 
Every knee shall bow, 

cr Every tongue confess Him 

St King of glory now; 

mf ’Tis the FATHER’S pleasure 
We should call Him Lorp, 

tr Who from the beginning 
Was the Mighty Worpb. 


¢ At His voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
All the Angel faces, 
All the hosts of light, 
Thrones and Dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 
All the heavenly Orders, 
In their great array. 


e Humbled for a season, 
To receive a Name 
From the lips of sinners 
Unto whom He came, 
sr Waithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the last, 
Brought it back victorious, 
When from death He pass’d t 
f Bore it up triumphant, 
Pp With its human light, 
cr Through all ranks of creatures, 
To the central height : 


f To the Throne of GopHEAD, 
To the 'aTHER’s breast, 
Fill’d it with the glory 
dim Of that perfect rest. 
SJ Name Him, brothers, name im,* 
With love as strong as death, 
p But with awe and wonder, 
pp And with bated breath ; 
p He is Gop the Saviour, 
He is Curis? the LORD, 
cr Ever to be worshipp’d, 
Trusted, and adored, 
mf In your hearts enthrone Him ; 
There let Him subdue 
All that is not holy,, 
All that is not true ; 
er Crown Him as your Captain 
In temptation’s hour ; 
Let His Will enfold you 
In its light and power. 


FJ Brothers, this Lorp Jesus 
Shall return again, 
With His Faruer’s glory, 
With His Angel train ; 
ff For all wreaths of empire 
Meet Ka His Brow, 
And our hearts confess Him 
rail Wing of glory now. 


inver. & sing this chord to the first word of line 2, and divide the © of the melody to the same. 


General Hymns, — 


“So shall the King have pleasure in thy beauty; for He is thy Lord God, and worship 
thou Him.” 


nf O SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
Whom yet unseen we love, 
er O Name of might and favour, 
All other names above ! 
p We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
f We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lorp and King. 


mf O Bringer of salvation, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, 
Thyself the revelation 
Of love beyond our thought ; 


v We worship Thee, (cr) we bless ‘hee. 


To Thee alone we sing ; 
f We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
dim Our gracious Lorp and King 


Sf In Thee all fulness dwelleth, 
All grace and power Divine; 
The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of Gop, is Thine ; 
py We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
JS We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious LORD and King. 


mf O grant the consummation 
Of this our song above 
In endless adoration, 
And everlasting love; 
f Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
Where perfect praises ring, 
And evermore confess Thee 
Our Saviour and our King. 
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General Hunwe, 


“0 praise the Lord.” 


af “’ PRAISE ye the Lorp! 
Praise Him in the height ; 
Rejoice in His Word, 
Ye Angels of light ; 
Ye heavens, adore Him 
By Whom ye were made, 
p And worship before Him, 
cr In brightness array’d. 


J. O praise ye the Lorp! 
Praise Him upon earth, 
mf In tuneful accord, 
Ye sons of new birth ; 
J Praise Him Who hath brought you 
His grace from above. 
Praise Him Who hath taught you 
To sing of His love. 


O praise ye the LorD, 
All things that give sound ; 
Each jubilant chord, 
Re-echo around ; 
Loud organs, His glory 
Forth tell in deep tone, 
p And sweet harp, the story 
Of what He hath done. 


f Opraise ye the LorpD! 

Thanksgiving and song 
To Him be outpour’d 

All ages along: 

mf For love in creation, 

cr For heaven restored, 

JF For grace of salvation 
O praise ye the Lonp } 
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mf Given forus, and condescending 


Holy Communion. 


Hymn 309, (Firsr Tne.) 
To be sung in Unison, Oe aS fs 
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“Tne cup of blessing which we bless, is it not the communion of the Blood of Christ? The 
bread which we break, is it not the communion of the Body of Christ ?” 


NOV: my Lat San the mystery telling p  Worp-made-Flesh true breafi He maketh 
Of the glorious Body sing, cr By His Word His Flesh to be; 

And the Blood, all price excelling, p Wine His Blood ; (mf) which whoso taketh 
Which the Gentiles’ Lorp and King, Must from carnal thoughts be free ; 

fn a Virgin’s womb once dwelling, f Faith alone, though (dim) sight forsaketh, 
Shed for this world’s ransoming mf Shows true hearts the mystery. 


PART 2: 


p ‘Therefore, we, before Him bending, 


To be born for us below, This great Sacrament revere ; 


at He, with men in converse blending, 
Dwelt the seed of truth to sow, 
Till He closed with wondrous ending 
p His most patient life of woe. 


That last night, at supper lying, 
ey. ’Mid the ‘Twelve, Tals choos Bait 
Jesus, with the law complying, 
T =e the eid its Sad scares : 
more ous supplying, 
Gives Himself with His own Hand. 
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cr Types and shadows have their ending, 
For the newer rite is here ; 

mf Faith,our outward sense befriending. 
Makes our inward vision clear. 


f Glory let_us give, and blessing 
To the FATHER, and the Son, 
Honour, might, and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run; 
Eyer too His love confessing, 
Who from Both with Both is OnE, 


18 


Holy Communion, 
Hymn 309. (Sxcoxp Tuner.) 


oa 
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” The cup of blessing whach we bless, is it not the communaon of the Blood of Christ? The 
bread which we break, rs it not the communion of the Body of Christ?” 


mf N OW, my tongue, the mystery telling p WoRrp-made-Flesh true bread He maketh 
Of the glorious Body.sing, ~ cr By His Word His Flesh to be; 
And the Blood, all price excelling, p Wine His Blood, (mf) which whoso taketh 
Which the Gentiles’ Lorp and King, Must from carnal thoughts be ~ 
» Ina Virgin’s womb once dwelling, f Faith alone, though (dim) sight forsaketh, 
Shed for this world’s ransoming. mf Shows true hearts the mystery. 
PART 2 
mf Given for us, and condescending p Therefore we, before Him bending, 
Yo be born for us below, This great Sacrament revere ; 
x He, with men in converse blending, cr Types and shadows have their ending 
Dwelt the seed of truth to sow, For the newer rite is here ; 
Till He closed with wondrous ending uf Faith, our outward sense befriending 
7 His most patient life of woe. Makes our inward vision clear 
mf That last night, at supper lying, f Glory let us give, and blessing 
*Mid the ‘I'welve, His chosen band, To the FATHER, and the Son, 
JEsus, with the law complying, Honour, might, and praise addressing 
Keeps the feast its rites demand ; While eternal ages run; 
Then, more precious Food supplying, Ever too His love confessing, 
Gives Himself with His own Hand Who from Both with Both is ONE 
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Holy Communion. 
Hymn 309. (Tuep Tone.) 
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* The cup of blessing which we bless, is it not the communion of the Blood of Chiist ? The 
bread which we break, is it not the communion of the Body of Christ ¢” 


mf Nee? my tongue, the mystery telling p  Worp-made-Flesh true bread He maketh 


the glorious Body ning, cor By His Word His Flesh to be , 
And the Blood, all price excelling, p Wine His Blood ; (mf) which whosotaketh 
Which the Gentiles’ Lorp and King, Must from carnal thoughts be free ; 
p Ima Virgin’s womb once dwelling, /  Faithalone, though (dim) sight forsaketh 
Shed for this world’s ransoming mf Shows true hearts the mystery, 
PART 2. 
mf Given for us, and condescending p Therefore we, before Him bending, 
? To be born for us below, This great Sacrament revere , 
zy He, with men in converse blending, cr Types and shadows haye their ending, 
Dwelt the seed of truth to sow, For the newer rite is here, 
Till He closed with wondrous ending mf YWaith, our outward sense befriending, 
p _His most patient life of woe. Makes our inward vision clear, 
That Jast night, at supper lying, f Glory let us give, and blessing 
Py. ’Mid the Twelve, His chosen fiend; To the Pres, and the Sor, 
JEsus, with the law complying, Honour, might, and praise addressing, 
. Keeps the feast its rites demand ; While eternal ages run ; 
Then, more precious Food supplying, Ever too His love confessing, 
Gives Himself with His own Hand. Who from Both with Both is ONE. 
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Holy Communion, 
Hymn 310. 


“So man did eat angels’ food.” 


Slowly and with expression. 
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3 ! s giv - en To the Ce pe who hath 
2. Truth the an-cient types ful - fill - ing, I - saac bound, vic - tim 


stri - ven; See the chil dren's Bread from Hea - yen. 
will -~ ing, Pas - chal Lamb its life - blood spill - ing. 
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Which on dogsmayneer be spent 
= A ae fa- thers sent. Ve - ry Bread, Good Shepherd, 


eae E awaited 


Je ~ su, of Thy love be- friend. . US ; 
og 8 ee 
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e - fend us, Thine e#-ter- nal goodness 


iS : No 
eee 


Holy Communion. 


send us In the land of life to see One, 


oe eee eS 


cos 
ee aE = 
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Im fe ol 
Thou Who allthingscanstand know ~- = est, Who on earth such Food be 


-< 
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Grant us with Ihy Saints, though low = est, 
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Holy Communion. 
Hymn 811.* (F rgst TUNE.) (%o be sung in Unison.) 
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~~ 
* As the living Father hath sent Me, and I live by the Father, so he that eateth Me, even he 
shall live by Me.” 


np A leak Heavenly Worp proceeding forth, p By Birth their Fellow-man was He; 


Yet lea Be et the FATHER’s side, er Their Meat, when sitting at the Board, 
Accomplishing His work on earth p He died, their Ransomer to be; 
~ Had reach’d at length life’s eventide. Jf Heever reigns, their great Reward. 
x PART 2. 
mf By false disciple to be given p _OSaving Victim, (cr) opening wide 
‘10 foemen for His life athirst, mf The gate of heaven to (dim) man below, 
Himself, the very Bread of Heay’n, er Our foes press on from every side, [stow. 
He gave to His disciples first. mf Thine aid supply, Thy strength (dim) be- 
He gave Himself in either kind, mf All praise and thanks to Thee ascend 
His precious Flesh, His precious Blood; For evermore, Blest ONE in THREE ; 
¢r In love’s own fulness thus design’d p Ogrant us life that shall not end 
Of the whole man to be the Food. cr In our true native land with Thee. 


« The Tune“ Melcombe” (Hymn 4) may also be sung to this Hymn, for which it was composed. 
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Holy Communion. 
Hymn 312. (Fiasr Tune.) 


== 
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— 
“ Jesus said unto them, Iam the Bread of Life.” 
p HEE we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee, 
Who in Thy Sacrament dost deign to be; 
Both flesh and spirit at Thy Presence fail, 
Yet here Thy Presence wé devoutly hail. 
mf O blest Memorial of our dying Lorp, 
Who living Bread to men doth hére afford ! 
O may our souls for éver feed on Thee, 
And Thou, O Curist, for éver precious be. 
Fountain of goodness, Jesu, LORD and-Gop, 
p Cleanse us, unclean, with Thy most cléansing Blood ; 
cr Inerease our faith and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace which from Thy Presence flow. 
p OCuHRIsT, Whom now beneath a véil we see, 
May what we thirst for soon our pdértion be, 
er To gaze on Thee unvéil’d, and see Thy Face, 
# ‘The vision of Thy gléry and Thy grace. 
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Holy Communion, 
Hymn 313. (Fissr Town.) 
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Hymn 313. Sunconp Tunu.) 
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Hymn 313, (Tump Tone.) 
2 ras 
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" Wisdom saith, Come eat of my bread, and drink of the wine which I have mingled.” 
p | Vere nigh and take the Body Of the Lorp, 
And drink the holy Bl6od for you out-pour’d, 


Saved by that Body and that hdly Blood, 
er With souls refresh’d, we render thanks to Gop, 


Salvation’s Giver, Cxrist, the Only Son, 
By His dear Cross and Bl6od the victory won. 


p Offer’d was He for greatest 4nd for least, 
Himself the Victim, 4nd Himself the Priest, 


Victims were offer’ by the law of old, 
Which in a type this heavenly mystery told. 

mf He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade, 
Now gives His holy grace His saints to aid, 

p Approach the then with faithful héarts sincere, 

er And take the safeguard Of salvation here. 

mf He, that His saints in this world rules and shields, 
To oil believers life eternal yields ; 
With heavenly bread makes them that hinger whole, 
Gives living waters t6 the thirsting soul, 


p Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall how ; ; 
All nations at the Déom, is with us now. 
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- Boly Communion, 
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“ He that eateth My Flesh and drinketh My Blood,dwelleth vn Me, and I in him.” 


n FOOD that weary pilgrims love, 
4 O O Bread of Rectothonts above, 
O Manna of the Saints, 
The hungry soul would feed on Thee; 
er Ne’er may the heart unsolaced be 


Which for Thy (dim) sweetness faints. 


m/f O Fount of love, O cleansing Tide, 


oe Which from the Saviour’s pierced Side 


And Sacred Heart dost flow, 


er Be ours to drink of Thy pure rill, 
Which only can our spirits fill, 
And allour need bestow. 


p  Lorp Jesu, Whom, by power Divine 
Now hidden ‘neath the outward sign, 
We worship and adore, ; 
mf Grant, when the veil away is roll d, 
cr With open face we may behold 
Thyself for evermore. 


ee 


“We have an Altar.” 


mp Ore only once, and once for all, 
His precious life He gave ; 
Before the Cross our spirits fall, 
And own it strong to save. 


“One offering, single and complete,” 
With lips and heart we say ; 

But what He never can repeat 
He shows forth day by day. 


For, as the priest of Aaron’s line 
Within the Holiest stood, 

And sprinkled all the mercy-shrine 
With sacrificial blood ; 


So He, Who once atonement wrought, 
Our Priest of endless power, 


Presents Himself for those He bought 
p In that dark noontide hour. 


mf His Manhood pleads where now It lives 
On heayen’s eternal Throne, 
And where in mystic rite He gives 
Its Presence to His own. 


And so we show Thy death, O Lorn, 
Till Thou again appear ; 

And feel, when we approach Thy Board. 
We have an Altar here, 


t All glory to the FATHER be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All crys Hoy Guost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. 
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Holy Communion, 


Hymn 316. 


“ Thou art a Priest for ever.” 


¥ LLELUIA! sing to Jesus! 
His the Sceptre, His the Throne. 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 

His the victory alone; 
p Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion 
cr Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
jf Jesus out of every nation 

Hath redeem us (wy) by His Blood. 


mf Alleluia! not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow now ; 
Alleluia! He is near us, 
Faith believes, nor questions how : 
Though the cloud from sight received Him, 
When the forty days were o'er, 
er Shall our hearts forget His promise, 
“JT am with you evermore ?” 


mf Alleluia! Bread of Angels, 
‘Thou on earth our Food, our Stay ; 
Alleluia! (p) here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day; 


Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
cr _Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 


mf Alleluia! King Eternal, 

Thee the Lorp of lords we own; 

Alleluia! (») born of Mary, 

cr Earth Thy footstool, Heav’n Thy Throne: 
mf Thou within the veil hast enter’d, 

Robed in fiesh, our great High Priest; 

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 
In the Eucharistic Feast, 


f Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 

His theSceptre, His the Throne; 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 

His ne victory me fut Bi 

p Hark! the songs of peace’ ion 

cr _ Thunder likea mighty flood ; 

Jf Jesus out of every nation ’ 
Hath redeem‘d us (p) by His Blood ~ 


( 242 ) 


Holy Communion. 


Eases eg ‘A-inen, 
se ee eee Se 


“ Come, for all things are now ready.” 


Pp M* Gop, and is Thy Table spread, 
And doth Thy Cup with love o’erflow ?. 
cr Thither be all Thy children led, 
And let them all Thy sweetness know. 


mf Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood! 

cr ‘Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food. 


saf Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts display’d ? 


Was not for them the Victim slain + 
Are they forbid the children’s Bread? 


O let Thy Table honour’d be, 

And furnish’d well with joyful guests , 
And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


" To FATHER, Son, and Hoty GuostT, 


The Gop Whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore, 


“ This do in remembrance of Me,” 


mf BS of Heav’n, on Thee we feed, 
For Thy Flesh is meat indeed , 
Ever may our souls be fed 
Thay ti dink lds Strength sop plied 
er suppli 
dim Thea hb the life of | fim Who: died. 
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mf Vine of Heav’n, Thy Blood supplies 


This blest cop of Sacrifice, 
Lorb, Thy Wounds our healing give, 
To Thy Cross we look and live 


cr JESUS, may we ever be 


Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. 


Holy Communion. 


“ The Lord’s Table.” 


mf UTHOR of life Divine, mf Our needy souls sustain 
Who hast a Table spread, With fresh supplies of love, 
Furnish’d with mystic Wine Till all Thy life we gain, 
And everlasting Bread, And all Thy fulness prove, 
er Preserve the life Thyself hast given, cr And,strengthen’d by Thy perfect grace, 
And feed and train us up for Heav’n. dimBehold without a vail Thy Face. 


Hymn 320. 


i 


“My Flesh is meat indeed, and My Blood is drink indeed.” 


Pp O GOD, unseen yet ever near, We come, obedient to Thy Word, 
Thy Presence may we feel ; To feast on heavenly Food ; 
And, thus inspired with holy fear, Our meat the Body of the Lorp, 
Before Thine Altar kneel. Our drink His precious Blood, 
mf Here may Thy faithful people know p Thus may weall Thy Word obey, 
The blessings of Thy love, cr For we, O Gop, are Thine; 
Che streams that through the desert flow, * And go rejoicing on our way, 
The manna from above. Renew with strength Divire, 
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Holy Communion. 
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“Tlove them that love Me: and those that seek Me early shall find Me.” 


mf E pray Thee, heavenly FaTHER, mf And Thou, Creator Sprit, 
‘o hear us in Thy love, Look on us, we are Thine; 
And pour upon. Thy children Renew in us Thy graces, 
The unction from above; _ Upon our darkness shine ; 
That so in love abiding, cr That, with Thy benediction 
From all defilement ree, Upon our souls outpour’d, 
er We may in pureness offer We may receive in gladness 
Our Eucharist to Thee. Pp The Body of the Lorn. 
}mf Be Thou our Guide and Helper, mf O TRINITY of Persons! 
O Jesu CHRIST, we pray : O Unity most High! 
So may we well approach Thee, On Thee alone relyin 'B 
If Thou wilt be the Way: Thy servants would draw nigh 
Thou, very Truth, hast ee rleet p Unworthy in our weakness, 
To help us in our stri er On Thee our hope is stay'd, 
}dim Food of the weary ilgrim, mf And bless’d by Thy forgiveness 
r Eternal Source of Life. We wil! not be atraiu. 


Holy Communion. 


“In every place incense shall be offered unto My Name, and a pure offering.” 


72 


cr 


AND now, O FATHER, mindful of the love 

That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s Tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 

We here present, we here spread forth to Thee 


mf That only Offering perfect in Thine eyes, 


P 


The one true, pure, immortal Sacrifice. 


Look, FATHER, look on His Anointed Faw, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim ; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lorp. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 

By this prevailing Presence we appeal; 
O fold them closer to. Thy mercy’s breast, 

O do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal; 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


And so we come; O draw us to Thy Feet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still; 
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill: 
In Thine own service make us glad and free, 
And grant us never more to part with Thee. 
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Holy Communion. 


Geiss 2 pales AeA 
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“ The centurion eae and said, Lord, Iam not worthy that Thow shouldest come under my 
roof; but speak the word only, and my servant shall be healed.” 


p I AM not worthy, Holy Lorn, p lam not worthy : (c7) yet, my Gop, 
That Thou shouldst come to me; How can IJ say Thee nay ; 
Speak but the Word; one gracious Word Thee, Who didst give Thy Flesh and Blood 
Can set the sinner free. My ransom-price to pay ? 
p Iam not worthy; cold and bare mf O come! in this sweet morning hour 
The lodging of my soul; _ . Feed me with Food Divine; 
How canst Thou deign to enter there ? And fill with all Thy love and power 
cr LORD, speak, and make me whole. p This worthless heart of mine, 


“ He that cateth Me, even he shall live by Me.” 


Bh gentlest Saviour, mf Oh, how can we thank Thee 
Thou art in us now, For a Gift like this, 
Fill us with Thy Goodness, Gift that truly maketh 
‘Till our hearts o’erflow. Heay’n’z eternal bliss! 
Multiply our graces, p Ah! when wilt Thou always 
Chiefly love and fear, Make our hearts Thy home? 
And, dear Lorp, the chiefest, cr We must wait for Heaven; 
Grace to persevere. Then the day will come. 
The following Hymns are suitable: 
i Glory be to Jesus, 191 Jesu, my Lorp, my Gop, my All. 
Jzsu! the very thought.is sweet, 182 © Love, Who formedst me to wear, 
Jxsu, the very thonght of Thee., 193 Jzxsv, Lover of my soul. 
i Jesu, are me gnats, I pray. 197. The King of love my Shepherd is, 
Lams of Gop! » Hark, my soul! it is the Lorp, 
180 Fes0, Tow Joy of loving hearts! Bs O Sayiour, precious Saviour. 
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* Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and vt shall be opened” 


unto you.” 


mf FATHER, Thou Who hast credted all 
In wisest love, we pray, 
Look on this babe, who at Thy gracious call 
Ts entering on life’s way ; 
Bend o'er him in Thy tenderness, 
Thine image on his soul impress ; 
cr O FATHER, hear! 


p OSon of Gop, Who diedst for tis, behold, 
We bring our child to Thee; 
Thou tender Shepherd, take him t6 Thy fold. 
Thine own for aye to be; 
cr Defend him through this earthly strife, 
And lead him on the path of life, 
Jf OSon of Gop! 


mf O Houy Guost, Who broodedst é’er the wave 
Descend upon this child ; 
Give him undying life, his-spirit lave 
With waters undefiled ; 
p Grant him, while yet a babe, to be 
cr <A child of Gop, a home for Thee, 
O HoLy Guost! 


mf O TRIUNE Gop, what Thou command’st is done; 
We speak, but Thine the might ; 
Ynis child hath scarce yet seen our éarthly sun, 
Yet pour on him Thy light, 
er In faith and hope, in joy and love, 
Thou Sun of all below, above, 
O TRIUNE Gop! 


ts 
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Holy Baptism, 


“ Baptizing them in the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.” 


mf Ai iets the Church’s sacred fold, 
By holy Sacrament enroll’d, 
2 Another lamb we lay: 
p An heir before of sin and shame, 
cr Now in the Holy TRIuNE Name 
His guilt is wash’d away. 


mf O loving FATHER, Thee we pray 
Look on this babe new-born to-day, 
Thine ow adopted child ; 
An Angel guard do Thou bestow 
To lead him in Thy paths below, 
And guide him through the wild. 


O Gop the Son, Thou heavenly Vine, 

Protect this tender branch of Thine 
Through all that may betide; 

For ever nourish’d may he be 

With sap Divine that flows from Thee, 

~ In Thee for aye abide. 


Blest Sprrir, Whose indwelling grace 

Has given this little one a place 
Among the heirs of life 5 

O breathe Thy sevenfold gifts within, 

And keep Thy temple pure from sin 
In midst of worldly strife. 


So, Holy Trrn1Ty, by Thee 
Divinely train’d this babe may be 
In faith and hope and love; 
er So may he gain, earth’s waves o’erpest, 
His bright inheritance at last 
With all Thy Saints above. 
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Holy Haptism, 


“ The washing of regeneration.” 


mf 2 Ne done! that new and heavenly birth, Teach him to know a FATHER’s loye, 
Which re-creates the sons of earth, And seek for happiness above, 

Has cleansed from guilt of Adam’s sin To Curisr his heart and treasure give, 
A soul which Jesus (p) died to win. And in the Spmir ever live; 

mf *Tis done! the Cross upon the brow cr That so before the judgment-seat 
Is mark’d for weal or sorrow now, In joy and triumph ye may meet; 

cy ‘Toshine with heavenly lustre bright, fF The battle fought, the struggle o'er. 

pp Or burn in everlasting night. ‘The kingdom yours for evermore. 

mf O ye who came that babe to lay. Praise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow, 
Within a Saviour’s Arms to-day, Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Watch well and guard with careful eye Praise Him above, Angelic host, 
The heir of immortality. Praise FATHER, SON, and HoLy GHostT. 


“ Be not thou therefore ashamed of the testimony of the Lord.” 


mf - token that thou shalt not fear But ’neath His banner manfully 
oy Sarg bt to own, Firm at thy post remain ; 
e print the Cross upon thee here, In token that thou too shalt tread 
And stamp thee His alone. The path He travell’d by, 
In token that thou shalt not blush Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
To glory in His Name, cr And sit thee down on high ; 


We blazon here upon thy front a 
: . ‘s mf Thus outwardly and visibly 
His glory (dim) and His shame. We seal thee for His own’: 


mf In token that thou shalt not flinch And may the brow that wears His Cross 
CHRIST’s quarrel to maintain, cr Hereafter share His Crown. 


This Hymn may also be sung when a child who has been privately baptized ts received into th 
congregation; and at the baptism of an adult. . 
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For the Poung. 
Hymn 829. 


= ! SSS es 
gps Pag 


(> Pi os 


© The Child Jesus,” 


Stood a lowly cattle shea, 
Where a Mother laid her Baby 

In a manger for His bed ; 

mf Mary was that Mother mild, 
p Jesus Curisv her little Child. 


He came down to earth from Heaven 
am Who is Gop and Lorp of all, 
p And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. 


mf And, through all His wondrous Childhood, 
He would honour and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly Maiden, 
In whose gentle arms He lay ; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 


For He is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day vy day like us He grew, 
p He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew; 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 


And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 

For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lorp in Heav’n above; 

And He leads His children on 

To the place where He is gone. 


mf Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him; (f) but in Heaven, 
Set at Gon’s right hand on high; 
When like stars Hischildren crown’d 
All in white shall wait around. 


mf ‘Cae in royal Dayid’s city 
P 


SHS “ag 
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For the Houng, 


Hymn 330. 


Allegretto. 


~ 
am both weakand sin-ful, But this I sure-ly know, 


gas aa 


rit. dim. ten. D.C. 


me, 


Be - cause He loved me_ 0, A-men. 
i 


« The love of Christ.” 


mf ¥ LOVE to hear the story He never will forget me, ; 
Which Angel voices tell, Because He loves me so. 
v How once the King of glory I love to hear the story 
Came down on earth to dwell Which Angel voices tell, 
1 am both weak and sinful, How once the King of glory | 
er But this I surely know, Came down on earth to dwell. | 
r eee down mre gs f To sing His love and mercy | 
E My sweetest songs I'll raise ; 
mJ I love to hear the story f And though I cannot see Him ‘ual 
Which Angel voices tell, Mm Dene wv ie ved eines: 
How once the King of glory For H ora kindly Pevinived i 
Came down on earth to dwell. That even I may go 
fxn glad my Blesstd Savioug . cr To sing bye His Angels, 
Was once a Child like me, Because He loves me so. 
To shew how pure and holy tf I love to hear the story 
His little ones might be; Which Angel voices tell, 
And if I try to follow Pp How once the King of glory ae 
His footsteps here below, Came down on earth todwellk 
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« Buen a child is known by his doings.” 


E are but little children weak, p 
Nor born in any high estate ; 
What can we do for JEsus’ sake, 
Who is so High and Good and Great ? 


We know the Holy Innocents cr 
Laid down for Him their infant life, 

_And Martyrs braye,and patient Saints p 
Have Mood for Him in fire and strife. S. 


We wear the cross they wore of old, 

Our lips have learn’d like vows to make; 
We need not die; we cannot fight ; 
What may we do for JEsus’ sake ? p 
Oh, day by day, each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within ; 
A death to die, for Jesus’ sake, 

A weary war to wage with sin. p 


When deep within our swelling hearta 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 


Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word, 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lorp. 


my With smiles of peace, and looks of love, 


Tight in our dwellings we may make 
Bid kind good humour brighten there, 
And still do all for Jesus’ sake. 


mf There’s not a child so small and weak 


But has his little cross to take, 
His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for JEsus’ sake. 


“ While we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.” 


HERE is a green hill far away, 
dk Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lorp was crucified, 

Who died to save us all, 
We may not know, we cannot tell 

What pains He had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 

He hung and suffer’d there. 
He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us 
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cr That we might go at last to Heav’n, 
Pp Sayed by His precious Blood. 
mf There was no other good enougt 
‘To pay the price of sin, 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of Heay’n, and let usin, 


Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too, 

And trust in His redeeming Blood, 
And try His works to do, 


For the PZoung. 


a 
| 
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“ He took them up in His Arms.” 


of ‘Sap eee Who once amongst us 
As a Child did dweil, 
Is the children’s S avrouR, 
And He loves us well; 
mf If we keep ofr promise 
Made Him at the Font, 
* He will be our Shepherd, 
And we shall not want. 


mf There it was they laid us 

In those tender Arms, 

Where the lambs are carried 
Safe from all alarms; 

Tf we trust His promise, 
He will let us rest 

In His Arms for ever, 
Leaning on His Breast. 


Though we may not see Him 
For a little while, 

We shall know He tiolds us, 
Often feel His smile ; 


P 
Si 


mf 


Death will be to slumber 
In that sweet embrace, 
And we shall awaken 
To behold His Face. 


He will be our Shepherd 
After as before, 

By still heavenly waters 
Lead us evermore,” 

Make us lie in pastures 
Beautiful and green, 

Where none thirst or hunger, 
And no tears are seen. 


JESus, our good Shepherd, 
Laying down Thy life, 
Lest Thy sheep should perish 
In the cruel strife, . 
Help us to remember 
1 Thy love and care, 
Trust in Thee, and love Thee 
Always, everywhere. 


For the Poung, 


“ My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they follow Me.” 


OVING ae of Thy sheep, Like Thy blesstd ones above 
Keep aa b, in sa: 2 ed Happy in Thy precious love. 
Nothing can Thy power withstand, mf Lovin 
g Shepherd, ever near, 
None can pluck me from Thy Hand. Teach Thy lamb Thy voice to hear, 
Loving Saviour, Thou didst give Suffer not my steps to stray 
Thine fe 4 = that we mat ve From the straight and narrow way. 
And the Hands outstretch’d to bless : Where Thou leadest I would 
Serie 89, 
Bear the cruel nails’ impress. Walking in Thy steps below, 
I would praise Thee every day, er ‘Till before my FaTHER’s Throne 
Gladly all Thy Will obey, I shall know as I am known, 


“ He shall give His angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.” 


ROUND the Throne of Gop a band Lorp, give Thy Angels every day 
Of glorious Angels ever stand ; Command to guide us on our way, 
Bright things they see, sweet harps they hold, And bid them every evening keep 
And on their heads are crowns of gold. p ‘Their watch around us while we sleep. 
Some wait around Him, ready still mf So shall no wicked thing draw near, 
To sing His praise and do His Will; To do us harm or cause us fear ; ; 
And some, when He commands them, go er And we shall dwell, when life is past, 
To guard His servants here below. f With Angels round Thy Throne at last. 
“ This Tune may be sung in Two Parts (Treble.and Alto), if preferred; or in the absence of 
° the other voices. : 
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For the Poung. 


Te 
hea -ven’s brighta - bode, . . The 
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. their Gop: .. Al - = = le- Iu- ia! 


2 See 


to sing to Gop their King Al = le-iu = = ia!... A-men, 


They lore 


« Praise our God, all ye His servants. and ye that fear Him, both small and great.” 


mfr BOVE the clear blue sky, p  O Blessed Lorp, Thy Truth 
In heaven's bright abode, To us Thy babes impart, 
The Angel host on high cr And teach us in our youth 
Sing praises to their Gop: To know Thee as Thou art. 
J Alleluia! Ff Alleluia! 
mf They love to sing mf Then shall we sing 
To Gop their King To Gop our King 
Ff Alleluia! Jf Alleluia! 
mf But Gop from infant tongues mf O may Thy holy Word 
On earth receiveth praise; Spread all. the world around; 
er We then our cheerful songs And all with one accord 
In sweet accord will raise; Uplift the joyful sound, 
Jf Alleluia! Alleluia! 
mf We too will sing mf All then shall sing 
To Gop our King To Gop their King 
f Alleluia! Jf Allelniat 
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For the Young, 
Hymn 337. 


There’s a Friend for lit-tle chil - dren A-bove the bright bluesky, A Friend Who never 


sa cat CaN aS 
ee : 
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that dear Name He bears, A-men. 
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“ Jesus ... took a child, and set him by Him.” 


‘ M\HERDP’S a Friend for little children Jf  There’s acrown for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, Above the bright blue sky, 
A Friend Who never changes, mf And all who look for JEsus 
Whose love will never die ; Shall wear it by and by ; 
Our earthly friends may fail us, Ff A crown of brightest glory, 
And change with changing years, Which He will then bestow 
This Friend is always worthy mf On those who found His favour 
Of that dear Name He bears. And loyed His Name below. 
 There’s a rest for little children f There’s a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, Above the En ay blue sky, 
Who love the Blesséd Saviour, A song that will not weary, 
And to the FATHER cry; Though sung continually ; 
A rest from every turmoil, mf A song which even Angels 
From sin and sorrow free, Can never, never sing ; : 
Where every little pilgrim They know not CurisT as Saviour, 
Shall rest eternally. But worship Him as King. 
 There’s a home for littie children JF  There’sa robe for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, Above the bright blue sky ; 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, And a harp of sweetest music, 
A home of peace and joy ; Ant palms of victory. 
No home on earth is like it, All, all above is treasured, 

Nor can with it compare ; And found in CuristT alone; 
For every one is happy, p  Lorp. grant Thy little children 
Nor could be happier, there. To know Thee as their own. 

( 251 > kK 


Hor 


—— 


the Poung. 
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“ Be ye therefore followers of God, as dear children.” 


“af EAVENLY FarueER, send Thy biessing 
On Thy children gather’d here, 
May they all, Thy Name confessing, 
Be to Thee for ever dear: _ 
May they be, like Joseph, loving, 
Dutiful, and chaste, and pure;_ 
* Anda their faith, like David, proving, 
Steadfast unto death endure. 


» Holy Saviour, Who in meekness 
Didst vouchsafe a Child to be, 
* Guide their steps, and help their weakness, 
_ Bless and make them like to Thee; 


p Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary, 
In Thine Arms and at Thy Breast ; 

er Through life’s desert, dry and dreary, 
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest, 


mf Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them,’ 
HOLY Spirit, from above, 
Guide them, lead them, go before them, 
Give them peace, and joy, and love: 
Thy trne temples, Hoy Sprrrz, 
cr May they with Thy glory shine, 
jf And immortal bliss inherit, 
And for evermore be Thine, 


“Thou shalt not delay to offer the first of thy ripe fruits.” 


mmf I JAIR waved the golden corn 
Hn Canaan's pleasant land, 

er When full of joy, some shining morn, 
Went forth the reaper-band, 


a To Gop so good and great ' 
Their cheerful thanks they pour; 
Then carry to His temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 


mf Like Israel, LonD, we give 
Qur earliest fruits to Thee, 


And pray that, long as we shal) live, 
We may Thy children be, 


Thine is onr youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning time, 
p And bless our evening hours. 


cr In wisdom let us grow, 
As years and strength are given, — 
That we may serve ge 
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f And join Saints vn. 
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For the oung. 
Hymn 340. 
“The children crying in the, temple, and saying Hosanna.” 
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1. Ho’- san - na sing, like the chil - aren dear, In the { 
2 Ho =~ san - na i sing, for He bends His ear, And re=; 
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old - en days when the Lorp lived here; He bless’q J lit - tle chil- sory and 
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harps of gold and their rai - ment waite, 
lu -ia resounds in the Church | a - 


This may be sung as an accompanied Melody, or in Harmony, 
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for the Poung. 


ae Pee eet 
| 


see ees ee 


A-men. 
MEE Sot 


“ My song shall be alway of the loving-kindness of the Lord.” 


f Cor sing with holy gladness, 
High Alleluias sing, 
Uplift your loud Hosannas 
‘o Jesus, LoRD and King; 
Sing, boys, in joyful chorus 
our hymn of praise-to-day, 
p  Andsing, ye gentle maidens, 
cr Your sweet responsive lay. 


mf *Tis good for boys and maidens 
_ Sweet hymns to CuRist to sing, 

Tis meet that children’s voices 
Should praise the children’s King ; 

For Jesus is salvation, 
And glory, grace, and rest ; 

To babe, and boy, and maiden 
The one Redeemer Blest. 


O boys, be strong in JEsus, 

To toil for Him is gain, , 
And JEsus wrought with Joseph 
With chisel, saw, and plane; 

O maidens, live for JEsus, 
Who was a riaiden’s Son; 

Be patient, pur, and gentle, 
And perfect grace begun. 


Ff Soon in the golden ity. 

The boys and girls shall play, 
Ané through the dazzling mansions 

Rejoice in endless day ; 

p OCurist, prepare Thy children 

cr _ With that triumphant throng 

Jf To pass the burnish’d portals, ~ 
And sing th? eternal song. 
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For the Pourng. 


He shail feed His flock like a shepherd; He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and carry 
them in His bosom.” 


mf Ce tiaeoe Saviour,gentle Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to Thee; 
Gather’d with Thine Arms, and carried 
In Thy Bosom may we be; 
p  Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
cr From all want and danger free. 


mf ‘Tender Shepherd, never leave us 
From Thy fold to go astray ; 
By Thy look of love directed 
May we walk the narrow way; 
Thus direct us, and protect us, 
Lest we fall an easy prey. 


Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly 
In the stream Thy love supplied, 
p Mingled stream of Blood and Water, 
Flowing from Thy wounded Side ; 
er And to hc2venly pastures lead us, 
dim Where Thine own still waters glide. 


mf Let Thy holy Word instruct us; 
Guide us daily by its light; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 
To approve whate’er is right, 4 
Tak. Thine easy yoke, and wear it, 
er  Strengthen’d with Thy heavenly might 


mf et to lisp the holy praises 
ich on earth Thy children sing, 
Both with lips and hearts unfeignéd 
: May we our thank-offerings bring; 
f Then with all the Saints in glory 
Join to praise our Lorp and King. 
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“ Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thow hast perfected praise.” 


OD Eternal, Mighty King, 


Unto Thee our praise we bring ; 


All the earth doth worship ‘Thee, 
We amid the throng would be. 


pp Holy, Holy, Holy! cry 


p Angels round Thy Throne on high : 


cr Lorp of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 
{ . Gloritied Apostles raise 
Night and day continual praise: 
mf Hast Thou not a mission too 
For Thy children here to do? 


With the Prophets’ goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine; 

¥or Thou hast to babes reveal’d_ 
Things that to the wise were seal’d. 


Martyrs, in a noble host, i 
Of the Cross are heard to boast ; 
O that we our cross may bear, 
And a crown of glory wear. 
Gop Eternal, Mighty King, 
Unto Thee our praise we bring ; 
To the FATHER, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, THREE in ONE, 


es 


or A SCHOOL FEAST. 
ORD Jesus, Gop and Man 
For love of man a Child, 
The Very Gov, yet born on earth 
Of Mary undefiled ; 


Lorp Jesus, Gop and Man, 


mf 


cr In this our festal day 

fo Thee for precious gifts of grace 
dim Thy ransom’d people pray. 
mf We pray for childlike hearts, 


For gentle holy love, 
For ctrength to do Thy Will below 
As Angels do above. 
We pray for simple faith, 
For hope that never faints, 


“Thy Holy Child Jesus.” | 


er For true communion eyermore 
With all Thy blesséd Saints. 


On friends around us here ‘ 
O let Thy blessing fall ; 

cr We pray for grace to love them well, 

But Thee beyond them all. 


tf O joy to live for Thee! 
O joy in Thee to die! 


my 


i Overy joy of joys to see 

Thy Ka > eternally! 
D Lorp Jesus, Gop and Man, 
cr We praise Thee and adore, 


Who art with Gep the FaTuer One 
And SPIRIT evermore, 
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“In Him was Life, and the Life was the Light of men.” 


mi O LIGHT, Whose beams illumine all 
From twilight dawn to perfect day, 
Shine Thou before the shadows fall 
dim That lead our wandering feet astray 
mf At morn and eve Thy radiance pour, 
cr ‘That youth may love, and age adore. 


mf O Way, through Whom our souls draw near 
To yon eternal home of peace, 
Jf Where perfect love shall cast out fear, 
And earth’s vain toil and wandering cease , 
mf In strength or weakness may we see 
er Our heavenward path, O Lorp, through Thee 


mf © Truth, before Whose shrine we bow, 
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek, 
To Thee our earliest strength we vow, 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek ; 
p When dreams or mists beguile our sight, 
ey Turn Thou our darkness into light. 


mf O Life, the well that ever flows 
To slake the thirst of those that faint, 
Thy power to bless what Soarh knows? 
hy joy supreme what words can paint? 
p  Imearth’s last hour of fleeting breath 
er Be Thou our Conqueror over death. 


f OLight,O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
O Jesu, born mankind to save, 
p Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife, 
Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest waye; 
Jf Be Thou our Hope, our Joy, our Dread, 
LORD of the liying (dim) and the dead. 


( 263 ) 


“ When thou liest down thou shalt not be afraid; yea, thou shalt lie down and thy sleep shalt 
be sweet.” 


E£VENING. 
p OW the day is over, p Comfort every sufferer 
Night is drawing nigh, Watching late in pain ; 
Shadows of the evening - Those who plan some evil 
Steal across the sky. or From their sin restrain, 

Now the darkness gathers, p Through the long night watches 
Stars bogha to peep, May Thine Angels spread 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers Their white wings above me, 

Soon will be asleep, er Watching round my bed. “ 
mf JESU, give the weary mf When the morning wakens, 

Calm and sweet repose ; Then may | arise : 
p With Thy tenderest blessing Pure, and fresh, and sinless 

May mine eyelids close, In Thy Holy Eyes. 
er Grant to little children f Glory to the FATHER, 

Visions bright of Thee ; Glory to the Son, 

Guard the sailors tossing And to Thee, Blest Sprriz, 
On the deep blue sea. Whilst all ages run, 


Hymn 347. Conirmation. 
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| 
“ The Comforter Which is the Holy Ghost.” 


OME, Horny GHost, Creator Blest, / Thine own unfailing might supply 
. Vouchsafe within our souls to rest; dim To strengthen our infirmity. 
Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid, a 
And fill the hearts which Thou hast made. mf Drive far away our ghostly foe, 
And Thine abiding peace bestow ; 
yp To Thee, the Comforter, we cry, — if Thou be our Preven Guide, 
Ae ues CNG of Se soe High, - No evil can our steps betide. 
1e Fount of life, the Fire of love 
> inti = Sats Grant us through Thee, O Hoty ONE. 
i 5 > E 5 
pEcisout NESE UATE a eA To know the FATHER, and the Son ; 
my © Finger of the Hand Divine, rs And this be our unchanging creed, 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine ; That Thou dost from Them Roth proceed, 
LE DREN OR OE cee f Praise we the FATHER, and the Son 
g v i ~ on ae 
Who dost the tongue with power endow ‘Aud. Houw Sener ath bhem Gene 
@ Thy light to every sens impart, p And may the SON on ns bestow 


Aud sled Thy lov2 in every heart; ce The gifts that from the Spirit Bow. 


Confirmation, 
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“ Then laid they their hands on them, and they received the Holy Ghost. 


mf oe us, Lorp, before Thee met 
Whom each bright Angel serves and fears, 
Who on Thy Throne remem berest yet 
p Thy spotless Boyhood’s quiet years ; 
Whose Feet the hills of Nazareth trod, 
ey Who art true Man and perfect Gop. 


mf To Thee we look, in Thee confide, 

Our helpis in Thine own dear Name; 
er For who on Jesus ¢’er relied, 

And found not Jesus still the same ? 
mf Thus far Thy love our souls hath brought: 
er Ostablish well what Thou hast wrought. 


mf From Thee was our baptismal grace, 
The holy seed by Thee was sown ; 
And now before our FaATHER’s Face 
We make the three great vows our own, 
And ask, in Thine appointed way, 
Confirm us in Thy grace to-day. 


We neéd Thee more than tongue can speak, 
*Mid foes that well might cast us down ; 
But thousands, (di.2) once as young and weak, 
Have fought the figlit, and won the crown ; 
We ask the help that (c7") bore them through ; 
We trust the Faithful and the True. 


S$ 


mj So bless us with the gift complete 
By hands of Thy chief Pastors given, 
p That awful Presence kind and sweet 
Which comes in sevenfold might from Heav’n; 
pe Eternal Curist, to Thee we bow: 
er Give us Thy Spirir here and now. 
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Contirmation, 


“ With my whole heart have I sought Thee; O let me not go wrong out of Thy commandments.” 


Y Gop, accept my heart this day, f That 1 may see Thy glorious Face, 
" hae pane it always eae p And worship near Thy Throne. 
That I from Thee no more may stray, mf Let every thought, and work, and word 
No more from Thee decline, To Thee be aeae ven ; 7 
Before the Cross of Him Who died, Then life shall be Thy service, LORD, 
SEO 1 BO sncias Fue cr And death the gate of Heay’n, 
PNAOV OTS BEAL DG CLUCICES Jf All glory to the FaTHER be. 
And CHRIST be All in all, AN glory to the SON, * 
Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace, ' All glory. Hoty GHosT, to Thee, 
And sexl me for Thine own ; While endless ages run, 
The folowing Hymns ce suitable : 
456 Come, Thou Hory SPIRIT, come. 270 Soldiers of Crrist, arise, 
157 Come, Ho.y Guosr, our souls inspire, 271 O Jxsus, I have promised. 
207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breath’d. 280 Thine for ever! Gop of love. 
Oy * a 
Hymn 350. Holy Matrimony. 
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“A threefold cord ts not quickly broken.” 
pss voice that breathed o’er Eden, p Be present, Son of Mary, 
That earliest wedding day, or To ieee their lovings Panes: 
The primal marriage blessing, As Thou didst bind two natures 
It hath not pass away: In Thine Eternal bands ; 
Still in the pure ospousal p Be present, Holiest SPIRIT, 
Of Christian man and maid cr To bless them as ee kneel, 

The Holy THREE ure with us, As Thou for OHRIST, the Bridegroom, 
The threefold grace is said, The heavenly spouse dost seal. 
For dower of blesséd children, mf O spread Thy pure wing o’er them, 

For love and faith’s sweet sake, Let no ill power find place, 

For high mysterions union When onward to Thine Altar 
Which nought on earth may break. The hallow’é path they trace, 
Be present, awful FATHER, JS To cast their crowns before Thee 

To give away this bride. In perfect sacrifice, 
4s Eve Thou gav’st to Adam 4 Till to the home of gladness 


Out of his own pierced side; With CHRIsT’s own Bride they risa 
€ 266 ) rs 


Holo Matrimony. 


* Both Jesus was called, and His disciples, to the marriage.” 


ay. at hd ne Pp O Lorn of life and love, 
nd sweet the fes ay, Come Thou again to-day ; 
When Jesus deign’d in Cana’s halt cr And bring a blessing from abové 
To bless the marriage day! That ne'er shall pass away. 
And happy was the Bride, mf  O bless, as erst of old, 
And glad the Bridegroom’s heart, The Bridegroom and the Bride ; 
For He Who tarried at their side Bless with the holier stream tnat tlow’d= 
Bade grief and ill depart. p Forth from Thy pierced Side, 
a lara a pore Divine Before Thine Altar-throne 
‘The water vessels knew 3 This mercy we implore; 
And plenteous was the mystic wint ex As Thou dost knit them, LORD, tm one, 
The wondering servants drew. f So bless them evermore, 
HM 
Ns - : ; 
Hymn 352. Ember a ADs. | 
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“As My Father hath sent Me, even so send I you.” 


i C= is gone up; yet ere He pass’d So age by age, and year by year, 
From earth, in Heav’n to reign, His grace was handed on ; 

He form’d one holy Church to last And still the holy Church is here, 
Till He should come again. Although her Lorp is gone. 

His twelve Apostles first He made p Tet those find pardon, Lorp, from Thee, 
His mmusters of grace ; Whose love to her is cold: 

And they their hands on others laid er Bring wanderers in, and Jet there be 
To fill in turn their place, One Shepherd and one fold, 
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Ember Dans, 


“ He gave some Apostles, . . . and some Pastors and Teacher's, for the perfecting of the Saints, 
Sor the work of the ministry, for the edifying of the Body of Christ.” 
my THOU Who makest souls co shine Give those, who learn, the willing ear, 
With light from lighter worlds above, The spirit meek, the guileless mind; 
And droppest glistening dew Divine Such gifts will make the lowliest here 
On all who seek a Saviour’s love ; Far better than a kingdom find. 
Do Thou Thy benediction give cr O bless the shepherd; bless the sheep , 
On all who teach, on all who learn, That guide and guided both be one, 
That so Thy Church may holier live, One in the faithful watch they keep, 
Andeyery lamp more brightly burn. Until this hurrying life be done. 
Give those, who teach, pure hearts and wise, mf If thus, Good Lorn, Thy grace be given, 
Faith, hope, and love, all warm’d by prayer In Thee to live, (p) in Thee to die, 
Themselves first training for the skies, cr Before we upward pass to Heav’n, 
They best will raise their people there, J We taste our immortality, 
Hymn 354, 
——— 
s = ro} 
« j | - 
~ : 
“The harvest truly is plenteous, bul the labourers are few.” } 
mf N rect earth, O Lorn, is one wide field Endue the Bishops of Thy flock t 
Of all Thy chosen seed ; With wisdom and with grace, i 
‘Phe crop prepared its fruit to yield, cr A eer false doctrine, like a rock, 
p The labourers few indeed. ‘o set the heart and face. 
We therefore come before Thee now mf To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal, 
With fasting, and with prayer, And make Thy judgments clear , 
er eseeching of Thy love that Thou Make Thou Thy Deacons full of zeal, 
Wouldst send more labourers there And humble, and sincere: 
mf Not for our land alone we pray, And give their flocks a lowly mind 
Phough that above the rest ; ‘To hear and to obey , 
She realms and islands far away That each and all may mercy find 
© let them all be blest. At Thine appearing-day. 
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These Hyians for Ember Days are also suitable for meeting: of Clergy. 


per aed ina en ee Ii 

“Let Thy priests be clothed with righteousness,” \ 

Fp | ee pour Thy Spirit from on high, To bear Thy people in their heart, j Hi 

aeons coronie epee bless ; And loye the souls whom Thou dost love: i 

Graces and gifts to each supply, To watch, and pray, and never fain ii 
And clothe Thy Priests with righteousness. “ By Sega ni ght Their guard fo rer ; 

Within Thy temple when they stand, To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 

To teach the truth as taught by Thee, To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep. ; | 

Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, mf So, when their work is finish’d here, | Ir 

Let all Thy Church’s Pastors be. May they in hope their charge resign; : he 

F Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, «<r So, when their Master shall appear, ' Py 

Firmness with meekness, from above, May they with crowns of glory shine. ; to 


Hymn 356. Hay Helpers, | | 
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“ My helpers in Christ Jesus.” . 


; ORD, speak to me, that I may speak And wing my words, that they may reach 
In eng fonts of oe ena The hidden depths of many a heart. 

As Thou hast sought, so let me see pO give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
Thy erring ehildren lost and lone. That I may speak with soothing power 
O lead me, LorD, that 1 may lead A word in season, as from Thee, : y 
pha Di geit a — ne feet ; To weary ones in needful hour. 
Oo me, Lorp, that I may JF  O fill me with Thy fulness, Lorn, 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. Until my very heart o'erflow 
O strengthen me, that while I stand Jn kindling thought and glowing word 
Firm on on —ctaati - Thee, Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 
I may stretch out a loving han mf Ouse me, LORD, use even me, 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where 
O teach me, LorD, that I may teach cr Until Thy Blesséd Face I see, 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory sharz. 
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“Lf any man serve Me, let him follow Me; and where I am, there shall also My servant be.” 


anf HeX. blessed, from the bonds of sin mf Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lon, 
And earthly fetters free, Thus ever Thine alone, 
th singleness of heart and aim My soul and body given to Thee, 
Thy servant, LORD. to be; The purchase Thou hast won, 
The hardest toil to undertake Through evil or through good report 
With joy at Thy command, Still keeping by Thy side, 
p The meanest office to receive By life or death, in this poor flesh, 
With meekness at Thy hand. Let Curist be riagalle ‘ 


~~ 


my With willing heart and longing eyes How happily the working days 
To watch before Thy gate, In this dear service fly, 


Ready to run the weary race, p How rapidly the closing hour, 
To bear the heavy weight ; The time of rest, draws nigh, 
No voice of thunder to expect, cr When all the faithful gather home, 
Lp But follow calin and still; e A joyful company, 
ey For love can easily divine And ever where the Master is 
‘The One Beloyed’s Will. Shall His blest servants be. 


The original form of this Tune ts given with Hymn 369. 
(270) 
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“ Come over. 


ROM Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 

Where Afric’s sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error’s chain. 


What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 
Though every prospect pleases 


m And only man is vile, 
* In vain with lavish kindness 


The gifts of Gop are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wooed aud stone, 


. . and help us.” 


mf Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
Ff Salvation! oh, salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learn’d Messiah's name. 


f Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
p_ Till oer our ransom’d nature 
The LAMB for sinners slain, 
cr Redeemer, King, Creator, 
f Tn bliss returns to reign. 
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Missions, 


“So shall He sprinkle many nations.” 


mf ({AVIOUR, sprinkle many nations, 
Fruitful let Thy sorrows be; 
By Thy pains and consolations 
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee: 
Of Thy Cross the woncrous story, 
Be it to the nations told ; 
f Let them see Thee in Thy glory, 
And Thy mercy manifold. 


mf Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
p  UHuman tears for Thee are flowing, 
Human hearts in Thee would rest ; 
Thirsting, as for dews of even, 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 
er ‘Thee they seek, as GoD of Heaven, 
dim Thee, as Man, for sinners slain. 


mf Saviour, 10! the isles are waiting, 
Stretch’d the hand, and strain’d the sight, 
For Thy Spirir new creating, 
Love's pure flame and wisdom’s light; 
, er Give the word, and of the preacher 
peed the foot, and touch the tongtw 
f Till on earth by every creature 
Glory to the LAMB be sung. 
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Hlissions. 
Hymn 360, (Firsr Tone.) 
aus 


“And God said, Let there be light: and there was light,” 


mf HOU, Whose Almighty Word mf Spirit of truth and loye, 
Chaos and darkness heard, Life- giving, Hoty Dover, 
And took their flight ; Speed forth Thy flight ; 
p Hear us, we humbly prays p Move on the waters’ face, 
cr And where the Gospel-day cr Bearing the lamp of grace, 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 5 And in earth’s darkest place 
Let there be light. fs Let there be light. 
mf Thou, Who didst come to bring mf Holy and Blessed THREE, 
On Thy redeeming wing Glorious TRINITY, 

Healing and sight, Wisdom, Love, Might; 
Healt) to the sick in mind, _f Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Sight to the inly blind, Rolling in fullest pride, 

27 . Oh! now to all mankind cr Through the earth, far and wide, 
i Let there be light. f Let there be light. 


Hymn 360, (Sxconp Tunez.) 
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Missions, 


“ Come over into Macedonia, and help us.” 
4 EN ae midnight gloom from Macedon 


The cry of myriads as of one, 
The voiceful silence of despair, 
Zs eloquent in awful prayer, 
The soul’s exceeding bitter ery, E 


“Come o’er and help us, (dim) or we die.” 


How mournfully it echoes on! 
For half the earth is Macedon ; 


mf These brethren to their brethren call, 


or 


And by the Love which loved them all, 
And by the whole world’s Life they cry, 
“O ye that live, (dim) behold we die!“ 


mf By other sounds the world is won 


Than that which wails from Macedon . 
The roar of gain is round it roll’d. 


D 


mf Yet with that o 


Or men unto themselves are sold, 
And cannot list the alien ery, 
“O hear and help us, lest we die 1” 


from Macedon 
The very car of CHRIST rolls on ; 
“JT come; who would abide My day 
In yonder wilds prepare My way: 
My voice is crying in their ery ; 
Help ye the dying, lest ye die.’’ 


JxEsu, for men of Man the Son, 

Yea, Thine the ery from Macedon , 

O by the kingdom and the power 

And glory of Thine Advent hour, 
Wake heart and will to hear their ery ; 
Help us to help them, lest we die! 
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Pp ORD, her watch Thy Church is keeping : 
wh; 


cr 


mf 


Missions, 


« Waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


When shall earth Thy rule obey? 
When shall end the night of weeping ? 
When shall break the promised day ? 
See the whitening harvest languish, 
- Waiting still the labourers’ toil ; 
Was it vain, Thy Son’s deep anguish ? 
Shall the strong retain the spoil ? 


Tidings, sent to every creature, 
Millions yet have never heard , 
Can they hear without a preacher ? 

Lorpb Almighty, give the Word: 


Hymn 363. (Ernst Tone.) 


mf Give the Word; in every nation 


Let the Gospel-trumpet sound, 
Witnessing a world’s salvation 
‘Lo the earth’s remotest bound. 


Then the end: Thy Church completed. 
All Thy chosen gather’d in, 

With their King in glory seated, 
Satan bound, and banish’d sin; 

Gone tor ever parting, weeping, 
Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain; 

Lo! her watch Thy Church is keeping. 
Come, Lorp JEsvs, come to reign. 


“Turn us then, O God our Saviour.” 


LMIGHTY Gop, Whose only Son 


Over sin and death the triumph won, 


And ever lives to intercede 
For souls who Thy sweet mercy need ; 


In His dear Name to Thee we pray 
For all who err and go astray, 

For sinners, wheresoe’er tliey be, 
Who do not serye and honour Thee. 


There are who never yet have heard 
‘The tidings of Thy blesstd Word, 

But still in heathen darkness dwell, 
Without one thought of Heav’n or hell ; 


And some within Thy sacred fold 
To holy things are dead and cold, 


And waste the precious hours of life 
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife ; 


And many a quicken’d soul within 
There iurks the secret love of sin, 
A wayward will, or anxious fears, 
Or lingering taint of bygone years: 


mf O give repentance true and deep 
To all Thy lost aad wandering sheer, 
er And kindle in their hearts the fire 
Of holy love and pure desire. 


J Thatso from Angel-hosts above 


May rise a sweeter song of love, 
And we, with all the Blest. adore 
Thy Name, O Gop, for evermore. 
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Missions, 
Hymn 363, (Seconp Tune.) 


tin 


“ Turn us then, O God our Saviour.” 


m/f A LMIGHTY Gop, Whose only Son And waste the precious hours of life 


mf 


O’er sin and death the triumph won, In selfish ease, or toil, or strife ; 
And ever lives to intercede 


For souls who Thy sweet mercy need; And many a quicken’d soul within 


There lurks the secret love of sin, 


In His dear Name to Thee we pray A wayward will, or anxious fears, 
ses all who ay and go See Or lingering taint of bygone years: 
or sinners, wheresoe’er ney be. 5 
Who do not serve and honour Thee. mf Oreiye Tho lostaad Meerioe cheep, 
There are who never yet have heard cr And kindle in their hearts the fire 
BS ees os 2h mieeeen wore, 5 Of holy love and pure desire. 
ut still in heathen darkness dwell, & * 
Without one thought of Heav’n or hell J qual soo et BON Tones 
And some within Thy sacred fold And we, with all the Blest, adore 
To holy things are dead and cold, Thy Name, O Gop, for evermore, 
Hymn 364. SS 


“That Thy way may be known upon earth, Thy saving health among all nations.” 


OD of grace, O let Thy light Righteous truth shall bloom and spring 
eee our dim eur blinded sight; Where Thy rule shall be, 
pio wthe; Say apune onthe pisht, f Praise to Thee, all faithful Lorn ; 
a Thy grace to shine. Let all tongues in glad accord : 
To the nations led astray Speak the good ESE [tie word, 
AE Gary poe Gisplay 5 Heart-rejoicing praise, 
ep thy truth direct their way. mf So the fruitful earth’s increase, = 
er Till the world be Thine.) Bounty of the Gop of pence, *! 2 
Praise to Thee, the faithful Lorp; Never in its course shai cease 
Ho ee uae a Bled accord a Through the length of days; 
Be eC SA ote While His grace our life shall cheer, 
Be RSI IS) Furthest lands shall own His fear, © 
Let them moved to gladness sing, Brought to Him in worship near, 
Owning Thee their Judge aud King; Taught His mercy’s ways. 


The following Hymns are suitable: = ’ 
217 Thy Kingdom come,O Gov, 218 Gop of mercy, Gop of grace. 220 Jesvs shall reign where'er the sum, 
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Almsgibing. 


“ Freely ye have received, 
\P LORD of Heav’n, and earth, and sea, A 
Nv To Thee all praise and glory be; \ 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 


Who givest all? 


uf \,/Ehe golden sunshine, vernal air, 
Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love declare; 
When harvests ripen, Thou art there, 


Who givest all. z 
£ For peaceful homes, and healthful days, 
For all the Diessines earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, mf 


Who givest all. 


p hou didst not spare Thine Only Son, Sf 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, 
‘ And freely with that Blesséd One 
Thou givest all. 
§ 


Thou giy’st the Hoty SPIRiT’s dower, p 
SPrRit of life, and love, and power, 


Freely give. 


» 


And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 


For souls redeem’d, for sins forgiven. 

For means of grace and hopes of Heav’n, 

FATHER, what can to Thee be given, 
Who givest al) ? 


We lose what on ourselves we spend, 

We have as treasure without enc 

Whatever, Lorp, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all. 


Whatever, LorD, we lend to Thes 
Repaid a thopsandfold will be; 
Then gladly will we give to Thee, 
Who givest all; 
To Thee, from Whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give: 
O may we ever with Thee live, 
Who givest all. 


‘ 
%' 
“ Whoso hath this world’s good, and seeth his brother have need, and shutteth up his bowels 
of compassion from him, how dwelleth the love of God in him?” 
my 7B give Thee but Thine own, To tend the lone and fatherless, 
‘an iad A a Aree my be: Is Angels’ work below, 
Viet we have is thine alone, “he captivo to release, 
A trust, O Lozp, from Thee. To Gop the lost to bring, 
May we Thy bounties thus To teach the way of life and peace, 
‘ ones ards poe — ‘ive, ; It is a Christ-like thing. 
: fs Thou blessest us, A 
. ic And we believe Thy Word, 
o Thee our first-fruits give. ree @hongh ain Havent wise bes 
hearts are bruised and dead, er Whate’er for Thine we do, O Logp, 
ines ae pare ee cold, d bled, We do it unto Thee, 
whom epher ci te All mizht, all praise be Thine, 
re straying from the fola. FATHER, Co-equal SON, 
~ To comfort and to bless, And Sprrit, Bond of love Divine, 


_ ‘To find a baim for woe, 


While endless ages run, 


my 


Almsgibing. 


“ Ye ought... to remember the words of the Lord Jesus, how He said, It is more blessed to 
give than to receive.” 
mf rom of glory, Who hast bought us 


With Thy Life-blood as the price, 
Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifice, 
And with that hast freely given 
Blessings, countless as the sand, 
To the unthankful and the evil 
With Thine own unsparing hand ; 


Grant us hearts, dear Lorp, to yield Thee 
Gladly, freely of Thine own; 
With the sunshine of Thy goodness 
Melt our thankless hearts of stone ; 
Till our cold and selfish natures, 
Warm’d by Thee, at length believe 
That more happy and more blessed 
’Tis to give than to receive. 


Wondrous honour hast Thou given 
To our humblest charity 

In Thine own mysterious sentence, 
“Ye have done it unto Me.” 


p Can it be, O gracious Master, 
Thou dost deign for alms to sue, 

cr Saying by Thy poor and needy, 
“Give as I have given to you?” 


p Yes: the sorrow and the suffering, 

Which on every hand we see, 
Channels are for tithes and offerings 

Due by solemn right to Thee; 

cr Right of which we may not rob Thee, 
Debt we may not choose but pay, 

dim Lest that Face of love and pity 
Turn from us another day. 


mf Lorp of plory, Who hast bought us 
With Thy Life-blood as the price, 
Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifice, 
cr Give us faith, to trust Thee boldly, 
pice Hope, to stay our souls on Thee; 
ut 


5 , best of all Thy grees, 
dim Give us Thine own charity. 


The following Hyinn ts suitable + 
269 Thy life was given for me 
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Hospitals. 
Hymn 368, (Fmsr Tone.) 
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“ They brought unto Him all sick people that were taken with divers diseases . , - and He 


Ever came, nor came in vain, 
till with healing word replying 
To the wearied cry of pain, 
Hear us, JESU, as we meet 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 


mp fag to Whom the sick and dying 
Ss 


Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother’s, sister’s care, 
ce On Thy higher help relying 
May we now their burden share, 
mf Bringing all our offerings meet 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 


Hymn 368. (Srconp Tune.) 
at 
at 


healed them.” 


May each child of Thine be willing, 
Willing both in hand and heart, 
All the law of love fulfilling, 
Ever comfort to impart; 
Ever bringing offerings mest, 
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat, 


So may sickness, sin, and sadness 
To Thy healing virtne yield, 
er ‘Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 
Rescued, ransom’d, cleansed, heal’d, 


¥ One in Thee together meet, 
Pp Pardon’d at Thy judgment-seat. 


of H.s gasmeni ; and at many 


nd besought Him that hay might only touck 
touched were made perfecdly wher” 
FJ IPHONE arm, 0 Loep. in dj of of, 

Was strong to heal and save; 
d the grave; 


SOE 


14 
as 


The sick with &rer'd frame 


=f Andio! Thy touch brought life and health, 
Ga ch, and strength, and sight ; 

or And youth rence’d and frenzy calo’d 
Onwd The, the Lozp o light; 

© Lozp, be near to bles, 


2of 


wf Pe Thou our great Deliverer still, 
Thou Lozp of lif and death; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bles 
Witk Thine Almichty Breath; 
¥o hands that work, and eves that sz, 


Gire oma's heavenly lore, 
Sf That wile and scx, and weak and strong 
May praise Thee evermore. 
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Hymn 369. =a 


They brought unto Him all that were diseased, and besought Him that a might only touch 
the hem of His carment ; and as many as touched were made perfectly whole.” 


tI \HINE arm, O Lorn, in days of old, 
Was strong to heal and save; 
It triumph’d o’er disease and death, 
Over darkness and the grave; 
p To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 
The palsied and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fever'd frame. 


mf And lo! Thy touch brought life and health. 
Gave speech, and strength, and sight , 

er And youth renew’d and fi enzy calm'd 
Own’d Thee, the Lorp of light, 

Jf And now, O Lorp, be near to less, 
Almighty as of yore, 

In crowded street, by restless couch, 

4s by Gennesaret),’s shore. 


mf Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 
Thou Lorp cf hfe and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 
With Thine Almighty Breath; 
Yo. hands that work, and eyes that see, 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 
f That wholeand sick,and weak and strong 
May praise Thee evermore. 
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For those at Sea. 
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© These men see the works of the Lord, and His wonders in the deep,” 


mf pee FATHER, strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave, 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
O hear us (cr) when we cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea. 


mf O CurisT, Whose voice the waters heard 
p And hush’d their raging at Thy word, 
ery Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
dim And calm amid the storm didst sleep; 

O hear us (cv) when we ery to Thes 
dim Yor those in peril on the sea, 


mf OHotry Spirit, Who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, (p) peace ; 
O hear us (cv) when we ery to Thee 
‘im For those in peril on the sea, 


mf O TriniTY of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go ; 

er Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 

2 Glad hymns of praise from land andl sea. 
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* Thou shalt shew us wonderful things in Thy righteousness, O God of our salvation: Thou that 
art the hope of all the ends of the earth, and of them that remain in the broad sea.” 


nf LMIGHTY FaTuer, hear our cry, mf O Hoxty Guost, beneath Whose Power 
As o’er the trackless deep we roam ; The ocean woke to life and light, 
Be Thou our haven always nigh, Command Thy blessing in this hour, 
On homeless waters Thou our home. Thy fostering warmth, Thy quickening 
might. 
p OJeEsu, Saviour, at Whose Voice F Great Gop of our salvation, Thee 
The tempest sank to perfect rest, Ve love, we worship, we adore ; 
er Bid Thou the fearful heart rejoice, Our Refuge on time’s cbangeful sea, 
And cleanse and calm the troubled breast. Our Joy on Heay’n’s eternal shore. 


“ They willingly received Him into the ship.” 
P O* the waters dark and drear, Only by Thy power and love 
Jesus, Saviour, Thou art near, Fit us for the port above; — 
er With our ship where’er it roam, dim Still the deadly storm within, 
As with loving friends at home. Gusts of passion, waves of sin. 
mf Thou hast walk’d the heaving wave; tf So, when breaks the glorious dawn 
f ‘Thou art mighty still to save; Of the Resurrection morn, 
p With one gentle word of peace p When the night.of toil is o'er, 
Thou canst bid the tempest cease. cy Weshail see Thee on the shore, 
mf Safely from the boisterous main f Holy FATHER, Holy Son, 
Bring us back to port again: Holy Sprrit, THREB in ONE, 
In our haven we shall be, Praise unending unto Thee, 
Jesu, if we have but Thee. Now and eyermore shall be. 


The following Hymn ts suitable: 


285 Fierce raged the tompest o’er the deep. 
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gn Times of Crouble, 
Hymn 373. 


“ What I do thou knowest not now; but thow shalt know hereafter.” 


mf Gor moves in a mysterious way Are big with mercy, and shall break 
His wonders to perform ; In blessings on your head. 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. Judge not the Lorp by feeble sense, 


But trust Him for His grace; 
p Behind a frowning providence 


Deep in unfathomable mines 
cr He hides a smiling face. 


Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
nd works His s jon Wi 


Sere eae Se 


<a, ‘Ga = ee f eal 
“God is our hope and strength, a very present help in trouble.” 
p OD of our life, to Thee we call, gp Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
Afflicted at Thy feet we fall; cr And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 

When the great water-floods prevail, mf Does not the Word still fix’d remain, 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail. That none shall seek Thy Face in vain? 
Friend of the friendless and the faint, p Then hear, O LorD, our humble cry, 
Where should we lodge our deep complaint ? And bend on us Thy pitying eye: 

er Where but with Thee, Whose open door To Thee their prayer Thy people make, 
In, ites the helpless and the poor ? Hear us for our REDEEMER’s sake. 
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“Thou that hearest the prayer; unto Thee shall all flesh come.” 


Pp 


cr 


Pp . 


(ea AT King of nations, hear our prayer, 
While at "Phy feet we fall, 
And humbly with united cry 
To Thee for mercy call; 
The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, 
O turn us not aw: ay; 
But hear us from T hy ‘lofty Throne, 
And help us when we pray. 


Our fathers’ sins were manifold, 
Aud ours no less we own, 


mf Yet wondrously from age to age 


dim When 


cr 


Pp 


cr 


Thy hea hath been shown; ; 
angers, like a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 
To Thee we look’d, to Thee we cried, 
And help in Thee was found. 


With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening hand, 

And, pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land ; 

With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lift our prayer ; 

Correct us with Thy judgments, Lorn, 
Then let Thy mercy spare. 
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an Times of Trouble. 
Hymn 376. 


aS ZI anes 
ce fees 


“ The Lord shall give His people the ae of peace.” 


; 


my 0 GOD of love, O King of peace, mf Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lori 
Make wars thr oughout the world to cease ; Where rest but on Thy faithful Word ? 

The wrath of sinful man restrain, cr None ever cali’d on Thee in vain, 

p Give peace, O Gon, give peace again. p Give peace, O GoD, give peace again. 

mf Remember, Lor, Thy works of old, J Where Saints and Angels dwell above, 
The wonders that our fathers told, All hearts are knit in holy love; 
Remember not our sin’s dark stain, O bind us in that heavenly chain, 

p Give peace, O Gop, give peace again. p Give peace, O Gon, give peace again, 

Hymn 377. 


* Thou shalt not be afraid .... for the pestilence that walketh in darieness; nor for the sickness 
that destroyeth in the noon-day.” 
PESTILENCE. 
P N grief and fear to Thee, O Lorp, mf O rset with pity on the scene 
We now for succour fly ; Of sadness and of dread ; 
Thine awful judgments are abroad, And let Thine Angel stand between 
dim QO shield us lest we die. dim ‘Ihe living and the dead, 
p The fell disease on every side p With contrite hearts to Thee, our King 
Walks forth with tainted breath; We turn who oft have stray’d ; 
And pestilence, with rapid stride, , cr Accept the sacrifice we bring, 
Bestrews the land with death. And let the plague be stay’d. 


In time of Famine or Scarcity the following Hymn de suitable: 
389 What our FATHER does is well. 
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— Chanksgibing. 
Hymn 378. ( Finst_ Version.) 
el ea = 


“ O praise the Lord, laud ye the Name of the Lord; praise it, O ye servants of the Lord.” 


£ 0 eee to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lorn, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name; 
For He is Gop alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
dim Let all His saints adore Him! 


p When in distress to Him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining ; 
er O trust in Him, whate’er betide, 
His love is all-sustaining ; 
Triumphant songs of praiso 
To Him our hearts shall raise; 
Now every voice shall say, 
“ © praise our GoD alway ;” 
dim Let all His saints adore Him! 
i Rejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lory, 
Whose arm hath Deceit salvation 5 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name; 
For He is Gon alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
Let al] His saints adore Him! 
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Thanksgiving. 


Hymn 378, (Sxcoxp Vexsioy.) 


““ Q pronase the Lord, laud ye the Name of the Lord; praise it, O ye servants of the Lord.” 


F EJOICE to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lor», 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
‘The greatness of His Name; 
For He is Gop alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
dim Let all His saints adore Him! 


p When in distress to Him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining ; 
er O trust in Him, whate’er betide, 
His love is all-sustaining ; 
t Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, 
“O praise our GOD alway ;” 
dim Let all His saints adore Him! 


f Rejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lorp, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name; 
For He is Gop alone 
Who hath His mercy shown; 

Let all His saints adore Him! 
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Thanksgiving. 


—aanance 


Ted a: 


“0 clap your hands together, all ye people; O sing unto God with the voice of melody.” 


of. N° thank we all our Gop, 
With heart, and hands, and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices ; | 
Who from our mother’s arms ) 
Hath bless’ us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 


mf _ Omay this bounteous Gop 7 | 
Through all our life be near us, \ 
With ever joyful hearts . 
And blesséd peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in His grace, 
And guide us when perplex’d, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 


7 All praise and thanks to Gop 
The FATHER now be given, 
The Son, and Him Who reigns 
With Them in highest Heaven, 
The ONE Eternal Gop, 
Whom earth and Heay’n adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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Friendly Societies. 


“ Bear ye one another's burdens, and so fulfil the law of Christ,” 


t O PRAISE our Gop to-day, To sweeten many a cup of woe 
His constant mercy bless, By deeds of holy love! 
Whose love hath help’d us on our way, 


And granted us success. Lorp, may it be our choice 


This blessed rule to keep, 
mf His arm the strength imparts cr “ Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
Our daily toil to bear ; dim And weep with them that weep.” 
His grace alone inspires our hearts 


Each other’s load to share. ie O praise our Gop to-day, 


His constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath help’d us on our way 
And granted us success. 


The following Hymns are suitable: 
274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 


O happiest work below, 
Earnest of joy above, 


273 O Lonrp, how joyful tis to see, 


ay, | 
“ Who giveth food to all flesh; for His mercy endureth for ever.” 
t \ et 10] piss our Gop and King: p And the silver moon by night, 
Hymns of adoration sing ; Shining with her gentle light ; 
For His mercies still endure om For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


Ever faithful, ever sure. 


mf Praise Him that He gave the rain 

To mature the swelling grain ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Hyer faithful, ever sure ; 


mf Praise Him that He made the sun 
Day by day his course to run ; 
of For His mercies still endure tS 
Ever faithful, ever sure; 
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BHarbest, 


nf And hath bid the fruitful field p 


Crops of precious increase yield ; 
é ‘or His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


f Praise Him for our harvest-store, 
He hath fill’d the garner-floor ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure; 


And for richer Food than this, 

Pledge of everlasting bliss; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


Glory to our Bounteous King ; 
Glory let creation sing ; 

Glory to the FATHER, Son, 

And Blest Sprrit THREE in Quix. 


“ They joy before Thee according to the joy in harvest.” 


(oes ye thankful oe come, 
J Raise the song of Harvest-home: 
All is safely gather’d in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
uf GOD, our Maker, doth provide p 
For our wants to be supplied ; 


Come to Gop’s own Temple, come; o 3 
Raise the song of Harvest-home. 

if All this world is Gop’s own field, mf 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares therein are sown, cr 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 

y Ripening with a wondrous power I 

the Harvyest-hour: 

- Grant, O,Lorp of life, that we 

Holz grain and pure may be, 
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mf For we know that Thou wilt come, 


And wilt take Thy people home ; 
From Thy field wilt purge away 
All that doth offend, that day ; 
And Thine Angels charge at last 
Tn the fire the tares to cast, 

But the fruitful ears to store 

In Thy garner evermore. 


Come then, Lorn of mercy, come, 
Bid us sing Thy Harvest-home : 

Let Thy Saints be gather’d in. 

Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
All upon the golden floor 

Praising Thee for evermore: 

Come, with all Thine Angels come, 
Bid us sing Thy (ral/) Harvest-home. 


L2 


1 ¢ , J 


Barvest. 


“ The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord,and Thou givest them their meat in due season.” 


m. \ ;' 7E plough the fields,and scatter 
v The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and water’d 
By Gop’s Almighty Hand; 
Te sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes, and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 
f All good gifts around us 
Are sent from: Heav’n above, 
fF Then thank the Lorp, O thank the Lorp, 
For all His love. 


mf He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far , 
He paints the wayside flower, 
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cr 


P 


He lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed ; 


cr Much more to us, His children, 


He he our orem 
JS All good gifts, &e. 


mf We thank Thee then, O FAaTurr, 


Pp 


For all things bright and 
The seed-time and the eS ae 


Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer = 

For all Thy love imparts, 
And, what Thou most di t, 


Our. humble, thankful hearts 
Ff All good gifts, &e. — 


Harvest. 


ea 
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“ Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness.” 
mf 


O Thee, O Lor», our hearts we raise 
In hymas of adoration, 
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation ; 
f Bright robes of gold the fields adurn, 
The hills with joy are ringing, 
The valleys stand so thick with corn 
‘That even they are singing. 


f And now, on this our festal day, 

Thy bounteous Hand confessing, 

Upon Thine Altar, Lorn, we lay 

wie first-fruits of Thy blessing ; 
y Thee the souls of men are fe 
With 

Thou, 
Give us 


of grace supernal, 
dost give us earthly bread, 
Bred Eternal. J 
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We bear the burden of the day, 
And often toil seems dreary ; 
But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest comes for the weary ; 
May we, the Ange]-reaping o’er, 
Stand at the last accepted, 
CuRIst’s golden sheaves for evermore 
‘To garners bright elected. 


Oh, blessed is that land of Gop, 
Where Saints abide for ever ; 

Where golden fields spread far and broad 
Where flows the crystal river : 

The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 

Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
Which never hath ap ending 


Harvest. 
Hymn 385. (Finsr Tunez.) 


Boe ee eae, 
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“ While the earth remaineth, seed-time and harvest .. shall not cease.” 
mf OD the FaTHER! Whose Creation When the harvest of-each nation 
Gives to flowers and fruits their birth, Severs righteousness from sin, 
Thou, Whose yearly operation _ And Archangel-proclamation 
Brings the hour of harvest mirth, Bids to put the sickle in, 
Here to Thee we make oblation And each age and generation 
Of the August-gold of earth. Sink to woe, or glory win; 
Gop the Worp! theSun, maturing p Grant that we, or young, or hoary, 
With his blessed ray the corn, Lengthen’d be our span or brief, 
er Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring, Whatsoe’er the life-long story 
Thee, O everlasting Morn | Of our joy or of our grief, 
p  Theein Whom our woes find curing, cr Mey be garner’d up in glory 
cr Thee that liftest up our horn. As Thine own elected sheaf. 
mf Gop the HOLY GuHosT! the showers J Laud to Him to Whom Supernal 
That have fatten’d out the grain. Thrones and Virtues bend the knee; 
s of Thy celestial powers, Laud to Him from Whom infernal 
Symbols of baptismal rain, Powers and Dominations flee ; 
Shadow’d out the grace that dowers Laud to Him the Co-eternal 
All the faithful of Thy train. Paraclete,for ever be. 


Hymn 385. (Szconp TUNE.) 


Hymn 386. 


In quick time. 


Barbet, 


“ Behold a sower went forth to sow.” 


mf eae sower went forth sowing, 
p The seed in secret slept _ 
Through weeks of faith and patience, 
cr Till ont green blade crept ; 
And warm’d by golden sunshine, 
And fea by silver rain, 5 
At last the elds were whiten’d 
To harvest cuice vee 
x. @ aoe the heavenly Sower, 
ho gave the fruitful seed, 
And watch’d and water’d duly, 
And ripen’d for our need. 


Behold! the heavenly Sower 
Goes forth with better seed, 

The Word cf sure Salvation, 
With Feet and Hands that bleed ; 

Here in His Church ’tis scatter’d, 
Our spirits are the soil ; 

Then let an ample fruitage 
Bepay His pain and toil. 

Oh muteous is the harvest 
Wherein all goodness thrives, 

And this the trne ianikseiving. 
The first-fruits of onr lives. 


lat 


~ 


P 


mf 
P 


rall ¢ pp 
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Within a hallow’d acre 
He sows yet other grain, 

When peaceful earth receiveth 
The dead He died to gain; 

For though the growth be hidden, 
We know that they shall rise; 

Yea even now they ripen 
In sunny Paradise. 

O summer land of harvest, 
O fields for ever white 

With souls that wear CurRIst’s raiment, 
With crowns of golden light! 


One day the heavenly Sower 
Shall reap where He hath sown, 
And come again rejoicing, 
And with Him bring His own, 
And then the fan of judgment 
Shall winnow from His floor 
The chaff into the furnace 
That flameth evermore. 
O holy, awful Keaper, 
Haye .sercy in the day 
Thou puttest in Thy sickle, 
And cast us not uway, 


Harvest. 


oe eT 
Fr A-men. 
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“The harvest is the end of the world, and the reapers are the Angels.” 


mf isa of the harvest, once again 


mf Nor vainly of Thy Word we ask 
thank Thee for the ripen’d grain ; 


A lesson from the reaper’s task : 


Yor crops safe carried, sent to cheer 
Thy servants through another year ; 
For all sweet holy thoughts 7 ri 
By seed-time, and by harvest-ti 


p ‘The bare dead grain, in autumn sown, 
cr Its robe of vernal green puts on; 
mf Glad from its wintry grave it springs, 
Fresh garnish’d by ghe King of kings: 
So, Lorn, to those Who sleep in Thee 
cr Shall new and glorious bodies be. 


Hymn 388. 


So shall Thine Angels issue forth ; 

‘The tares be burnt; (cr) the just of earth 
To wind and storm exposed no more, 

Be gather’d to their FarHeEr’s store. 


mf Daily, O Lorp, our prayers be said, 


As Thou hast taught, for gait bread: 
But not alone our bodies feed, 
Supply our fainting spirits’ need : 


cr O Bread of life, from day to da: 


Be Thou their Comfort, Food, re Stay. 


Harvest, 


“ Thou visttest the earth,and blessest it; Thou makest it very plenteous.” 


me Es of mercies, Gop of love, Thy gifts of mercy from above 
| —- Whose gifts all creatures share, Matured the swelling grain ; 
The rolling Seasons as they move f And now the harvest crowns ‘Thy love, 
Proclaim Thy constant care. And plenty fills the plain. 
Pp When in the bosom of the earth mf O ne'er may our forgetful hearts 
: ‘The sower hid the grain, O’erlook Thy bounteous care, 
er Thy goodness mark’d its secret birth, But what our Faruer’s Hand imparts 
And sent the early rain. Still own in praise and prayer. 


mf The spring’s sweet influence, LORD, was Thine, jf To FaTuer, Son, and Hory Guost, 
The seasons knew Thy call : The Gop Whom we adore, 
Thou mad’st the summer sun to shine, Be glory, as it was, is now, 
‘The summer dews to fall. And shall be evermore, 


Oo 


a eee) se 


PA 


“ Although . . . the fields shall. yield no meat... . yet I will rejoice in the Lord, T will joy 
in the God of my salvation.” 
ay HAT our FATHER does ?* vell; For the strength His Word supplies: 
Blessed truth His child.en tell! He has call’d us sons of Gop, 
im Though He send, for plenty, want, p Can we murmur at His rod? 
‘Though the harvest-store be scant, 
r Yet we rest upon His love, mf What our FATHER does is well : 
Seeking better things above. May the thought within us dwell; 
dimThough nor milk nor honey flow 
if What our FATHER does is well ; In our barren Canaan now, 
Shall the wilful heart rebel ? cr GoD can save us in our need, 
im If a blessing He withhold Gop can bless us, GoD can feed. 
In the field, or in the fold, 
Is it not Himself to be f ‘Therefore unto Him we raise 
All our store eternally ? Hymns of glory, songs of praise ; 
To the FATHER, and the Son, 
What our FATHER does is well; And the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE, 
‘Though He sadden hill and dell, Honour, might, and glory be 
Upward yet our praises rise Now, and through eternity. 


This Hymn may be sung when there ws a deficiency in the crops. 
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Processional, 


Bright - ly gleams our 


jr St: lO ee 


| 
Wav-ing wan-derers on 


~ ward ‘To theirhome on high. A-men. 


; | 
J j—peocic 


Sis 


“ Behold, I have given Him for . . 


fF RIGUHTLY gleams our banner 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
p  Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
er And with hearts united 
‘Take our heavenward way. 
Ff Brightly gleams, &c. 


mf Jesu, Lorp and Master, 

At Thy sacred Feet, 

Here with hearts rejoicing 
_ . See Thy children meet - 

p Often have we lett Thee, 

Often gone astray ; 
cr Keep us. mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

Ff Brightly gleams, &&. 


a re 
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, &@ leader and commander to the people.” 


mf All our days direct us 

In the way we go, 
Ff Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe: 
p Bid Thine Angels shield us 

“» When the storm-clouds lour, 
cr Pardon, LORD, and save us 
Pp In the last dread hour. 
Jf Brightly gleams, &c. 


mf Then with Saints and Angels 
May we join.above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy Throne of love; 
p When the toil is over, 
Then comes rest and peace, 
cr Jesus in His beauty, 
it Songs that never cease. 
fF Brightly gleams, &, 
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Processional, 


“ Be strong and of a good cowraye ..- And the Lord, Heit is that doth go before thee, 
Onna Christian soldiers, We are not divided, 
Marching as to war, All one body we, 
With the Cross of JESUS er One in hope and doctrine, 
Going on before. One in charity. 
Curist the Royal Master fF Onward. &c. 
Veer? nee me 104 p Crowns and thrones may perish, 
See, His banners go! Kingdoms rise and wane, 
a nae ae, fi cr But the Church of Jesus 
YF Onward, Christian soldiers, Constant avilk ra 
Marc! as to war. 5 a nt will remain ; 
With the G of JESUS f Gates of hell can never 
Gotten batore. ’Gainst that Church prevail ; 
1g - bilby sarphs CHRIST'S Own promise, 
At the sign of triumph nd that cannot fail. 
atont tae doth flee: f Onward, & 
On then, Christian soldiers, f Onward, then, ye people, 
On to victory. Join our happy throng, 
Hell's foundations quiver Blend with ours your voices 
At the shout of praise ; In the triumph song ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, Glory, laud, and honour 
Loud your anthems raise Unto Curist the King, 
ff Onward, & This through countless ages 
E Men and Angels sing. 
Like a sneply et ff Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Moves the Church of Gop ; Marching as to war, 
Brothers, we are treading With the Cross of Jesus 
Where the Saints have trod: Going on before. 
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“Speak unto the children of Israel that they go forward.” 


mf ORWARD! be our watchword, 
Steps and voices join’d ; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behuud ; 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led? 
Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight , 
Jordan flows before us, 
Sion beams with light. 


m/ Worward, when in childhood 
s Buds the infant mind; 
All through youth and manhood, 
Not a thought behind ; 
Speed through realms of nature, 
Climb the steps of grace ; 
Faint not, till in glory 
Gleams our » ATHER’S Face. 
Jf Forward, all the life-time, 
Climb from height to height. 
Till the head be hoary, 
Till the eve be light. 


mf Forward, flock of JEsus, 
Salt of ali the earth, 
Tiil each yearning purpose 
Spring to glorious birth, 
pv Sick, they ask for healing, 
Blind. they grope for day. 


cr Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving ray. 
a Forward, out of error, 
Leaye behind the night : 
Forward through the darkuess, 
Forward into light. 


Glories upon glories 
Hath our GOD prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 
mf Bye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath utter’d 
Thought or speech a word; 
ap Forward, marching eastward 
Where the Heav’n is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 


mf Ear o’er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our Gop ubideth ; 
That fair hom: is ours: 
Flash the street, with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river 
Shedding joys untold. 
}  Thither, onward thither, 
In the Sprrit’s might; 
Pilgrims to your country, 
Forward into light. 


Processtonal, 


mf Into Gop’s high temple 


Onward as we press, 


Beauty spreads around us, 


Born of holiness; 


Arch, and vault, and carving, 


Lights of varied tone, 


p  Soften’d words and holy, 


Prayer and praise alone: 
J Every thought upraising 
To our city bright, 
Where the tribes assemble 
Round the Throne of light. 


mf Nought that city needeth 


Of these aisles of stone ; 
Where the GODHEAD dwelleth, 
Temple there is none ; 
A!}l the Saints, that ever 
In these courts have stood, 


p Are but babes, and feeding 
On the children’s food. 
f On through sign and token, 
Stars amidst the night, 
Forward through the darkness 
Forward into light, 


ff To the Eternal FATHER 


Loudest anthems raise ; 
To the Son and SpiriT 
Echo songs of praise ; 
To the Lorp of glory, 
Blessed THREE in ONE, 
Be by men and Angels 
Endless honours done: 
Weak are earthly praises ; 
Dull the songs of night ; 
cr Forward into triumph, 
- Forward into light! 


“ Young men and maidens, old men and children, praise the Name of the Lord.” 


ga OICE, ye pure in heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing ; 

Your festal banner wave on high, 
‘The Cross of CuRisvT your King. 


mf Bright youth and snow-crown’d age, 


Strong men and maidens meek, 
Raise high your free exulting song, 
Gopb’s wondrous praises speak. 


Yes onward, onward still, 
With hymn, and chant, and song, 


Thro’ gate, and porch, and column’d aisle, 


The hallow’d pathways throng. 


With all the Angel choirs, 
With all the saints on earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
‘True rapture, noblest mirth. 
Your clear Hosannas raise, 
And Alleluias loud ; 

Whilst answering echoes upward float 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


With voice as full and strong 
As ocean’s surging praise, 


cr 


£ 


Send forth the hymns our fathers loved, 
The psalms of ancient days. 


mf Yes on, through life’s long path, 


Still chanting as ye go, 
From pone to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe, 


Still lift your standard high, 
Still march in firm array, 

As warriors through the darkness toll 
‘Till dawns the golden day. 


At last the march shall end, 
The wearied ones shall rest, 

The pilgrims find their FarHeEr’s house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 


Then on, ye pure in heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing ; 
Your festal banner waye on high, 

The Cross of CurisT your King. 


Praise Him Who reigns on high, 
The Lorp Whom we adore, 

The FATHER, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
ONE GOD for evermore. 


The following Hymns are suitable : 
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274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 
Come ye faithful, raise the anthem, 
Saviour, Blesséd Savioar, 

306 At the Name of Jzsus, 


Having the Foundation Stone of a Church. 
Hymn 394. . 


“The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, the fir tree, the pine tree, and the box together, to 


mf 


my 


beautify the place of My sanctuary.” 


O LORD of hosts, Whose glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills, 
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 
‘To dwell in temples made with hands ; 


Grant that all we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, 
May be in very deed Thine own, 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 


Endue the creatures with Thy grace, 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 

The gold and silver, make them Thine. 


To Thee they all belong; to Thee 

The treasures of the earth and sea ; 

And when we bring them to Thy Throne, 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 


The heads that guide endue with skill, 
The hands that work preserve from ill, 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the topstone in its day. 


Both now and ever, Lorp, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 

Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
© Eyer-blesséd TRINITY! 
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Festival of the Dedication of a Church. 


“ This is none other but the house of God, and this is the gate of Heaven.” 


gata WORD of Gop above, cr The Judge acquits, and grace Divine 
Who fillest all in all, Restores the dead in.sin. 
Hallow this house with Thy sure love, 
And bless our Festival. mf Yea, Gop enthroned on high 
Here also dwells to bless; 
mf Uere from the Font is pour’d Here trains adoring souls that sigh 
| Grace on each sinful child ; His mansions to possess, 
| The blest Anointing of the Lorp 
Brightens the once defiled. f Against this holy home 
: Rude tempests harmless beat, 
| Here CuristT to faithful hearts And Satan’s angels fiercely come 
—p Ilis Body gives for food ; But to endure defeat. 
er The Lams of Gop Himself imparts 
p ‘The Chalice of His Blood. ff All might, all praise be Thine, 
FATHER, Co-equal Son, 
Here guilty souls that pine And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 
May health and pardon win ; While endless ages run. 


Hymn 395. (Szconp Tone.) 


Festival of the Dedication of u Church. 
Hymn 396. (First TUNE.) (10 be sung in Unison.) 


“ T John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God out of heaven, prepared 
as a bride adorned for her husband.” 


x 
mf Boe city, heavenly Salem, 
Vision dear of peace and love, 
f Who of living stones art builded 
In the height of heaven above, 
mf And, with Angel hosts encircled, 
As a bride dost earthward move; 


cr From celestial realms descending, 
Bridal glory round thee shed, 
p Meet for Him Whose love espoused thie, 
cr To thy Lorp shalt thou be led; 
All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks 
Of pure gold are fashionéd. 


mf Bright thy gates of pear] are shining, 
They are open evermore ; 

er And by virtue of His merits 
‘Dhither faithful souls do soar, 

p Who for Curist’s dear Name in this world 
Pain and tribulation bore. 
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Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polish’d well those stones elect, 
cr In their places now compacted 
By the heavenly Architect, 
Who therewith hath will’d for ever 
That His Palace should be deck’d, 


PART 2, 
7  Cnprist is made'the sure Foundation, 
CuRIsT the Head and Corner-stone, 
mf Chosen of the LorD, and precious, 
Binding all the Church in one, 
JF Holy Sion’s help for ever, 
And her confidence alone, 


mf All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of Gop on high, 
f  Inexultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual melody, 
p Gop the ONE in THREE adoring 
cr In glad hymns eternally. 


Festival of the Medication of a Church, 


mf Tothis Temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O LorD of hosts, to-day ; 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy servants, as they pray ; 
er And Thy fullest benediction 
‘Shed within its walls alway. 


p Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 

cr What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the Blesséd to retain, 

f And bereafter in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 


The following may be sung at the end of each Part . 


f Laud and honour to the FATHER, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever THREE, and ever ONE, 
Consubstan tial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. 


Hymn 396. (Seconp Tunz.) 


The following Hymns are suitable ; 


239 CHRIsT is our corner-stone. 
240 Pleasant are Thy courts above 
24] Hosanna to the living Lonp! 


242 We love the place, 0 Gop. 


The Restoration of a Church. 


“ We are the servants of the God of Heaven and earth, and build the house that was builded 
these many years ago,” 


ahi IFT the strain of high thanksgiving ! 
Tread with songs the hallow’d way ! 
Praise our fathers’ Gop for mercies 
New to us their sons to-day: 
mf Here they built for Him a dwelling, 
cr Served Him here in ages past, 
jf  Fix’d it for His sure possession, 
Holy ground, while time shall Jast. 


mf When the years had wrought their changes, 
He, our own unchanging Gop, 
Thought on this His Habitation, 
Look’d on His decay’d abode; 
Heard our prayers, and help’d our counsels, 
Bless’d the silver and the gold, 
cr ‘Till once more His House is standing 
if Firm and stately as of old. 


mf Entering then Thy gates with praises, 
Lorp, be ours Thine Israel’s prayer ; 
cr ‘Rise into Thy place of resting, 
Shew Thy promised Presence there!” 


p Let the gracious Word be spoken 
cr Here, as once on Sion’s height, 
“This shall be My rest for ever, 
This My dwelling of delight.” 


J Fill this latter house with glory 
Greater than the former knew ; 
mf Clothe with righteousness its Priestliood, 
Guide its Choir to reverence true ; 
Let Thy Holy One’s anointing 
Here its sevenfold blessing shed ; 
Spread for us the heavenly ‘Banquet, 
Satisfy Thy poor with Bread. 


Sf Praise to Thee, Almighty FATHER, 
Praise to Thee, Eternal Son, 
Praise to Thee, all-quickening Sprrit, 
Eyer-blesse¢d THREE in ONE; 
p  Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom 
cr — Moulding out of sinful ela; 
Living stones for that true ‘Temple 
Which shall neyer know decay. 
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Mural of the Bear. 


“ He cometh to judge the earth.” 


Day of Wrath! O day of mourn-ing! 


aa 


See ful-fill’d the 
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ash-es burn - ing! 


Bf 
PErtetre 


Oh, what fear man’sbo-som rend - eth 


When from Heay’n the Judge descendeth, On Whose sentence all de + pend 


eee 


- = = eth! 


ff Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
ies earth’s sepulchres it ringeth, 


All before the Throne it bringeth. 
Death is struck, and nature quaking, 
All creation is awaking, 

‘Yo its Judge an answer making. 


mf Lo! the Book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded ; 
Thence shall judgment be awarded, 
When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed eth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 


What shall I, frail man, be pleading, 
, Who for me be interceding, 


King of Majesty 
Fy Wie emcee beatin sencus, 
: Fount of pity, (p) then befriend us! 


- 


mf 
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Think, good JESU, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation. 

Faint and weary Thou hast sought me. 
On the Cross of suffering bought me; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 


Righteous Judge! for sin’s pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolutidn, 

Ere that day of retribution. 

Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 

All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, O Gop, Thy suppliant groaning. 


Thou the sinful woman savedst ; 

‘Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 

And to me a hope vouchsafest. 
Worthless are my prayers and sighing ; 
Yet, good Lorp, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying. 


Burial of tye ee 


Pp ten. 
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With Thy fa-vour’d sheep O place me, Nor a-= mong the goats a- base me, 
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See, like ash-es, my con-tri-tion; Hep me in my ast con - di - tion. 


of tears and mourning! From the dust 


Ah! that day of earth re - turn- ing 


him: 


must pre “- pare 


Burial of the Dead. 


“Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows.” 


Pp HEN our heads are bow’d with woe, mf Thou hast bow’d the dying head, 
When our bitter tears o’erflow, Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, ‘Thou hast fill’d a mortal bier ; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. JeEsu, Son of Mary, hear. 

mf Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, p When the heart is sad within 
‘Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, With the thought of all its sin, 

Thou hast shed the human tear ; When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
JxEsu, Son of Mary, hear. JEsu, Son of Mary, hear, 

p When the solemn death-bell tolls mf Thou the shame, the grief, hast known, 
For our own departed souls, Though the sins were not Thine own ; 
When our final doom is near, cr Thou hast deign’d their load to bear; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

Hymn 400. 
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A-men 


Nees c. (sean | 


“ Where I am there shall also My servant be.” 


p One RIST will gather in His own Yes, with streaming tears should pray 
ye Wh To ae ere He is gone, ‘‘Lorp, we love him, let him stay.” 
m. ere their heart and treasure lie 
beep he : J mf But the Lorp doth nought amiss, 
Where our life is hid on high. ‘And, since He hath order’d ‘this, 
p Day by day the voice saith, ‘‘ Come, We have nought to do but still 
Enter thine eternal home;” pp Rest in silence on His Will. 


Asking not if we can spare 
‘This dear soul it summons there. zal Meny 9: oarens pase er 
> 


Had He ask’d us, well we know cr Yet, O Love, "tis Thou dost call, 
We should cry, “O spare this blow !” f Thou wilt be our All in all, 
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Hurial of the Mead. 


“ The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and there shall no torment touch them,” 


Pp OW the labourer’s task is o’er ; 
Now the battle day is past ; 
er Now upon the farther shore 
Lands the voyager at last. 
p FATHER, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


There the tears of earth are dried; 
‘There its hidden things are clear ; 
cr There the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here. 
p  FaTueER, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


There the sinful souls, that turn 
To the Cross their dying eyes, 
er All the love of CuristT shall learn 
At His Feet in Paradise. 
p FATHER, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


mf There no more the powers of hell 
Can prevail to mar their peace ; 
er CuRrist the Lorp shall guard them well, 
He Who died for their release. 
p Faruer, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leaye we now Thy servant sleeping. 


“ Earth to earth, and dust to dust,” 
Calmly now the words we say, 
Leaving hum to sleep in trust 
cr Till the Resurrection-day. 
p FATHER, mn Thy gracious keeping 
Leaye we now Thy servant sleeping. 


eb. * Uf there is no accompaniment, the small notes may be sung. 
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‘ 


Burial of the Dead. 


Hymn 402. 


Slow, 


“ They are in peace.” 


For A CHILD. 


Dp TT EADER Shepherd, Thou hast still’d 
Now Thy little lamb’s brief weeping, 
Oh, how peaceful, pale, and mild, 
In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping, 
cr And no sigh of anguish sore 
p  Heavyes that little bosom more, 


mf In a world of pain and care, 
Lorp, Thou wouldst no longer leave it; 
To Thy meadows bright and fair 
Lovingly Thou dost receive it ; 
cr Clothed in robes of spotless white 
Now it dwells with Thee in light, 


p Ah, Lorp JEsu, grant that we 
‘There may live where it is living, 
er And the blissful pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving ; 
p Lost awhile our treasured love, 
er Gain’d for ever, safe above. 


The following Hymns are suitable: 


140 Jrsus lives! no longer now. 264 My Gop, my FATHER, while I stray. 
225 Brief life is here our portion. 286 0 let him, whose sorrow. 
235 Ob, what the joy and the glory must be. 288 A few more years shall roll, 


289 Days and moments quickly flying, 
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_ Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, (p) “ Christian, follow Me:” 
As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 
Turn’d from home, and toil, and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 
JESUS calls us (cr) from the worship 
im 
Sf 


St. Andreto the Apostle. 


Hymn 403. 
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: “ One of the two which . . « 
mf Jas calls us; (cr) o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild restless sea 


Of the yain world’s golden store, 


Followed Him was Andrew.” 


From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, (p) “ Christian, love Me more.” 


mf In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
That we loye Him more than these, 


p. JESUS calls us: (cr) by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 


Hymn 404. St. Chomas the Apostle. 
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“ Be not faithless, but believing.” 


OW oft, O Lorp, Thy Face hath shone JF Hesaw Thee risen; at once he rose 
On doubting souls whose wills were true! To full beliefs unclouded height ; 


Thou Curist of Cephas and of John, 
Thou art the Curis of Thomas too. 

He loved Thee well, and calmly said, 
“Come, let us go, and die with Him :” 
Yet when Thine Easter-news was dee 
*Mid all its light (p) his eyes were dim. 


His brethren’s word he would not take, 


But craved to touch those Hands of Thine: 


The bruised reed Thou didst not break ; 
He saw, and hail’d his Lorp Divine. 


And still through his confession flows 
To Christian souls Thy life and light. 


mf O Saviour, make Thy Presence known 
To all who doubt Thy Word and Thee, 
And teach them in that Word alone 
To find the truth that sets them free. 


And we who know how true Thou art, 
And Thee as Gop and Lorp adore, 
; Give us, we pray, a loyal heart, 
er ‘To trust and love Thee more and more. 
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Ghe Conversion of St. Paul. 
Hymn 405. 


“ The voice of the Lord breaketh the cedar trees; yea, the Lord ie the cedars of Libanus.” 


mf !J\HE Shepherd now was smitten ; 


The wolf was rayening near ; 
The scatter’d flock he threaten’d, 
But knew not Whose they were. 


cr In zealous fury seeking 
To bind and crucify, 
A sudden voice withheld him, 
A loud and startling cry: 


mf “Saul! Saul! why blindly daring 
To persecute thy LorD? 

p ’Tis Jesus Whom thou hatest, 

cr Rebel not at My Word.” 


mf Then forth in prayer he stretcheth 
Those hands prepared to slay ; 


“What wouldst Thou with Thy servant? 


My Lorp and Master, say.” 


Hymn 406. 


we Who call’ 


CuRIST’Ss foe becomes His soldier, 
The wolf destroys no more, 

A gentle lamb he enters 
The sheepfold by the door. 


O voice of Gop Almighty, 

What wonders hath it wrought! 
It rends the lofty cedars, 

It bends the haueney thought. 


JESU, our Shepherd, cease not 
Thy flock from harm to free, 

And, when Thy sheep are wandering, 
O lead them back to Thee. 


To FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT 
All Slory: praise, and might, 
us out of darkness 

To His own glorious light. 


Ohe Conbersion of St. Paul. 


| 
“ He which persecuted us in times past now preacheth the faith which once he destroyed,” 


by E ae | the glorious conquest 
Before Damascus’ gate, 

mf When Saul, the Church’s spoiler, 

Came breathing threats and hate ; 

The ravening wolf rush’d forward 

Full early to the prey ; 
f But lo! the Shepherd met him, 
And bound him fast to-day. 


Oh, glory most excelling 
That smote across his path! 

Oh, light that»pierced and blinded 

' ‘The zealot in his wrath! 

p Oh, voice that spake within him 
The calm reproving word ! 

er Oh, love that sought and held him 
The bondman of his Lorp! 


mf O Wisdom, ordering all things 
In order strong and sweet, 


cr What nobler spoil was ever 


Cast at the Victor's feet ? 
mf What wiser-master-builder 
Wer wrought at Thine employ 
Than he, till now so furious 
Thy building to destroy ? 
p LORD, teach Thy Church the lesson, 
Still in her darkest hour 
Of weakness and of danger 
To trust Thy hidden power: 
er Thy Grace by ways mysterious 
The wrath of man can bind, 
And in Thy boldest foeman 
Thy chosen Saint can find. 


Presentation of Christ in the Temple, 


COMMONLY CALLED 


ODhe Purification of St. Mary the Virgin. 


Hymn 407. 
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“ The Lord, Whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to His temple.” 


SION, open wide thy gates, 
Let figures Sonia aoe . 
A Priest and Victim, both in one, 
The Truth Himself, is here. 


No more the simple flock shall bleed , 


Behold, the FaTHER’s SON 
_ Himself to His own Altar comes, 
m Yor sinners to atone. 


Conscious of hidden Deity, 
The lowly Virgin brings 


Her new-born Babe, with two young doves, 


Her tender offerings. 


mf The aged Simeon sees at last 


His Lorp so long desired, 
And Anna welcomes Israel's Hope, 
With holy rapture fired. 


But silent knelt the Mother blest 
Of the yet silent Worp, 

And, pondering all things in her heart, 
With speechless praise adored. 

All frory to the FATHER be, 
All glory to the Son, 

All Flory, Hoty Guost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run 


The following Hymns are switable > 


449 The Ged, Whom earth, and sea, and sky. 


450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear. 
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*« And they gave forth their lots ; and the lot fell upon Matthias ; and he was numbered with 
the eleven Apostles.” 


mf js of the souls of men, 
P 


t 


When the foeman’s step is nigh, 
When the wolf lays wait by night 
For the lambs continually, 
Watch, O LorD, about us keep, 
Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep. 


When the hireling flees away, 
Caring only for his gold, 
And the gate unguarded stands 
At the entrance to the fold, 
Stand, O Lorp, Thy flock before, 
Thou the Guardian, Thou the Door, 


mf Lorp, Whose guiding finger ruled 


P 
up 


In the casting of the lot, 

That Thy Church might fill the throne 
Of the lost Iscariot, 

In our trouble ever thus 

Stand, good Master, nigh to us 


mf When the Saints their order take 


af 


or 


In the New Jerusalem, 
And Matthias stands elect, 

Give us ica and lot with him, 
Where in Thine own dwelling-place 
We may witness face to face. 
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Che Annunciation of the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
Hymn 469. 


“ Behold, a Virgin shall be with child, and shali bring forth a Son, and they shall call Hts 
Name Emmanuel, which being interpreted is, God with us.” | 


3 RAISE we the Lorp this day, Meekly she bow’d her head 
This day so long foretold, To hear the gracious word, 
Whose promise shone with cheering ray mf Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 
On waiting saints of old. - The fayour’d of the Lorp. 
mf ‘The Prophet gave the a Blessed sha{l be her name 
For faithful men to read ; In all the Church on earth, | 
A Virgin, born of David's line, * Thro’ whom that wondrous mercy came, 
Shall bear che promised Seed. The Incarnate Saviour’s birth, ; 
Ask not how this should be, jf Jesu, the Virgin’s Son, 
q But worship and adore ; We praise Thee and adore, 
Like her, whom Heaven’s Majesty Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE 
Came down to shadow v’er. And SPIRIT evermore. 
The following Hymns are suitable : 
449 The Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky. 450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear. 


Hymn 410. St. Mark the Ebangelist. 


| 
“ The face of a lion on the right side.” 


nf Tj\}ROM out the cloud of amber light, He show’d the Almighty Son of Gop, 

: iste on bs ba pet be Saha The Man Divine Who won by death. 
our living creatures wing’d and bright O Lion of the Royal Tribe, 

Before the Prophet's eye came forth. Strong Son of Gop, and strong to save, 

f The voice of Gop was in the Four All power aud honour we ascribe 

? ie cee that awful mist, To Thee Who only makest brave. 

r And every wondrous form they wore mf For strength to love, for will to speak, 
Foreshadow’d an Evangelist. Ff For fiery elt by Martyrs won, 

‘ The lion-faced, he told abroad y For sufiering patience, pee and meek, 
The strength of loye, the strength of faith; .f We praise Thee, Lorp, and Thee alone 
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St. Philip and St. 
— 4ll, 


James the 


Apostles. 
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“ Philip saith unto Him, Lord, shew us the Father and it sufficeth us.” 
“ James, a servant of God.” 


pee 1s one Way, and only one, 
Out of our gloom, and sin, and care, 

To that far land where shines no sun 

Because the Face of Gop is there. 


Phere is one Truth, the Truth of Gon, 

Phat CurisT came down from heaven to show, 
One Life that His redeeming Blood 

Has won for all His saints below. 


The lore from Philip once conceal’d, 
We know its fulness now in CHRIST ; 


ce 


In Him the FATHER is reveal’d, 
And all our longing is sufficed. 


And still unwavering faith holds sure 
The words that James wrote sternly 
Except we labour and endure, [down; 
We cannot win the heavenly crown. 


O Way Divine, through gloom and strife, 
Bring us Thy FATHER’S Face to see; 

O heavenly Truth, O precious Life, 

p At last, at last, we rest in Thee. 


Hymn 412, >! Barnabas the Apostle, 


“ He was a good man, and full of the Holy Ghost, and of faith; and much people was added 
unto the Lord.” 
p Blessed Spirit, Who didst call 
Barnabas and holy . 
cr And didst them with rifts 
Mighty words and wisdom true, 


RIGHTLY did the light Divine 
From his words and actions shine, 
Whom the Twelve, with love unblamed, 
“Son of consolation” named. 


Full of peace and lively joy 

Sped he on his high employ, 
By his mild exhorting word 
Adding many to the Lorp. 


endue, 


mf Grant us, Lorp of life, to be 
By their pattern full of Thee; 
er That beside them we may stand 


In that day on Canist’s right Hand 
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** Joses, who by the Apostles was surnamed Rarnabas, which ts, being interpreted, The son of 
consolation.” 


mf O SON of Gop, our Captain of Salvation, 
Thyself by suffering school’d to human grief, 
er We bless Thee for hy sons of consolation, 
Who follow in the steps of Thee their Chief ; 


mf Those whom Thy Spirit's dread vocation severs 

To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host ; 
Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours 

To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast ; 


f Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow stronger, 
And sends fresh warriors to the great campaign, 

p Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer, 

er And wins the sunder’d to be one again ; 


mf And all true helpers, patient, kind, and skilful, 
Who shed Thy light across our darken’d earth, 
Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful, 
dim ecr Soothe the sick , and share the children’s mirth 


f Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation 
To cast his all at Thine Apostles’ feet ; 
He v-hose new name, through every Christian nation, 
From age to age our thankful strains repeat. 
Thus, Lory, Barnabas in memory keeping, 
mt Still be Thy Chueh's watchword, “ Conteris ? 
Till in our FaTHER’s House shall end our weeping, 
er Andall our wants be satisfied in Thee. 
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Che Hativity of St. John Baptist. 
Hymn 414, 


' Repent ye, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand,” 


mf O! from the desert homes, 
Where he hath hid so long. 
The new Elias comes, 
In sternest wisdom strong. 
cr The voice that cries 
Of CurisT from high, 
dim And judgment nigh 
From opening slkics, 


mf Your Gop e'en now doth stand 
At heaven’s opening door, 
His fan is in His hand, 
And He will purge His floor - 
Jf The wheat 25 claims 
And with Him stows, 
Pp The chaff He throws 
To quenchless flames. 


f Ye haughty mountains, bow 
Your sky-aspiring heads; 

' Ye valleys, hiding low, 

er Lift up your gentle meads, 


Make His way plain 
Your King before, 
t For evermore 
He comes to reign. 


mf May thy dread voice around, 
Thou harbinger of Light, 
On our dull ears still sound, 
dim Lest here we sleep in night, 
Till judgment come, 
And % our path > 
Shall burst the wrath, 
And deathless doom. 


mf O Gop, with loye’s sweet might, 
Who dost anoint and arm 
Curist’s soldier for the fight 
With grace that shields from harm 
Jt Thrice Blessed THREE, 
Heav’n’s endless days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally. 


i 


The Hatwity of St. John Paptist, 


“ Behold I will send My messenger, and he shall prepare the way before Me.” 


uf a great forerunner of the morn, Whose mighty deeds exalt his fame 
The herald of the WorD, is born: To greater than a Prophet’s name. 
And faithful hearts shall never fail 
With thanks and praise his light to hail. mf But why should mortal accents raise 
' The hymn of John the Baptist’s praise? 
With heavenly message Gabriel came, Of whom, or e’er his course was run, 
That John should be that herald’s name, Thus spake the FATHER to the Son: 
And with prophetic utterance told 
His actions great and manifold. p “Behold My herald, who shall go 
Before Thy Face Thy way to show, 
John, still unborn, yet gave aright And shine, as with the day-star’s gleam, 
His witness to the coming Light; Before Thine own eternal beam.” 
* And Curist, the Sun of all the earth, 
Fulfill’d that witness at His Birth. Ff All praise to Gop the Fatuer be, 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Of woman-born shall never be ~ Whom with the Sprrrr we adore 
A greater Prophet than was he, For ever and for evermoro, 
Hymn 416, St. Jeter the Apostle. 
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“ Lovest thou Me?” 


IORSAKEN once, and thrice denied, p How oft his cowardice of heart 
The risen LORD gave pardon free, We have without his Jove sincere, 

Stood once again at Peter’s side, The sin without the sorrow’s smart, 

And ask’d him, (p) “ Loy’st thou Me?” The shame without the tear | 
How many times with faithless word mf O oft forsaken, oft denied, 
Have we denied His holy Name, Forgive our shame, wash out our sin ; 
How oft forsaken our dear Lorn, Look on us from Thy FaTHer’s side 

And shrunk when trial came! p And let that sweet look win. 

f Saint Peter, when the cock crew clear, mf Hear when we call Thee from the deep, 
Went out, and wept his broken faith ; Still walk beside us on the shore, 
Strong as a rock through strife and fear, Give hands to work, (p) and eyes to weep, 
served his Lorn till death. er And hearts to love Thee more, 
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St. Peiev the Apostle, 


fae eo. 


eid 


Hymn 417. 
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“ Simon Peter answered and said, Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living God.” 


D fie as HOU art the Curist, O Lorn, cr From out the judgment-hall! 
The Son of Gop most high !” It pierced and broke the spell-bound heart, 
For ever be adored Ff And foil’d the tempter’s sifting art. 
P s 


That Name in earth and sky, 


dim In which, though mortal strength may fail, Thrice fallen, thrice restored ! 


The bitter lesson learnt, 


cr ‘The Saints of GoD at last prevail! ae That heart for Thee, O Lorn, 
mf Oh, surely he was blest With triple ardour burnt. 
With blessedness unpriced, The cross he took he laid not down 
Who, taught of Gon, confess’d Until he grasp’d the Martyr’s crown. 
The GopuEap in the CuRIsT ! f Oh, bright triumphant faith! 


For of Thy Church, Lorn, Thou didst own 


Thy Saint a true foundation-stone. Oh, courage void of fears 


Oh, love most strong in death! 


p Thrice was he put to shame, Ob, penitential tears ! 
Thrice did the dauntless fall ; af By these, LORD, keep us lest we fall, 
But, ob, that look that came And make us go where Thou shalt all. 


Hymn 418. St. Hames the Apostle, 


= 
heated 


St. James the Apostle. 


“ He killed James, the brother of John, with the sword.” 


nf Dae all Thy Saints, a noble throng, 
Who fell by fire and sword, 


Who soon were call’d, or waited long, © 


We praise Thy Name, O LorD; 


For him who left his father’s side, 
Nor linger’d by the shore, 
When, re than the weltering tide, 
Thy summons glided o'er , 


_ Who stood beside the maiden dead, 

r Who climb’d the mount with Thee, 

And saw the glory round Thy Head, 
One of Thy chosen three ; 


p Who knelt beneath the olive shade, 
Who drank Thy cup of pain, 
And pass’d from Herod’s flashing blade 
cr To see Thy Face again. 


mf LORD, give us grace, and give us love, 
Like him to leave behind 
Earth’s cares and joys, and look above 
With true and earnest mind. 


So shall we learn to drink Thy cup, 
So meek and firm be found, 
cr When Thou shalt come to take us up 
Where Thine elect are crown’d, 


age Partholomet the Aposile. 
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Of Thy starry host is known, 
Many a name, by man forgotten, 
Lives for ever round Thy Throne ; 


There are shining full and clear, 
Princes in the court of Heaven, 
‘m Nameless, unremember’d here. 


In the roll of Thine Apostles 
One there stands, Bartholomew, 
He for whom to-day we offer, 
Year by year, our praises due; 
How he toil’d for and suffer’d 
None on earth can now record ; 
All his’saintly life is hidden 
« In the knowledge of his Lorp. 


Lights, which earth-born mists have darken’d, 


* The Lord knoweth them that are His,” 
ING of Saints, to Whom the number 


mf Was it he, beneath the fig-tree 
Seen of Thee, and guileless found ; 
He who saw the good he long’a_ for 
Rise from Nazareth’s barren ground 
He who met his risen Master 
On the shore of Galilee; 
He to whom the Word was spoken, 
“Greater things thou yet shalt see 


p Nonecan tell us; (cr) all is written 
In the LAMB’s great book of life, 
All the faith, and prayer, and patienca, 
All the toiling, and the strife ; 
There are told Thy hidden treasures; 
Number us, O Lorp, with them, 
When Thou makest up the jewels 


f 

Pp 

cr 

Ff Of Thy living Diadem. 
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St, Mattheto the Apostle, 


“Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven.” 


ny (Dees Lorp, on this Thy servant’s day, Let Gon’s great love put out the love 
Who left for Thee the gold and mart, Of gold, and gain, and low desires. 
Who heard Thee whisper, “ Come away,” 

And follow’d with a single heart, p Still, like a breath from scented lime 
sat ‘ : Borne into rooms where sick men faint, 
Give us, amid earth’s weary moil, His voice comes floating thro’ all time 

And wealth for which men cark and care, Thine own Eyangelist and Saint. 
’Mid fortune’s pride, and need’s wild toil, 
And broken hearts in purple rare, cr Still sweetly rings the Gospel strain 

Of golden store that knows not rust: 
Give us Thy grace to rise above JF The love of Curist is more than gain, 
The glare of this world’s smelting fires ; And heavenly crowns than yellow dust 


St, Michael and all Angels, 
Hymn 421. 


“ O praise the Lord, allye His hosts; ye servants of His that do His pleasure.” 


tf gets to Gop Who reigns above, mf Seraphim His praises sing, . 
Binding earth and Heav’n in love; Cherubim on fourfold wing, 
All the armies of the sky ; Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers, 
Worship His dread sovereignty. Marshall’d Might that never’cowers. 
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Speeds the Archangel from His Face, 
Bearing messages of grace ; 

Angel hosts His wo: fulfil, 

Ruling nature by His Wiil. 


Yet on man they joy to wait, 
All that bright celestial state, 
For in Man their Lorp they see, 
CuristT, the Incarnate DEIry. 


im On the Throne their Lorp Who died 


r 


Sits in Manhood glorified ; 


p Where His people faint below 
cr Angels count it joy to ga. 


mf Oh, the depths of joy Divine 


Thrilling through those Orders ning 
When the lost are found again, 
When the banish’d come to reign) 


Now in faith, in hope, in love, 
We will join the choirs above, 


f Praising, with the heavenly Host, 


FATHER, SON, and Hoty GuHosarT. 


“ There was war in heaven , Michael and his angels fought against the dragon - and the 
dragon fought and his angels.” 


be in highest Heav’n enthronéd, 


Equal of the FaTuer’s Might, 
By pure spirits, trembling, owned, 


Gop of Gop, and Ligut of Licut, 


Thee ’mid Angel hosts we ping 
_ Thee their Maker and their King. 


t she circling round adore Thee, 


: 


1 who bow before Thy Throne, 
Burn with flaming zeal before Thee, 
Thy behests to carry down; 
To and fro, ‘twixt earth and Heaven, 
Speed they each on errands given. 


First of all those legions glorious, 
Michael waves his aaa of flame, 
Who of old in war victorious 


Did the Dragon’s fierceness tame ; 
Who with might invincible 
Thrust the rebel down to hell. 


mf Strong. to aid the sick and dyin. 
Call’ 


# 
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d from Heay’n they Swriftly fly, 
Grace Divine and strength supplying 
In their mortal agony ~ 
Souls released from bondage here 
Safe to Paradise they bear, 


To the FATHER praise be given 
By the unfallen Angel-host, 
Who in His t war have striven 
With the legions of the lost ; 
Equal praise in highest Heay'» 
To the Son and Hoiy Guosr. 


PL, GUY Arh ANU AM SMU, 
Hymn 428. 
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« When the morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God shouted for joy.” 


f TARS of the morning, so gloriously bright, 
SS. Filla with celestial virtue and light, 
These that, where night never followeth day 

p Raise the “ Trisagion ”* ever and aye; 


mf These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own, 
Lorp Gop of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne; 
These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send, 
Help of the helpless ones! man to defend. 


These keep the guard amidst Salem’s dear bowers, 
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and Powers, 
Where, with the Living Ones, mystical Four, 
Cherubim, Seraphim (p) bow and adore. 


mf Then, when the earth was first poised in mid space, 
‘Then, when the planets first sped on their race, 
Then, when were ended the six days’ employ, 

f Then all the Sons of Gop shouted for joy. 


mf Still let them succour us; still let them fight, 
Lorp of Angelic hosts, battling for right ; 
Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour, 
We with the Angels may (p) bow and adore. 


* In Greek, from which this Hymn is translated, “ Trisagion” is the same as the Latin 
“ Tersamctus” and the English “* Thrice-Holy.” 


St. Michael and all Angels, 


“ Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to minister for them who shall be heirs of 


salvation ?” 
mf Scie come, Gon’s messengers of love, p  Blest JEsu, ‘hou Whose groans and tears 
They come from realms of peace aboye, Have sanctified frail nature’s fears, 

From homes of never-fading light, ‘Yo earth in bitter sorrow weigh’d 
From blissful mansions ever bright. Thou didst not scorn Thine Angel’s aid. 
‘They come to watch around us here, er An Angel guard to us supply, 
‘To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear . When on the bed of death we lie; 
Ye heavenly guides, speed not away, And by Thine own Almighty power 
Gop willeth you with us to stay. p  Oshield us in the last dread hour. 

> But chiefly at itsjourney’s end f ToGop the FATHER, Gop the Son, 

_ ?Yis yours the spirit to befriend, And Gop the Spirit, THREE in ONE, 
And whisper to the faithful heart, From all above and al’ below 

‘pp “O Christian soul, in peace depart.” Let joyful praise unceasing flow. 


These Hymns on the ministry of Angels may be sung, if desired, at other times. 


Hymn 495, St. Lube the Coangelist. 


“ The brother, whose praise is in the gospel.” 
Wwst thanks and praise to Thee we owe, The song that loosed the silent tongue 


\ O Priest and Sacrifice Divine, Of him who was the Baptist’s sire! 
For Thy dear Saint through whom we know ¢, And still the Church through all her days 
So many a gracious Word of Thine ; : Uplifts the strains that never cease, 
Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale The Blesséd Virgin’s hymn of praise, 
of egies epee rn and tears, p The aged Simeon’s words of peace. 

And for a moment ~‘adll f Ohappy Saint! whose sacred page, 
That hides Thy Boyhood’s spotless years. So rich in words of truth and aaa 
How many a soul with guilt oppress’d Pours on the Church from age to age 
Has learn’d to hear the joyful sound mf This healing unction from above; 
In that sweet tale of sin confess’d, The witness of the Saviour’s life, 
The FATHER’S love, the lost and found! The great A postle’s chosen friend 
How many a child of sin and shame p Through weary years of toil and strife, 
— epee aoe salty fears er And still found faithful to the end. 
- Throug! » Who to the Saviour came mf So grant us, Lorp, like him to live, 
With costly ointments and with tears! Beloved by man, approved by Thee, 
if What countless worshippers have sung, Till Thou at last the summons give, 
In lowly fane or lofty choir, '- And we, with him, Thy Face shall see. 
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St. Srnon 
Hymn 426. 


and St. Jude, Apostles. 


“ Just and true are Thy ways, Thow King of Saints.” 


mf Sheed Who sentest Thine Apostles 
Two and two before Thy Face, or 
Partners in the sient of toiling, 
Heirs together of Thy Brace, 
Throned at length, their labours ended, 
Each in his appointed place; 


Grievous wolves assail Thy fold: 
Saye us, Lorp, our One Salvation ; 
Save the Faith reveal’d of old 


mf Call the erring by Thy pity ; 
Warn the tem bod ty Thy fear; 
Keep us true to Thine allegiance, 
Counting life itself less dear, 
cr Standing firmer, holding faster, 
dim As we see the end draw near. 


J Praise to Thee for those Thy champions 
Whom our hymns to-day proclaim, 
mf One, whose zeal by Thee enlighten’d 
Burn’d anew with nobler flame; 
One, the kinsman of Thy Childhood, 


Brought at last to know Thy Name. mf Till, with holy Jude and Simon 


And the thousand faithful more, 
We, the good confession witness’d 
And the lifelong conflict o’er, 
cr On the sea of fire and crystal 
Stand, and wonder, (p) and adore, 


tf Praise to Thee! Thy fire within them 
Spake in love, and wrought in power; 
Seen in mighty signs and wonders 
In Thy Church’s morning hour ; 
Heard in tones of sternest warning 


When the storms began to lower. f Gop the Farner, great and wondrous 


In Thy works, to Thee be praise: 
Kino of Saints, to Thee be glory, 


p Once again those storms are breaking ; Just and true in all Thy ways ; 


Hearts are failing, love grows cold ; 
Faith is darken’d, sin abounding; 
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Praise to Thee, from Both proceeding, 
Hoy Guost, through endless days, 


All Suits Dan. 


“ What are these which are arrayed in white robes ? and whence came they ?” 


mf W*? are these lik stars a bela 
, These, before Gon’s Throne who stand? 
Lach a golden crown is wearing, 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
Alleluia, hark { they sing, 
Ff Praising loud their heavenly King. 


mf Who are these in dazzling brightness, 
Clothed in Gop’s own righteousness, 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, 
Still untouch’d by time’s rude hand ? 
W hence came all this glorious band ? 


J These are they who have contended 
For their Savrour’s honour long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 
Following not the sinful throng ; 
These, who well the fight sustain’d, 
Triumph by the LAMB have gain’d. 


~ These are they whose hearts were riven, 
Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the Gop they glorified ; 
er Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
Gop has bid them weep no more, 


nf These, the ALMIGuTy contemplating, 
Did as priests before Him stand, 
Soul and y always waiting 
per and night at His command: 
tv ‘ow in Gop’s most holy place 
Blest they stand before Face, 
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all Suimts’ Dan. 


Hymn 428. 
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“ That they may rest from their labours.” 


my Aaa Saints of Gop! their conflict past, 
And life’s long battle won at last, 
No more they need the shield or sword, 
‘They cast them down before their Lorp: 
ar O happy Saints! for ever blest, 
P At Jesus’ feet how safe your rest! 


mf The Saints of Gop! their wanderings done, 
No more their weary course they run, 
No more they faint, no more they fall, 
No foes oppress, no fears appal ; 
cr O happy Saints! for ever blest, 
P In that dear home how sweet your rest! 
mf The Saints of Gop! life’s voyage o'er, 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 
No stormy tempests now they dread, 


No roaring billows lift their head: 
cr Ohappy Saints! for ever blest, 
Pp In that calm haven of your rest! 


The Saints of Gop their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal ies sleep, 
cr Till from the dust they too shall rise 
And soar triumphant to the skies ; 
O happy Saints! rejoice and sing; 
He quickly comes, your Lorp and King. 


mf O Gop of Saints, to Thee we cry 5 

O SAvronr, plead for us on high ; 

O Hoty Guost, our Guide an Friend, 
p Grant us Thy ieee till life shall end ; 
cr That with all Saints our rest may be 
vif In that bright Paradise with Thee. 


SU Samis’ Day. 


« And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in it; for the glory of God 
. did lighten it, and the Lamb is the Light thereof.” 


mf O HEAVENLY Jerusalem, 
Of everlasting halls, 

cr ‘Thrice blessed are the people 

dim ‘Thou storest in thy walls. 


f Thou art the goldén mansion, 
Where Saints for ever sing, 
The seat of Gon’s own chosen, 
‘The palace of the King. 
p There Gop for ever sitteth, 
cr Himself of all the Crown ; 
The LAmg, the Light that shineth, 
And never goeth down. 


p Nought to this seat approacheth 
Their sweet peace to molest ; 

f They sing their Gon for ever, 
Nor day nor night they rest. 


mJ Sure hope doth thither lead us; 
Our longings thither tend ; 

cr May short-lived toil ne'er daunt us 
Yor joys that -annot end. 


Ff To CuristT the Sun ‘hat lightens 
His Church above, below, 
To FATHER, and to SPIRIT 
All things created bow. 


The Hymns for this Festival may be used. on other days. 
The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival : 


Ten thousand times ten thousand. 
Jerusalem the golden. 

Jerusalem on high. 

Oh, what the joy and tha glory must be. 


ray Hestibals 


435 Lo! round the Throne, a glorious band 
436 Hark! the sound of holy voices. 

438 How bright those glorious spirits shine! 
447 Soldiers, who are Cueist’s below 


of Apostles. 
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“ And the uall of the city had twelve foundations, and in them the names of the twelve Apostles 


of the Lamb. 


i H’ eternal gifts of Curist the King, 
The Apostles’ glory, let us sing , 
And all, with hearts of gladness, raise 
Due hymns of thankful love and praise. 


For they the Churches’ Princes are, 
TriumphantLeaders in tne war, 
In heavenly courts a warrior band, 
True lights to lighten every land. 


mf Theirs is the steadfast faith of Saints, 
And hope that never yields nor faints, 


And love of CHRIsT in perfect glow 
Vhat lays the prince of this world low 


In them the FaTueERr’s glory shone. 
In them the Will of Gop the Son, 
In them exults the Lloty Guost, 
er Through them rejoice the heavenly Host 


p To Thee, Redeemer, now we cry. 
That Thou wouldst join to them on high 
Thy servants, who this grace implore, 
mf Yor ever and for evermore, 
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Hestibuls of Apostles. 


“ Their sound went into all the earth, and their words unto the ends of the world.” 


ISPOSER Supreme, 

J And Judge of the earth, 
Who choosest for Thine 

The weak and the poor, 
Yo frail earthen vessels 

And things of no worth 
Entrusting Thy riches 

Which aye shall endure, 


Those vessels soon fail 
Though full of Thy light, 
And at Thy decree 
Are broken and gone; 
Thence brightly appeareth 
Thy truth in its might, 
As through the clouds riven 
The lightnings have shone. 


Like clouds are they borne 
To do Thy great Will, 

And swift as the winds 
About the world g0; 

The Worp with His wisdom 
Their spirits doth fill, 

They thunder, they lighten, 
The waters o’erflow. 
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Their sound goeth forth, 
“CHRIST JESUS the LORD :?” 
Then Satan doth fear, 
His citadels fall. 
As when the dread trumpets 
Went forth at Thy Word, 
And one long blast shatter’d 
The Canaanite’s wall. 


© loud be their trump, 
And stirring their sound 


mf To rouse us, O Lorp, 


From slumber of sin, 

The lights Chou hast kindled 
In darkness around, 

© may they illumine 
Our spirits within. 


All honour and praise, 
Dominion and might, 

To Gop, THREE m ONE, 
Eternally be, 

Who round us hath shed 
His own marvellous light, 

And call’d us from darkness 
His glory to see. 


HFestiouls of Apostles. 


“ Ye also shall sit upon twelve thrones, judging the twelve tribes of Israel.” 


mf APTAINS of the saintly band, p_ Earth, that long in sin and pain 
Lights who lee every land, Groan’d in Satan’s deadly chain, 

Princes who with JEsus dwell, Ff Now to serve its Gon is free 
Judges of His Israel, In the law of liberty. 
On the nations sunk in night mf Distant lands with one acclaim 
Ye have shed the Gospel light ; Tell the honour of your name, 

sr Sin and error flee away, Who, wherever man has trod, 
Truth reveals the promised day. Teach the mysteries of Gop. 

mf Not by warrior’s spear and sword, . Ff Glory to the THREE in ONE 
Not by art of human word, While eternal ages run, 

p Preaching but the Cross of shame, Whe from deepest shades of night 

cr Rebel hearts for CHRIST ye tame. Call’d us to His glorious light. 


Hymn 433, Sestibuls of Evangelists. 
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* Behold upon the mountains the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace.” 


mf YQ EHOLD the messengers of CHRIST, mf They wrote, as Gon inspired, in words 
‘ B a pe to hatatd se That live for vat Beret 
e unr mysteries of Gop, ; 
J Although in space and time apar, 
The Gospel of His grace. One SPIRIT See them all sa 
» The things through mists and shadows dim And in their sacred still 
; 2 ae “apry aig A We hear that Sprrir’s call. 
r In the SS ee ad f To Gop, the Blesséd THRER in ONE, 
With not a cloud between. Be glory, praise, and might, y 
> What Curist, True Man, divinely wrought, Who call'd us from the shades of death 
What Gop in Manhood bore, To His own glorious light. 
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Festivals of Changelists. 
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« And a river went out of Eden to water the garden; and from thence it was parted, and 
. became into four heads,” 


mf ‘Oueke pure hearts, in sweetest measures 
Sing of those who spread the treasures 
In the holy Gospels shrined ; 
Blesséd tidings of salvation, 
Peace on earth, their proclamation, 
cr Love from Gop to lost mankind. 


mf See the Rivers four that gladden 
With their streams the better Eden 
Planted by our LorD most dear; 
Jf  Curist the Fountain, (mf) these the waters , 
Jf Drink, O Sion’s sons and daughters, 
Drink and find salvation here. 


mf O that we Thy truth confessing, 
And Thy pe possessing, 
JESU, may Thy love adore; 
Unto Thee our voices raising, 
cr Thee with all Thy ransom’d praising 
Ever and for evermore. 


The Hymn No, 126, Parts 2and 3, may be used on the Festivals of Apostles or Evangelists 
between Easterday and Trinity Sunday. 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Poly Das. 


« Therefore are they before the throne of God, and serve Him day and night in His temple.” 


tf thd round the Throne, a glorious band, 
The Saints in countless myriads stand, 
Of every tongue redeem’d to Gop, 
dim Array’d in garments wash’d in Blood. 


p Through tribulation A ees they came; 
cr They bore the cross, despised the shame; 
From all their labours now they rest, 

In Gop’s eternal glory blest. 


mf They see their Saviour face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of His grace ; 

Jf Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
To Him the loud thanksgiving raise: 


“ Worthy the LAms, for sinners slain, 

aes endless years to live and reign; 
p Thou hast redeem us by Thy Blood, 
J And made us kings and priests to Gop.” 


mf O may we tread the sacred road 

cr ‘That Saints and holy Martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strifi 

a win, like them, a crown of li 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Boly Bays. 
Hymn 436, (Fimsr Tone.) 


Festibals of Martyra and other Poly Days. 
Hymn 436, (Tamp Tonz.) 


“ After this I beheld, and lo, a great multitude, which no man could number, of all nations and 
kindreds and people and tongues, stood before the throne and before the Lamb, clothed with 
white robes, and palms in their hands.” 


t ARK ! the sound of holy voices, prone st the crystal sea 

(p) Alleluia, (f) Alleluia, (7) Alleluia, Lorn, to Thee. 
p Multitude, which none can number, (cr) like the stars in glory stands, 
Jf  Clothed in white apparel, holding palms of victory in their hands, 


mf Patriarch, and holy Prophet, who prepared the way of CHRIST, 

King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, Martyr, and Evangelist, 

Saintly Maiden, godly Matron, (cr) widows who have watch’d to prayer, 
Join’d in holy concert, singing to the Lorp of all, are there. 


They have come from tribulation, and have wash’d their robes in Blood, 
Wash'd them in the Blood of Jesus ; (cr) tried they were, and firm they stood ; 
Mock’d. imprison’d, stoned, tormented, sawn asunder, slain with sword, 

They have conquer’d death and Satan (f) by the might of CurisT the Lorp. 


J Unis. Marching with Thy Cross their banner, they have triumph’d following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, Thee their Saviour and their King; 
dim Harm. Gladly, LorD, with Thee they suffer’d ; gladly, Lorp, with Thee they died, 
And by death (cx) to life immortal they were born, and glorified. 


ff Unis. Now they reign in heavenly glory, now they walk in golden light, 
Now nes | drink, as from a river, holy bliss and infinite ; 
p Harm. Love and peace they taste for ever, (cr) and all truth and knowledge see 
In the Beatific Vision of the Bl RINITY. 


¥- Gon of Gop, the One-begotten, LicuTt of Licut, Emmanuel, 
n Whose Body join 4 together all the Saints for ever dwell; 
p Pour upon us of Thy fulness, (cr) that we may for evermore 
Gop the FATHER, Gop the Son, and Gop the Hoty Guosr adore. 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Bolp Days, 
Hymn 4387. 


“ Compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses.” 


T fk all the Saints who from their labours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confess’d, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be tor éver blest. 
Alleluia ! 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 

Thou, Lorp, their Captain in the wéll-fought fight, 

Thou in the darkness drear their oe true Light. 
Alleluia! 


O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold, 
Alleluia ! 


mf O blest communion! fellowship Divine: 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine, 
cr Yet all are one in Thee, for Ali are Thine. 
Alleluia | 


p And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the'ear the distant triumph-song, 
er And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong 
Alleluia! 


mf The golden evening brightens in the west , 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cémes their rest; 
p Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Allejuia ! 


f But lo) there breaks a yet more gldrious day ; 
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array: 
The King of glory passes 6n His way. 

Alleluia} 


@ From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast. 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to FaTHeR, Son. and Héty Guost. 

Alleluia | 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Bolp Days. 
Hymn 438. 


" These are they which came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made 
them white in the Blood of the Lamb.” 


nA How bright these glorious spirits shine! 
mf Whence all their white array” 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 


p_ Lo! these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light, 

er And in the Blood of CurisrT have washfd 
Those robes that shine so bright. 


f Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the Throne on high, 
And serve the Gop they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 


mf Wunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray ; 

cer GoD is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 
Diifuse eternal day 


mf The Lams, Which dwells amidst the Throne, 
Shall o’er them still preside, 

p Feed them with nourishment Divine, 

cr And all their footsteps guide. 


p ‘Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock, 
Where living strearns appear ; 
And Gop the Loup from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear 


4 To Faruer, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
The Gop Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Poly Days. 
Hymn 439, (Fmsr Tons.) 


This Tune may also be sung in Common Time if preferred, by making the Semibreves, throughout, 
into Minims, 


Hymn 439, (Szconp Tune.) 


Festivuls of Martyrs and other Holy Days. 


“ Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life.” 


S dy Son of Gop goes forth to war, 
A Fingly crown to gain; 
Nis blood-red banner streams afar 
Who follows in His train ? 


m, iho best can drink his cup of woe, 
Fi Triumphant over pain, 

p Who patient bears his cross below, 
if, He follows in His train. 


mf The Martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
~~ And call’d on Him to save. 


Yim Like Him, with pardon on his tongue 
In midst of mortal pain, 

mf He pray’d for them that did the wrong; 

t Who follows in his train ? 


A Bree band, the chosen few 
Jn whom the SPIRIT came, (knew, 

Twelve valiant Saints, their hope they 
And mock’d the cross and flame. 


They met the tyrant’s brandish’d steel, 
The lion’s gory mane, 
p They bow’d their necks, the death to feel; 
ae Who follows in their train ? 


A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid. 
Around the Savroun’s Throne rejoice 
In robes of light array’d. 


They climb’d the steep ascent of Heav’n 
mf Through peril, toil, and pain ; 


p  OGoD, to us may grace be given 


To follow in their train. 


mf pe feasts of blesstd Martyrs, 
Holy days of holy men, 
With aflection’s recollections 
Greet we your return again. 


Worthy of the Name they bore; 
We with meetest praise and sweetest 
Honour them for evermore. 


mf Faith prevailing, hope unfailing, 
Jesus loved with single heart— 

f Thus they glorious and victorious 
Bravely bore the Martyr's part. 


mf Rack’d with torture, haled to slaughter, 
Fire, and axe, and murderous sword, 
f Chains and prison, foes’ derision 
They endured for CuRisT the Lor. 


f Worthy deeds they wrought and wonders, 


“ They were stoned, they were sawn asunder, were tempted, were slain with the sword; ... 
being destitute, afflicted, tormented ; of whom the world was not worthy,” 


p So they pass’d through pain and sorrow 


Till they sank in death to rest ; 
cr Karth’s rejected, Gon’s elected, 
Gain’d a portion with the blest. 


mf By contempt of worldly pleasures, 
And by deeds of valour done, 


J They have reach’d the land of Angels, 


And with them are knit in one. 


Made co-heirs with CurisT in glory, 
.His celestial bliss they share: 


p May they now before Him bending 


elp us onward by their prayer ; 


That, this weary life completed, 
And its fleeting trials past, 

We may win eternal glory 
In our FATHER’S home at las?» 
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Hymn 440, (Srconp Tonz.) 


“ They were stoned, they were sawn asunder, were tempted, were slain with the sword; .. - 
being destitute, afflicted, tormented; of whom the world was not worthy.” 


mf | eee feasts of blessed Martyrs, 
, Holy days of holy men, 
With aflection’s recollections 
Greet we your return again. 
J Worthy deeds they wrought and wonders, 
Worthy of the Name they bore ; 
We with meetest praise and sweetest 
Honour them for evermore. 


mf Faith prevailing, hope unfailing, 
Jesus loved with single heart— 
Jf Thus they glorious and victorious 
Bravely bore the Martyr's part. 
mf Rack’d with torture, haled to slaughter, 
Fire, and axe, and murderous sword, 
f Chains and prison, foes’ derision 
They endured for CurisT the Lorp. 


p So they pass’d through pain and sorrow, 
Till they sank in death to rest; 

cr Earth's rejected, Gop’s elected, 
Gained a portion with the blest. 

mf By contempt of worldly pleasures, 
And by deeds of valour done, 


J They have reach’d the land of Angels, 
And with them are knit in one. 
Made co-heirs with CurisT in. glory, 
His celestial bliss they share: 
p May they now before Him bending 


Help us onward by their prayer; 
That, this weary life completed, — 
And its fleeting trials past, 
We may win eternal glory 
In our FaTHER’s home at last. 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Holy Days, 
Hymn 441. 


« Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake ; for theirs is the kingdom 
of heaven.” 


‘i tan our Choir new anthems raise, 
Wake the song of gladness ; 
Gop Himself to joy and praise 
Turns the Martyrs’ sadness: 
Bright the day that won their crown, 
Open’d Heaven’s bright portal, 
dim As they laid the mortal down 
er ‘To put on the immortal. 


mf Never flinch’d they from the flame, 

From the torture never ; 
Vain the foeman’s sharpest aim, 

Satan’s best endeavour: 

er For by faith they saw the land 
Deck’d in all its glory, 

Jf Where triumphant now they stand 

With the ~rictor’s story. 


Reon follow, Christian men! 
ress through toil and sorrow ; 
Spurn the night of fear, and then, 
Oh, the glorious morrow ! 
mf Who will venture on the strife? 
A x Blest who first a it; 
Who will grasp the land of life? 
Warriors, up and win it! 
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“ Blessed is the man that endureth temptation, for when he is tried he ie receive the crown 
of life.” 
mf O GOD, Thy soldiers’ great Reward, dim¥For Thee he pour’d his life away, 
Their Portion, Crown, and faithful Lorp, cr With Thee he lives in endless day. 


From all transgressions set us free 
p We therefore pray Thee, Lorp of Love, 
Who sing Thy Martyr's victory. Regard us from Thy Throne above ; 
By wisdom taught he learn’d to know er On this Thy Martyr's triumph-day 
Phe vanity of all below, p Wash every stain of sin away. 
The fleeting joys of earth disdain’d, Ff All praise to Gop the FaTHEr be, 


And everlasting glory gain’d. 


Right manfully his cross he bore, 
And ran his race of torments sore; 


All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Sprrrr we adore 
Yor ever and for evermore, 


es ae a= 
“ Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee a crown of Fisk 
p OR man the Saviour shed He fought as one who fain would die, 


His all-atoning Blood, 
cr And oh, shall ransom’d man refuse 
To suffer for his Gop? 


mf Ashamed who now can be 
To own the Crucified ? 

cr Nay, rather be our glory this, 
To die for Him Who died. 


mf So felt Thy Martyr, Lorn; 
By Thy right hand sustain’d, 
He waged for Thee the battle’s strife, 
And threaten’d death disdain’d, 


Upon the golden crown 
Gazing with eager breath, 


And, dying, conquer death. 


Alone he stood unmoved 
Amid his cruel foes ; 

Oh, wondrous was the might that then 
Above his torturers rose ! 


Lorp, give us to bear 
Like him our nes oF shame, 
To do and suffer what Thou wilt, 
For love of Thy dear Name. 


JESU, the King of Saints, 
We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with Gop the FATHER ONE 
And SPIRIT evermore. 


Festivals of Warinrs and other Boly Bays. 
Hymn 444. 


“ Of whom the world was not worthy.” 


f E servants of our glorious King, cr No powers of earth, no powers of hell 
To Him your thankful praises bring ; The souls that loved theirLorD could quell 
And tell the deeds that grace has done, 
The triumphs by His Martyrs won. 


f For ever broken is the chain 
That sought to bind them, but in vain 


mf Since they were faithful to the last, mf O let us strive like them to win 
Their holy struggles now are past ; Our freedom from the bonds of sin. 
The bitterness of death is oer, ' - 
ea u p  OSaviour, may our portion be 
f And theirs is bliss for evermore. With those who gaye themselves to Thee, 
p The flame might scorch, the knife lay bare, f Through all eternity to sing 
And cruel beasts their members tear ; All praise to Thee the Martyrs’ King. 


“ Clothed with white robes, and palms in their hands.” 


f homens of glory, raiment bright, er “Take the Kingdom, it is Thine, 
1a ei od yw ca ener King of kings, and Lorp of lords.” 
and deck nts in light, : 
r p Round the Altar Priests confess, 
Priests, and kings, and conquerors they. If their robes are white as snow, 
mf Yet the conquerors bring their palms *Twas the Saviour’s Righteousness, 
ie bres LAMB aot the —— And His Blood, that made them so. 
er And proclaim in joyful psalms mf They were mortal too like us; 
Victory through His Cross alone. O, when we like them must die, 
mf their crowns tor resign, cer May our souls translated thus 
as they strike the Triumph, reign, and shine on high. 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Holy Days. 
Hymn 446. 


“T reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with the glory 
which shall be revealed in us.” 


mf O* ! what, if we are CHRIST’S, 
Is earthly shame or loss ? 

er Bright shall the.crown of glory be 

dim hen we have borne the cross. 


p Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyr’d Saints, baptized in blood 
CHRIST’s sufferings shared below: 


t Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their Gop, 
They rest in perfect love. 


mf Lorp, may that grace be ours, 
Like them in faith to bear ° 

p All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here; 


mf Enough if Thou at last 
The word of bbe Dh 
And let us rest beneath Thy-feet, 
Where Saints and Angels live. 


5 i All glory, Lorp, to Thee, 
Whom Heav’n and earth adore ; 
To FATHER, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
OnE Gop for evermore. 


“ To him that overcometh.” 


if. OLDIERS, who are CuristT’s below, 
_ Strong in faith resist the foe: 
Boundless is the pledg’a reward 
Unto them who serve the Lorp. 


mf ’Tis no palm of fading leaves 
That the conqueror’s hand receives; 
Joys are his, serene and pure, 
Light that ever shall endure. 


For the souls that overcome 
Waits the beauteous heavenly home, 


cr Where the Blesséd evermore 
Tread, on high, the starry floor. 

p Passing soon and little worth 
Are the things that tesmpt on earth ; 

mf Weavenward lift thy soul's regard ; 
Gop Himself is thy Reward. 

J Fatuer, Who the crown dost give, 
Saviour, by Whoselieath we live, 
Spirrr, Who our hearts dost raise, 
THREE in ONE, Thy Name we praise 
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Festivals of Martyrs 


and other Holy Days. 


“ And they glorified God in me.” 


BS Thy dear Saint, O Lorn, 
Who strove in Thee to live, 
Who follow’d Thee, obey’d, adored, 

Our grateful hymn receive, 


For Thy dear Saint, O Lorn, 

Who strove in Thee to die, 
And found in Thee a full reward, 

Accept our thankful ery. 


Thine earthly members fit 
Yo join Thy Saints above, 


Hymn 449, 


In one communion ever knit, 
One fellowship of love. 


JxEsu, Thy Name we bless, 

And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 

Who lived and died for Thee. 


All might, all praise, be Thine, 
FATHER, co-equal Son, 

And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 
While endless ages run, 
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For THE B. V. Mary. 
HE Gop, Whom earth, and sea, and sky 
Adore, and laud, and magnify,  (swel 
Whose might they own, Whose praise the 
-In Mary’s womb youchsafed to dwell. 


The Lorp, Whom sun and moon obey, 

Whom ail things serve from day to day, 
Was by the Hoty Guost conceived 

Of her who through His grace believed. 


How blest that Mother, in whose shrine 
The world’s Creator, Lorp Divine, 


“ Hail, thow that art highly favourd, the Lord ts with thee; blessed art thou among women.” 


Whose Hand contains the earth and sky, 
p Once deign’4, as in His ark, to lie; 


y JF Blest in the message Gabriel brought, 
Blest by the work tho Sprrit wrought : 
From whom the great Desire of earth 

p Took human fiesh and human birth. 


Ff O Lorn, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glery be, 
Whom with the FATIER we adore 
And Hoty Guost fcr evermore. 


1, 
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For THE B. V. Mary. 


my Cee we not love thee, Mother dear, 


P 


Whom Jesus loves so well? 
And, to His glory, year 
4y hy joy and honour te: 


Bound with the curse of sin and shame 
We helpless sinners lay, 


Le year, 


er Until in tender love He came 


Yo bear the curse away. 


mf And thee He chose from whom to take 


PR 
if 


Pp 


True flesh His Flesh to be; 
In It to suffer for our sake, 
By It to make us free. 


Thy Babe He lay upon thy breast, 
To thee He cried for food.; 

Thy gentle nursing sooth’d to rest 
Th’ Incarnate Son of Gop. 


eran 451. 


“ Mary, the Mother of Jesus.” 


mf O wondrous depth of grace Divine 
That He should bend so low! 
er And, Mary, oh, what joy ’twas thine 
In His dear love to know; 
JF Joy to be Mother of the Lorn, 
And Thine the truer bliss, 
In ee thought, and deed, and word 
To be for ever His. 
mf And as He loves thee, Mother-dear, 
We too will love thee well; 
cr And, to His glory, yearby year, 
Thy joy and honour tell. 
Sf JESU, the Virgin’ '§ Holy Son, 
We praise Thee and adore, 


WHO art with Gop the FATHER ONE 
And SPIRIT evermore, 


, jie sce 


“ Whosoever therefore shall confess Me before men, him will I confess also before Ih 


For A CONFESSOR. 


mf No. by the Martyr's death alone 


cr 


The Saint his crown in Heay’n has won, 
There is a triumph robe on high 
For bloodless fields of victory. 
What though he was not call’d to feel 
The cross, or flame, or torturing wheel, 
Yet daily to the world he died ; 
His flesh, through grace, he crucified. 
What though nor chains, nor scourges sore. 
Nor cruel beasts his members tore, 


Which is in heaven.” 


ly Father 


cr Enough if perfect love arise 
To CHRIST a grateful sacrifice. 
p  Lorp, grant us so to Thee to turn 
That we through life to die may learn, 
cr And thus, when life’s brief day is o’er, 
May live with Thee for evermore. 
mf O Fount f sanctity and love, 
oO ‘ect. Rest of Saints above, 
fe 1 praise, all glory be to Thee 
Both now and through eternity 
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For A BIsHopP. 

mf O THOU Whose all- coop Ripa tind 

Crowns every Chief in faith’s true fight, 

On this commemoration day 
Hear us, good JEsu, while we pray. 
In faithful strife for Thy dear Name 
Thy servant earn’d the saintly fame, 
Which pious hearts with praise revere 
In constant memory year by year. 


Earth’s fleeting joys he counted nought, 
w For higher, truer Joys he sought, 


Hymn 458. 


we) 


“ Tf a mam desire the office of a bishop, ne desireth a good work.” 


f And now,with Angels round Thy Throne. 
Unfading treasures are his own. 


p Ogrant that we, most gracious Gop, 

. May follow in the steps he trod ; 

cer And, freed from every stain of sin, 
As he hath won may also win. 


f To Thee, O Curist, our loving King, 
All glory, praise, and thanks we bring; 
Whom with the FaTHER we adore 
And Hoty Guost for evermore. 
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For A Bishop 
mf SHEPHERD of the . 
O High Priest of things to come, 
Who didst’ in grace Thy servant keep, 
) And take him safely home; 


Accept our song of praise 
For all his holy care, 
His zeal mmauench’d through length of days, 
The trials that he bare. 


mf ae of Thy faithful band, 
He held himself the least, 
Though Th sed kere were in his hand, 


O ever! Zz 
f So, in Thy might, 
He a renown ; 
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is blessed.” 


. waxing valiant in the fight, 
He trod the lion down. 


p Then render’d up to Thce 
The charge Thy love haa given, 
And pass’d away (cr) Thy Face to see 
Reveal’d in highest Heay’n. 
mf On all our Bishops pour 
The Spirit of grace; 
That, as he won the palm of yore, 
So they may run their race ; 


That, when this life is done, 
They may with him adore 

cr The ever Blessed THREE in ONE, 
In bliss for evermore 


Festivals of Martyrs and other Holy Dans. 
Hymn 454. 


“ He gave some . , . . Pastors and Teachers,” 


For A Docror. 
mf N hae U, for the beacon-light 
e By Thy holy Doctors given, 
p When the mists of error’s night 
Gather’d o’er the path to Heav’n, 
mf For the witness that they bare 
cr To the truth they learn’d of Thee, 
f For the glory that they share, 
Let our praise accepted be 


mf In Jerusalem below 
They were workmen at Thy call, 
er Each with one hand met the foe, 
With the other built the wall, 
f Watchmen on the mountain set, 
Scribes instructed in Thy Word, 
dum Fishers with the Gospel net 
cr Drawing souls to Thee their LORD 


mf Like Thy learned sons of yore, 
Jrsu, may Thy Pastors still 
cr Know and teach Thy sacred lore 
With brave heart and patient skill ; 
p In these latter days of strife 
cr _ Keep, O keep them true to Thee, 
JF Till beside the well of life 
Light in Thine own Light they see, 
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Hymn 455, (First Tune.) (70 be sung in Unison.) 


— 
“ Thy Name is as ointment poured forth, therefore do the virgins love Thee.” 
For A VIRGIN. 


eres the Virgins’ Crown, do Thou For Thee they pour their sweetest song, 
c ire et asin hepa ud bow, And after Thee rejoicing throng. 

rn of that Virgin whom alone : F 

¢ p  O gracious LoRD, we Thee implore 

The Mother and the Maid we own. Thy grace on every sense.to pour ; 
Amongst the lilies Thou dost feed, From all pollution keep us free, 
ree ae so tid Vir oe lead ; And make us pure in heart for Thee. 

lorning all Thy chosen brides __ f All praise to Gop the FATHER be, 
With glorious gifts Thy love provides. ‘All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
And whither, Lorp, Thy footsteps wend, Whom with the Sprrir we adore 
The Virgins still with praise attend; For ever and for evermore, 


Hymn 455, (Secon Tone.) 
| 


cr 
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For A VIRGIN. 

LAMB of Gop, Whose love Divine 
Draws Virgin-souls to follow Thee 5 

And bids them earthly joys resign 

Ifso they may 4 Ly beauty see ; 

The Saint of whom we sing-to-day 

Was faithful to Thy loving call, 

And, casting other hopes away, 

‘Took Thee to be her Gop, her All. 

To Thee she yielded up her will, 

Her heart was drawn to Thine above ; 

Content if Thou wouldst deign to fill 

Thine handmaid with Thy perfect love 

Beneath Thy Cross she loved to stand, 

Like Mary in Thy dying hour, 


<7 
“ My Beloved is mine, and I am His.” 


cr 


7 


That blessings from Thy piercéd Hand 
Might clothe her with undying power; 


mf With power to win the crown of light 


For Virgin-souls laid up on high, 
And ready keep her a a night 
To hail the Bridegroom drawing nigh. 


And surely Thou at last didst come 
To end the sorrows of Thy bride, 
And bear her to Thy peaceful home 
With Thee for ever to abide. 

All glory, Jesu, for the grace 

That drew Thy Saint to follow Thee; 
Grant us too in Thy love a place 
Both now and through eternity. 


“ Who can find a virtuous woman? for her price is far above rubies : the heart of her husband 


For a Hoty Matron. 


mf OW blest the matron, who, endued 


With holy zeal and fortitude, 
Has won through grace a saintly fame, 
And owns a dear and honour’d name. 
Such holy love inflamed her breast 
She would not seek on earth her rest, 
But, strong in faith and patience, trod 
The narrow way that leads to Gop. 
She learn’d, through fasting, to control 
The flesh that weigheth down the soul, 


doth safely trust in her.” 


er And then, by prayer’ssweet food sustain’d, 


To seek the joys she now has gained. 


mf O Curist, from Whom all virtue springs, 
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Who only doest wondrous things, 

To Thee, the King of Saints, we pray, 
Accept and bless Thy flock to-day. 
All praise to Gop the FATHER be, 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Sprrit we adore 
For eyer and for evermore. 


Festivals of Martyrs and other Poly Days. 
Hymn 458, 


“JT John, who also am your brother and companion in tribulation, and in the kingdom and 
patience of Jesus Christ, was in the isle that is called Patmos, for the Word of God, and 
Sor the testimony of Jesus Christ.” 


of Sr. eet oa GaTE. p How, sown in Martyrs’ blood, the faith 
A Of his Incarnate Lorp, cr Should spread from clime to clime. 
Beyond the stars, beyond all space, p Lorp, give us grace, like him, 
His soul in vision soar’d: In Thee to live and die; 
There saw in glory Him cr bas) Ao Se) fleeting — of earth, 
Who liveth, and was dead, nd seek for joys on high. 
There Judah’s Lion, and the Lams f 
) That for our ransom bled : ay We praise Thee bet te ae 
‘There of the Kingdom learn ’d Who art with Gop the FaTHER ONE 
The mysteries sublime ; And Spirit evermore. 


- lm 
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“ Mary Magdalene, out of whom He had cast seven devils.” 
St. Mary MAGDALENE. 


Aon of the Highest, deign to cast p Grant us, like Magdalene, to weep 
4 On us a pityiug eye, In this Thy mercy’s day ; 
ou Who repentant Ma; ae cr Absolve us by Thy gracious Word, 
Didst call to joys on hig Fulfil us with Thy love, 
Thy long-lost coin is stored at length And guide us through the storms of lite 
a mph ssicy Atego i oalge To perfect rest above. 
he jewel from pollution cleansed . 
Doth now the stars outshine. f eer; praien. al giney be to Thee, 
Jesu, the balm of every wound, Whose mercy doth our souls forgive, 
The sinner’s only stay, Whose bounty doth reward, 
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Hymn 460. 


“ His Face did shine as the sun, and His raiment was whtte as the light.” 


THE TRANSFIGURATION OF 008 LORD. 
afi ie days of old on Sinai 
The Lorp Almighty came 
cr In majesty of terror, 
In thunder-cloud and flame; 
mf On Tabor, with the glory 
Of sunniest light for vest, 
The cxcellence of beauty 
In JESUS was express‘d. , 


p All light created paled there, 
And did Him worship meet; 
The sun itself adored Him. 
And bow’d before His Feet; 
cr While Moses and Elias, 
Upon the rel Mount, 
The co-eternal glory 
Of CuRistT fa Gop recount. 


p Oholy, wondrous vision ! 
er But what when, this life past, 
The beauty of Mount Tabor 
Shall end in Heav’n at last? 
f But what when all the glory 
Of uncreated light 
Shall be the promised guerdon 
Of them that win the fight? 
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festivals of Martyrs and other Boly Dans. 


“ Lord, tt is good for us to be here.” 
THE TRANSFIGURATION OF OUR LORD. 


OR eyer we would gaze on Thee, mf Here would we pitch our constant tent, 
O Lorp, upon the Mount ; For eyer here abide ; 
With Moses and Elias see And dwell in peace and full content, 
ik That light from Light’s own Fount ; Dear Master, at Thy side. 
mf For ever with the chosen three _p But no! not yet to man ’tis given 
Would stand upon that height, To rest upon that height ; 
And in that blessed pareny ’Tis but a passing glimpse of Heav’n ; 
Be plunged in pure delight. We must descend and fight. 
For ever would we train the ear mf Beneath the Mount is toil and pain ; 
To that celestial Voice ; cr __O Curist, Thy strength impart; 
+r In Thee, the Son of Gop, so near, . J Till we, transfigured too, shall reign 
For evermore rejoice. For ever where Thou art. 


« And Herod sent and beheaded John in the prison.” 
THE BEMmEADING OF ST. JOHN BaPTIST. 


of 4B gers in the wilderness hag Se for the word of truth 
Breaking up the road, ldly witnessing ; 

Sinking mountains, raising plains, dimThen in Herod's dungeon-caye 
For the path of Gop; Faint and languishing ; 

Prophet, to the multitudes p Martyr, sacrificed to sin 
Calling to repent, At that feast of shame; 

In the way of righteousness er As his life foreshow’d the Logo, 
Unto Israel sent ; In his death the same— 

Messenger, Gop's chosen One Pp Healy Jesus, when He heard, 
Foremost to proclaim, ent apart to’ pray: 

Proffer’d titles ing by, cr Thus may we our lesson take 
Pointing to LAMB; From His Saint to-day. 
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Hitany of the Four Hust Dhings. 
Hymn 463. 
} 


aries 


my Gor the FaTuER, Gop the Son, p Thou before Whose ap white Throne 
Gop the Spirit, THREE in ONE, All our doings must be shown, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, Pleading now for us Thine own, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
mf Jxsu, Life of those who die, Thou Whose Death was borne that wa. 
Advocate with Gon on high, From the power of Satan free, 
Hope of immortality, Might not die ene { 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. } 
Thou Whose Death to mortals gave mf Yhou Who dost a place prepare, 
Power to triumph o’er the grave, That in heavenly mansions fair 
Living now from death to save, Sinners may Thy glory share, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


DEATH. , 

p Weare dying day by day ; Guard us from our ghostly foe: 
Soon from earth we pass away ; Hear us, fioly ESU. 
Lorp of life, to Thee we pray : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. p Shelter us with Angel’s wing, 
To our souls Thy pardon bring; 
Ere we hear the Angel’s call, So shall death have lost its sting; 
And the shadows round us fall, Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
Be our Saviour, be our All: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. In the fioow aby light provide; 
Safely through the valley guide ; 
mf Wean our hearts from things below, Thee we trust, for Thou hast died 
Make us all Thy loye to know, Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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Hittann of the Four Last Things. 


JUDGMENT. 

When Thy summons we obey 

On the dreadful Judgment Day, 

Let not fear our soul dismay: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


While the lost in terror fly, 

May we see with joyful eye 

Our Redemption drawing nigh : 
ear us, Holy Jesu. 


mf May we see Thee on Thy Throne 


As theSAviouR We have known, 
And have follow’d as our own: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


May we then, among the blest 
Who Thy Name on earth confess’d, 
{fear Thee calling us to rest: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Het. 

From the awful place of doom, 

Where in rayless outer gloom 

Dead souls lie as in a tomb, 
Saye us, Holy Jesu. 


From the black, the dull despair 
Kuin’d men and angels share, 


From the dread companions there, 


Save us, Holy Jesu. 
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From the unknown agonies 

Of the soul that helpless lies, 

From the worm that never dies, 
Save us, Holy JEsu, 


From the lusts that none can tate, 
From the fierce mysterious flame, 
From the everlasting shame, 

Saye us, Holy Jesu. 


Litany of the Four Lust Chings. 


HEAVEN. 
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mf 


HEAVEN. 

Where Thy Saints in glory reign, 

Free from sorrow, free from pain, 

Pure from every guilty stain, 
Bring us, Holy JEsu. 


Where the captives find release, 

W here all foes from troubling cease, 

Where the weary rest in peace, 
Bring us, Holy JESu. 


W here the pleasures never cloy, 

Where in Angels’ holy joy 

Thy redeem’d their powers employ, 
Bring us, Holy JESU. 


W here in wondrous light are shown 

All Thy dealings with Thine own, 

Who shall know as they are known, 
Bring us, Holy Jesu. 


Where, with loved ones gone before, 
We may love Thee and adore 
in Thy Presence evermore, 

Bring us, Holy JESsv.. 


Hitany of the Incarnate Word, 


Hymn 464, (Wiest Tune.) 
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Hitary of the Incarnate Hord. 


Hymn 464, (Seconp Tunt.j 


To be sung in Unison. 


23S Se ee 


Het 
= F 
— To i 
OD the FaTHER, Gop the Son, p JESU, led by love to share 
Gop the Sprrit, THREE in ONE, ~ All the forms of grief and care, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, That we sinful mortals bear, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. Hear us, Holy JESU. 
Son of Gop, for man decreed mf Good Physician, come to cure 
To be born the woman’s Seed, All the ills that men endure, 
Very Gop and Man indeed, And to make our nature pure, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
hou Whose Wisdom all things plann’d, p Man of Sorrows, weak and worn 
Held by Whose Almighty Hand With Thy woes for sinners borne, 
All things in their order stand, Lest we should for ever mourn, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy JEsu. 

Wop with as, Emmanuel, mf Shepherd, Who Thy watch dost keep, 
Coming here as Man to dwell, Guarding still Thy chosen sheep 
Javing us when Adam fell, From the spoiler’s malice deep, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. ear us, Holy JESU. 
Saviour, full of truth and grace, p  LAms, from earth’s foundation slain, 
Leaving Thine eternal place as W hose bitter stripes of pain 
To restore our fallen race, Weare freed from guilty stain, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
Image ot the Gop unseen, mf Only Victim we can plead, 

Still what Thou hadst ever been, Our High Priest to intercede, 
Though in form of Infant mean, Advocate in all our need, 

Gear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy JEsu- 
Worp, by Whom the worlds were made, Standing now before the Throne, 

In a lowly manger laid, Pleading that which can alone 
‘Yaught on earth an humble trade, For the sin of man atone, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Only aoe of those who pray, 

Only Help while here we stay, 

Life of those who pass away, 
Hear us, Holy JEsv. 
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Hitanies of Penttence. 
Hymn 465, (First Tong.) Parts 1 and 3. 


a= 


Hymn 465. (Szconp Tun.) Parts 1 and 3. 
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No. 1. Part 1. 


mf Gr the FATHER, GoD the Son, 


Gop the SPIRIT, THREE in ONE, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy TRINITY. 


FaTuer, hear Thy children’s call : 
Humbly at Thy feet we fall, 
Prodigals, confessing all: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


CurisT, beneath Thy Cross we blame 
All our life of sin and shame, 
Penitent we breathe Thy Name: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Hovy,Spirit, grieved and tried, 

Oft forgotten and defied, 

Now we mourn our stubborn pride: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


mf Vovr, that caused us first to be, 


® 
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Love, that bled upon the Tree, 
Love, that draws us lovingly: 
We beseech Thee, hear ua. 


We Thy call have disobey’d, 

Into paths of sin have stray’d, 

And repentance have delay’d: 
We beseech Thee, hear us 
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Sick, we come to Thee for cure, 
Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure, 
vil, one be made pure: 

e beseech ‘Thee, hear us. 


Blind, we pray that we may see, 
Bound, we pray to be made free, 
Stain’d, we pray for sanctity: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


mf Thou Who hear'st each contrite sigh, 


52 
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Bidding sinful souls draw nigh, 
Willing not that one should die, 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


PART. 3. (For PART 2 see next page.) 
‘Teach us what Thy love has borne, 
That with loving sorrow torn 
‘Truly contrite we may mourn: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Gifts of light and grace bestow, 
Help us to resist the foe, 
Fearing what alone is woe: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Let not sin within us reign, 
May we gladly suffer pain, 
If it purge away our stain: ~ 
e beseech Thee, hear us, 
s 


. 
: 
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’ By the 


Pitunies 


May we to all evil die, 

Fleshly longings crucify, 

Fix our hearts and thoughts on high: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Grant us faith to know Thee near, 
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear, 
And through trial persevere. 

We beseech Thee, hear us, 


Grant us hope from earth to rise, 

And to strain with eager eyes 

Towards the promised heavenly prize: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Hymn 465. (Fissr Tone.) 


of Penitence, 


Grant us love Thy love to own, 

Love to live for Thee alone, . 

And the power of grace make known: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

All our weak endeavours bless, 

As we ever onward press, 

Till we perfect holiness: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Lead us daily nearer Thee, 

Till at last Thy Face we see, 

Crown’a with Thine own purity: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


cr 


Part 2. 


ParT 2. “ 
gracious sa’ 
ken tenderly to a! 

ho have shared in Adam’s fall, 

We beseech Thee, hear us, 
By the nature JEsUs wore, 
By the Stripes and Death He bore, 
By His Life for evermore, 

We beseech Ihee, hear us, 


Phen eenieeents ems 

ng our sore 

pF aes it) eins 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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By the love so calm and strong, 
Patient still to suffer wrong 
And our ~ of grace prolong, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
By the love that speaks within, 
Calling us to flee reat sin 
And the ve ad goodness win, 

e beseech Thee, hear us, 

By the love that bids Thee spare, 
By the Heav’n Thou dost prepare, 
By Thy promises to Re er, 

We beseec! ee, hear us, 
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Hitantes of PBenitence. 
Hymn 466. (First Tone.) 


No. 2. 
OD the FatuEr, Gop the Son, 
Gop the SprriT, THREE in ONE, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy TRINITY. 


Thou Who leaying Crown and Throne 
Camest here, an outcast lone, 


‘That Thou mightest save Thine own, 


Hear us, Holy JEsv. 


Thou with sinners wont to eat, 
Who with loving Words didst greet 
Mary weeping at Thy Feet, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Thou Whose sadden’d look did chide 
Peter when he thrice denied, 
‘Till with bitter tears he cried, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Thou Who hanging on the Tree 
To the thief saidst, “ Thou shalt be 
To-day in Paradise with Me,” 

Hear us, Holy JESu. 
Thou, despised, denied, refused, 
And for man’s transgressions bruised, 
Sinless, yet of sin accused, 

Hear us, Holy JEsvu. 


Thou Who on the Cross didst reign, 
Dying there in bitter pain, 


Hymn 466, (Seconp Tonz.) 


Cleansing with Thy Blood our stain, 
Hear us, Holy JESU. 


Shepherd of the straying sheep, 

Comforter of them that weep, 

Hear us crying from the deep, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


That in Thy pure innocence 
We may wash our souls’ offence, 
And find truest penitence, 

We beseech Thee, JESU, 


That we give to sin no place, 
That we never quench Thy grace, 
‘That we ever seek Thy Face, 

We beseech Thee, JESU, 


That denying evil lust, 
Living godly, meek, and just, 
In Thee only we may trust, 
We beseech Thee, JESU. 


That to sin for ever dead 

We may live to Thee instead, 

And the narrow pathway tread, 
We beseech Thee, JESU. 


When shall end the battle sore, 

When our pilgrimage is o’er, 

Grant Thy Bes for evermore, 
-We beseech Thee, J ESsu. 


mf 


or 


Mitany of the Passion. 


Hymn 467. (Fimsr Toyz.) 


OD the FATHER, Gop the Son, 
Gop the SprRrit, THREE in ONE, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Snare us, Holy Trinity. 


JESU, Who for us didst bear 

Scorn and sorrow, toil and care, 

Hearken to our lowly prayer; 
Hear us, Holy JESU. 


By that hour of Agony, 
Spent while Thine Apostles three 
Slumber’d in Gethsemane, 

Hear us, Holy JESv. 


By the prayer Thou thrice didst pray 
That the cup might pass away, 
So Thou mightest still obey, 

Hear us, Holy JESU. 


By the kiss of treachery 

To Thy foes betraying Thee, 

By Thy harsh ecaptivity,. 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


By the scourging Thon hast borne, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 
y the reed and crown of thorn, 
Hear us, Holy Jusu. 


= the insult of the Jews 

hen Barabbas they would choose 

And did Thee their King refuse, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


By, Thy going forth to die, 
hen they raised the wicked ery, 


Hymn 467. (Sxconp Tune.) 


“ Crucify Him, crucify !’* 
Hear us, Holy JESU. 


By the Cross which Thou didst bear, 
By the cup they bade Thee share, 
Mingled gall and vinegar, 

Hear us, Holy JESU, 


By Thy nailing to the Tree, 

By the title over Thee, 

By the gloom of Calvary, 
Hear us, Holy JESU. 


By the parting of Thy clothes, 

By the mocking of Thy foes, 

As they watch’d Thy dying woes; 
Hear us, Holy JESU. 


By Thy seven Words then said, 
pp By the bowing of Thy Head, 
By Thy numbering with the dead, 
Hear us, Holy JESU. 


mf When temptation sore is rife, 
When we faint amidst the strife, 
Thou, Whose Death hath been our life, 
Save us, Holy JESU. 


While on stormy seas we toss, 

Let us count all things as loss 

But Thee only on Thy Cross : 
Save us, Holy JESu. 


So, with hope in Thee made fast, 
p When death’s bitterness is past 
ey We may see Thy Face at last; 
Save us, Holy JESU, 


Witany for the Rogution Dans. 
Hymn 468. 


Semi-Chorus. \ Chorus. 
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mf GOD the FA-THER, from Pirie Throne, Hear us, be seech Thee; 


GOD the co - e = ter-nal SON, Hear us. be seech Thee; 
Cop the SPI- RIT, migh-ty Lorp, Hear us, Rodent seech ‘Thee; 
THEEE in ONE, by all a-dored, Hear us, we be seech Thee 
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Chorus. 
In Harmony. 
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seech Thee, aye i i de - fend us, 
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JEsu! Jesu! 


Pp Jesu! JEsu! 
By Thy Fasting and Temptation, J By Thy glorious Resurrection, 
By Thy nights of supplication, Earnest of our own perfection 
We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, Pp We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
From every ill defend us, mf From every ill defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send us. Thy grace and mercy send us, 
JESU! JESU! JESU! JES~! 
By Thy works of sweet compassion, i To the FarHEr’s Throne ascended, 
By Thy Cross and bitter Passion. All Thy pain and sorrows ended, 
We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, Pp We beseech ' 1ee, we eech Thea 
From every ill defend us, mf From every ill defend w 
Thy grace and mercy send us, Thy grace and merey send us, 
Jest! JESU! } JESU! JESU! 
By Thy Blood for sinners flowing, a Advocate for sinuers pleading, 
By Thy Death true life bestowing With the FATHER interceding, 
“We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, p We beseech Thee, we beseech rae 
From every ill defend us, mf From every ill defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send us. Thy grace and mercy send uj 


This Litany may also be sung in any time of special supplication, . 


+: 364 } 


mf 


mf 


Pitany of Fesus Glorified, 
Hymn 469, (Firsr Tone.) 


Gor the FATHER, throned on high, 
Saviour, Who didst come to die, 
Spirit, Who dost sanctify, 
p Saye us, Holy TRINITY. 


Ju, Prince of life and light, 

Dwelling now in glory bright, 

Ruling all things by Thy might, 
p Hear us, Holy JEsv. 


Thou Whose Death did death destroy, 


er Who eee pain didst pass to joy 


ia 


Endless and without alloy, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Thou Who didst to Heav’n ascend 
Still to be the sinner’s Friend, 
Still Thy people to defend, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Jesu, raised to Gon’s right hand, 

Round Whose Throne the Ange! band 

Waits Thy Word of dread command, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Thou Who dost the Sceptre bear 

And in Heay’n a place prepare 

‘That we may be with Thee there, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Thou Who must in glory reign, 
Conqueror of sin and pain, 
‘Till no enemy remain, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


mf Jesu, Who art glorified 


P 


In the very Flesh that died, 
With the pierced Hands and Side, 
ear us, Holy JESu. 


mf Jesu, though enthroned on high, 


Sa al emma 
‘Tou wi uman sym) Ys 
Hear us, Holy ian. 


J psu, in our time of need 

Our High Priest to intercede, 

Living still Thy Death to plead, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
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JESU, able to bestow 

On Thy struggling Church below 

More than we can ask or know, 
Hear us, Holy JE8u. 


JESsu, Who to Heav’n upborne 
Didst not leave Thy Church to thourn, 
Orphan’d, comfortless, forlorn, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Thou Who, still our Saviour Friend, 
Didst the Hoy Sprrir send 
‘To be with us to the end, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Jesu, Who Thy Flesh and Blood, 

Offer’d once upon the Rood, 

Givest for Thy children’s Food, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Only Balm for souls distress’d, _ 

Happiness of all the bless’d, 

Peace of those who long for rest, 
Hear us, Holy JESu. 


Thou Who, as Thou once didst rise, 

Shalt be seen by human eyes 

Coming through the parted skies, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Thou Who then on quick and dead, 

All for whom Thy Blood was shed, 

Shalt pronounce the judgment dread, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


mf JxEsu, Gon’s Incarnate Son, 


cr 
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By Thy work for sinners done, 
By the gifts for sinners won, 
Hear us, Holy JESu. 


That while pilgrims toiling here 

We Thy Name may love and fear, 

And to death may persevere, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


That when earthly toil is o’er 

We, in rest for evermore, 

May behold Thee and adore, 
Hear us. Holy Jesu, 


Hitany of Jesus Glovrihen. 
Hymn 469, (Szconp Tun.) 


af Go8 the FaTuER, throned on high, 
Saviour, Who didst come to die, 
Spirit, Who dost sanctify, 
p Save us, Holy TRINITY, 


nf JESU, Prince of life and light, 
Dwelling now in glory bright, 
Ruling all things by Thy might, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Thou Whose Death did death destroy 
¥ Who through pain didst pass to joy , 
Endless and without alloy, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


? Thou Who didst to Heav’n ascend 
Still to be the sinner’s #riend, 
Still Thy people to defend, 

Hear us, Holy JESu. 


JESU, raised to Gon’s right hand, 

Round Whose Throne the Angel band 

Waits Thy Word of dread command, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Thou Who dost the Sceptre bear 

And in Heex’n a place prepare 

That we may be with Thee there, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


_ Thou Who must in glory reign, 
Conqueror of sin and pain, 
Till no enemy remain, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu 


mf Jvsu, Who art glorified 
In the very Flesh that died, 
p With the pierced Haj)ds and Sido, 
Hear us, Holy JESv. 


mf JESU, though enthroned on high, 
Still for our infirmity 
Touch’d with human sympathy, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


JESU, in our time of need 

Our High Priest to intercede, 

Living still Thy Death to plead, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


P 
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JESU, able to bestow 

On Thy struggling Church below 

More than we can ask or know, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


JEsu, Who to Heay’2 upborne 
Didst not leave Thy Church to mourn, 
Orphan’d, comfortless, forlorn, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Thou Who, still our Saviour Friend, 
Didst the HOLY Sprrir send 
To be with us to the end, 

Hear us, Holy JEsv. 


JxEsu., Who Thy Flesh and Blood, 

Offer’d once upon the Rood, 

Givest for Thy children’s Food, 
Hear us. Holy JEsu. 


Only Balm for souls distress’d, 

Happiness of all the bless’d, 

Peace of those who long for rest, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Thou Who, as Thou once didst rise, 

Shalt be seen by human eyes 

Coming through the parted skies, 
Hear us, Holy JESu. 


Thou Who then on guick and dead, 

AW for whom Thy blood was shed, 

Shalt pronounce the judgment dread, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


JESU, Gop’s Incarnate Son, 

By Thy work for sinners done, 

By the gifts for sinners won, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


That while pilgrims toiling here 

We Thy Name may love and fear, 

And to death may persevere, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


That when earthly toil is o’er 

We, in rest for evermore, 

May behold Thee and adore, 
Hear us, Holy JEsv, 


| 


mf 


itary of the Boly Ghost, 
Hymn 470. (Fmsr Tune.) 


Gop the Spirit, THREE in ONE, 
ar us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy TRINITY. 


HOuy SprRit, heavenly Dove, 

Dew descending from above, 

Breath of life, and Fire of love, 
p Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Source of strength, of knowledge clear, 
Wisdom, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear, 

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT. 


Source of meekness, love, and peace, 

Patience, pureness, faith’s increase, 

Hope and joy that_cannot cease, 
Hear us, Holy SPIRIt. 


SPIRIT guiding us aright, — 

SPrRIT making darkness light, 

Spruit of resistless might, 
Hear us, Holy SPrRitT. 


Thou _ by Whom the Virgin bore 
Him om heaven and earth adore, 
Sent our nature to restore, 

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT. 


Thou Whom JzEsvs from His Throne 
Gave to cheer and help His own, 
That they might not be alone, 

ear us, Holy SPIRIT. 


CoM¥FORTER, to Whom we owe 

All that_we rejoice to know 

Of our Saviour’s work below, 
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT. 


Thou Whose sound Apostles heard, 
Tho. Whose power their spirit stirr‘d, 


G OD the FATHER, Gop the Son, 
e: 


Hymn 470. (Szconp Toner.) 
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Giving them the Pe Word, 
Hear us, Holy SPrRrrT. 


Thou Whose grace the Church doth fill, 
Showing her Gon’s perfect Will, 
Making Jzsvs present still, 

Hear us, Holy SPIRIT. 


Coming with Thy power to save, 

Moving on Baptismal wave, 

Raising us from sin’s dark grave, 
Hear us, Holy SPrert, 


p All our evil passions kill, 


Bend aright our stubborn will, 
Though we grieve Thee, patient still ; 
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT. 


mf Come to raise us when we fall, 


And, when snares our souls enthral, 
Lead us back with gentle call; 
Hear us, Holy SPrIRitT. 


Come to strengthen all the weak, 

Give Thy courage to the meek, 

Teach our sea ae to speak ; 
Hear us, Holy SPrrir. 


Come to aid the souls who yearn 

More of truth Divine to learn, 

And with deeper love to burn; 
Hear us, Holy SPIRIT, 


Keep us in the narrow way, 

Warn us when we go astray, 

Plead within us when we pray; 
Hear vs, Holy SPIRIT, 


or Holy, loving, as Thou art, 
All Thy seve! 


y sevenfold gifts impart, 
Nevermore from us depart ; 
Hear us, Holy SPreit, 


Pitany of the Church. 


Hymn 471. 


(First TUNE.) 


mf OD the FaTueEr, G6ép the Son, 
Gop the Sprrit, THREE in ONE, 
Hear us from Thy héavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy TRINITY. 
mf JESU, with Thy Church abide, 
Be her Saviour, LOR», and Guide, 
While on eartn her faith is tried : 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
Arms of love aréund her throw, 
Shield her safe from évery foe, 
dim Comfort her in time of woe: 
We beseech Thee, héar us, 
of Keep her life and déctrine pure, 
Grant her patience td endure, 
Trusting in Thy promise sure: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
May her voice be éver clear, 
Warning of a judgment near, 
Telling of a Saviour dear: 
We beseech Thee, héar ua 
All her fetter’d péwers release, 
Bid our strife and énvy cease, 
Grant the heavenly gift of peace: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
All that she has ldst restore, 
May her strength and zéal be more 
‘Than in fis ees days of yore: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
May she one in déctrine be, 
One in truth and charity, 
Winning all to faith in Thee: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
May she guide the poor and blind, 
Seek the lost until she find, 
And the broken-héarted bind : 
We beseech Thee, héar us, 
Save her love from gréwing cold, 
Make her watchmen strong and bold, 
Fence her round, Thy péaceful fold: 
We beseech ‘I'hee, héar us. 


Hymn 471, (Ssconp Tone.) 


Pp 
cr 


mf 


cr 


May her Priests Thy péople feed, 
Shepherds of the fldck indeed, 
Ready, where Thou call’st, to lead: 
We beseech Thee, héar us, 
Judge her not for work undone, 
Judge her not for fields unwon, 
Bless her works in Thée begun : 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
For the past give déeper shame, 
Make her jealous for Thy Name, 
Kindle zeal’s most hdly flame: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
Raise her to her calling high, 
Let the nations far and nigh 
Hear Thy heralds’ warning cry: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
May her lamp of truth be bright, 
Bid her bear al6ft its light 
Through the realms of héathen night: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
May her scatter’d children be 
From reproach of évil free, 
Blameless witnessés for Thee: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
Arm her soldiers with the Cross, 
Brave to suffer tdil or loss, 
Counting earthly gain but dross: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
May she holy triumphs win, 
Overthrow the hdésts of sin, 
Gather all the nations in: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
May she soon all glorious be, 
Spotless and from wrinkle free, 
Pure, and bright, and wérthy Thee: 
We beseech Thee, héar us. 
Fit her all Thy joy to share 
In the home Thou dést prepare, 
And be ever blésséd there: 
We beseech Thee, héar us, 


nf 


f 
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Pitany of the Blessed Sacrament 
of the Body and Blood of Christ. 
Hymn 472, (Fisst Tunz.) Parts 1 and 3. 


(eal the Fatuer, GO the Son, 
Gop the Spirit, THREE in ONE, 
p Spare us, Holy TRINITY. 
Gop of Gop, and Light of Light, 
King of glory, Lérp of might, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
Very Man, Who fér our sake 
Didst true Flesh of Mary take, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
Shepherd, Whom the FATHER gave 
His lost sheep to find and save, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
Priest and Marie pons Me old 
‘Type and prophec¥ foreto 
ica us, Holy Jesu. 
King of Salem, Priest Divine, 
Bringing forth Thy Bréad and Wine, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
Paschal Lamb, Whose sprinkled Blood 
Saves the Israél of Gop, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu, 
Manna, found at dawn of day, 
Pilgrim’s Food in désert-way, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
Offering pure, in évory place 
Pledge and means of héayenly grace, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
PART 2, Z 
By the mercy, that of yore 
Shadow’d forth aor gifts in store, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 
By the love, on that last night 
That ordain’d the bétter rite, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 


(Second TUNE.) 


mf 


mf 


By the Death, that cduld alone 
For the whole world’s sin atone, 
Save us, Holy JEsu. 


By the Wounds, that éver plead 
For our help in time of need, 
Saye us, Holy JESu. 


PART 3. 

That we may remémber still 

Kedron’s brook and Calvary’s hill, 
Grant us, Holy JEsu. 


That our thankful héarts may glow 
As Thy precious Déath we show, . 
Grant us, Holy JESU. 


That, with humble céntrite fear, 
We may joy to féel Thee near, 
Grant us, Holy JESU. 


That in faith we may adore, 
Praise, and love Thee mére and more, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 


That Thy Sacred Flésh and Blood 
Be our true life-giving Food, 
Grant us, Holy JEsu. 


That in all our woérds and ways 
We may daily shéw Thy praise, 
Grant us, Holy JEsv. 


That, as death’s dark vale we tread, 
Thou mayst be our stréngthening Bread, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 


That, unworthy théugh we be, 
We may ever dwéll with Thee, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 


Hymn 472. 
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Pitany for Children. 
Hymn 473, (Finsr Toyz.) Parr 1. 


Part 2. 


Hitany for Children, 


f Gor the FaTuHER, Gop the Son, 
Gop the Spirit, THREE in OnE, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 


Jesu, Saviour ever mild, 
Born for us a little Child 
Of the Virgin undefiled, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu 


JESU, by the Mother-Maid 
In Thy swaddling-clothes array’d, 
And within a manger laid, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


_ Jesu, at Whose Infant Feet 
Shepherds, coming Thee to greet, 
Knelt to pay their worship meet, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


if JESU, unto Whom of yore 
Wise men, hastening to adore 
Gold and myrrh and incense bore, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Jesu, to Thy Temple brought, 
Whom, by Thy good Sprrir taught, 


Simeon and Anna sought, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


) JeEsu, Who didst deign to flee 
From King Herod’s cruelty 
In Thy earliest Infancy, 

Hear us, Holy JESUv. 


rT JxEsu, Whom Thy Mother found 
’*Midst the doctors sitting round, 

 Marvelling at Thy Words profound, 

‘ Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


PART 2. 

p From all pride and vain conceit 
From all spite and angry heat, 
From all lying and deceit, 

Saye us, Holy JEsu. 


From all sloth and idleness, 

From not caring for distress, 

From all lust and greediness, 
Save us, Holy Jesu 


From refusing to obey, 

From the love of our own way, 

From forgetfulness to pray, 
Save us, Holy JEsvu. 


PART 3. 
mf By Thy Birth and early years, 
By Thine Infant wants and fears, 
By Thy sorrows and Thy tears, 
Save us, Holy JEsu. 


By Thy Pattern bright and pure, 
By the pains Thou didst endure 
Our salvation to procure, 

Saye us, Holy JEsu. 


p By Thy Woundsand thorn-crown’d Head, 


By Thy Blood for sinners shed, 
mf By Thy Rising from the dead, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 


By the Name we bow before, 

Human Name, which evermore 

All the hosts of Heav’n adore, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 


Ff By Thine own unconquer’d might, 
By Thy glory in the height, 
By Thy mercies infinite, 
Saye us, Holy JESu. 
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Hitany for Children, 


Hymn 473, (Sxconp Tunz.) 


mf Gere the FaTuer, Gop the Son, 
Gop the Spirit, THREE in ONE, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
Spare us, Holy TRINITY. 


7.9  J&su, Saviour ever mild, 
Born for us a little Child 
Of the Virgin undefiled, 
ear us, Holy JESu 


JESU, by the Mother-Maid 
In Thy swaddling-clothes array’d, 
And within a manger laid, 

Hear us, Holy JEsu 


Jesu, at Whose Infant Feet 

Shepherds, coming Thee to greet, 

Knelt to Pay their worship meet, 
ear us, Holy JEsu. 


mf JESU, unto Whom of yore 
Wise men, hastening to adore, 
Gold and myrrh and incense bore, 


Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Jxsu, to Thy Temple brought, 
Whom, by Thy good Sprrit taught, 
Simeon and Anna sought, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


p  Jxrsu, Who didst deign to flee 
From King Herod’s cruelty 
In Thy earliest Infancy, 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


cr JESU, Whom Thy Mother found 
*Midst the doctors sitting round, 
Maryelling at Thy Words profound, 
Hear us, Holy JESu. 


mf 


mf 


( 372 ) 


PART 2. 
From all pride and vain conceit, 
From all spite and angry heat, 
From all Wing and deceit, 

Saye us, Holy JESU. 


From all sloth and idleness, 

From not caring for distress, 

From all lust and ess, 
Save us, Holy JrEsu. 


From refusing to obey, 

From the love of our own way, 

From forgetfulness to pray, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. ~ 


PaRT 3, 


By Thy Birth and early years, 

By Thine Infant wants and fears, 

By Thy sorrows and Thy tears, 
Saye us, Holy JEsu. 


By Thy Pattern bright and pure, 
By the pains Thou didst endure 
Our salvation to procure, 

Save us, Holy JEsu. 


By Thy Wounds and thorn-crown’d Head, 
By Thy Blood for sinners shed, 
By Thy Rising from the dead, 

Save us, Holy JEsu, 


ra the Name we bow before, 

uman Name, which evermore 

All the host of Heav’n adore, 
Save us, Holy JEsu. 


By Thine own unconquer’d might, 
By Thy glory in the height, 
By Thy mercies infinite, 

‘ Save us, Holy JEsu, 


SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNS. 


eee 


“Tlaid me down and slept, and rose up again, for the Lord sustained me.” 


P 


mf are from sleep we fall 
Before Thee, Gop of love, 
And chant the praise the Angels raise, 
O Gop of might, above; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Thou art Gop adored! 
In Thy pitying mercy show us mercy, Lorp. 


mf Thou wakedst me from sleep; 
Shine on this mind and heart, 
And touch my tongue, that I among 
Thy choir may take my part ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Trrniry adored! 

In Thy pitying mercy show me mercy, Lorp. 


mf The Judge will come with speed, 
And each man’s deeds be known ; 
dim Our trembling cry shall rise on high 
At midnight to Thy Throne; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! King of Saints adored! 
In the hour of judgment show us mercy, Lorb. 
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Aid-day—tor a City Church, 
Hymn 475. 


“A House of rest.” 


mf aed us, LORD, a little space Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, 
From daily tasks set free, The wealth of Jand and sea ; 
And met within Thy holy place The worlds of science and of art, 
To rest awhile with Thee. Reveal'd and ruled by Thee. 
Around us rolls the ceaseless tide mf Then Jet us prove our heavenly birth 
Of business, toil, and care; In all we do and know; 
p And scarcely can we turn aside And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For one brief hour of prayer. For Thee, and not Thy foe. 
Yet these are not the only walls Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
Wherein Thou may’st be sought ; As Thou wouldst have it done; 
er On homeliest work Thy blessing falls, And prayer, by Thee inspired and taught, 
Tn truth and patience wrought. Itself with work be one. 


Ghening, 


(374) J 


Ebening. 


“ The Lord shalt be thine everlasting light.” 


: EHOLD the sun, that seem’d but now Thus from us all our pleasures fly 
Enthroned overhead, ; Whereon we set our heart; 
Beginneth to decline below And when the night of death draws nigh, 


‘The globe whereon we tread ; 
And eH show yet me look upon 
ith comfort and delight, ; 
n Wa quite depart from hence anon, OF rye itor onrisight 
nd leave us to the night., mf Let still Thine everlasting light 
Within our souls remain ; 


Thus will they all depart. 


Thus time, unheeded, steals away: And in the nights of our distress 
‘The life which nature gave; Vouchsafe those rays Divine, 

Thus are our bodies every day cr Which from the Sun of Righteousness 
Declining to the grave ; For ever brightly shine. 


This Hymn may also be sung to the Tune of Hymn 216, 


* The Lovd’s Name is praised from the rising up of the sun unto the going down of the same.” 


. Tes day Thou gavest, LorD, is ended, - he voice of prayer is never silent, 
The darkness falis at Thy behest ; Nor dies the strain of praise away. 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 


Thy praise shall sa OBE Test The sun that bids us rest is waking 


Our brethren ’neath the western sky, 
| We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
While earth rolls onward into light, Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
Through all the world her watch is keeping, 


And rests not now by day or night. cr So beit, Lorp; Thy Throne shall never, 


Like earth’s proud empires, pass away ; 
As o’er each continent and island f ‘Thy Kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 
_ The dawn leads on another day, Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 
r a r 
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a ee 


“A good day.” 


mf 4 Wes? is the day the LoRD hath made, dimMake haste to help us, LorD, and bring 
it ee calls ine Hone PON aa, cr Salvation from Thy Throne. 
ER SAL ee Sp te LD *Bless’d be the LORD, Who comes to men 
And praise surround the Throne. Withumessazdalotenacal 
*To-day He rose and left the dead, Who comes, in GoD His Father’s Name, 
And Sa enn’ fell; y A dim To save our sinful race. 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, “ ie . - 
i \ Jf *Hosanna in the highest strains 
ANNO OTS COU. The Church on earth can raise; 
*Hosanna to th’ anointed King, The bipieay Heav'ns in which He reigns 
To David’s Holy Son! Shall give Him nopler praise. 


* Verses 2, 3, 4, 5, must begin thus: 


— 


Hymn 479. 


~— 
Evenine, “ There shall bé no night there.” 
mf Greet GoD, Who, hid from mortal sight, p Too long, alas! it still delays, 
Dost dwell in HELIN ES light, It lingers yet, that day ef days; 
Before Whose Throne with veiléd brow, The fiesh, with all its load of sin, 
Thy sinless Angels trembling bow. Must perish, ere its Joy we win. 
dim Awhile in darkness here below er Then from these earthy bonds set free 
We lie oppress’d with sin and woe; The soul shall fly, O Gop, to Thee; 
or But soon the everlasting day To see Thee, love hee, and adore, 
Shall chase the night of gloom away ;— Her blissful task for evermore. 
The day prepared for us by Thee; m/f All bounteous TRINITY! prepare 
The day reserved for us to see;— Our souls Thy hidden joy to share, 
A day but faintly imaged here That our brie’ CES used aright, 
By brightest sun at noontide clear. May issue in eternal ght, 
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“The marks of the Lord Jesus.” 


JESU, crucified for man, 


O Lamb, all glorious on Thy Throne, 
Teach Thou our wond’ring souls to scan 
he mystery of Thy love unknown. 


We pray Thee, grant us strength to take 


Our daily ¢ross, whate’er it be, 


hw -) 


In paths of pain to follow Thee. 
As on our daily way we go, 


ig 


And gladly, for Thine own dear sake, * 


er 


Through light or shade, in calm or strife, 
This Hymn may also be sung to the Tune of Hymn 108. 


Saturday. 


Oh! may we bear Thy marks below 
In conquer’d sin and chasten’d life. 


And week by week this day we ask 
That holy memories of Thy Cross 

May sanctify each common task, 
And turn to gain each earthly loss. 


Grant us, dear LORD, our cross to bear 
Till at Thy Feet we lay it down, 

Win through Thy Blood our pardon there, 
And through the Cross attain the crown, 


EVENING. “ There remaineth a rest to the people of God.” 


4 No the busy week is done, 
Now the rest-time is begun ; 
‘Thou hast brought us on our way, 
Kept and led us day by day ; 
Now there comes the first and best, 
Day of worship, light and rest. 


Hallow, Lorp, the coming day ! 
When we meet to praise and pray, 
Hear Thy Word, Feast attend, 
Hours 0: happy ice spend ; 

‘To our hearts be manifes' 

Lorp of labour and of rest! 
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For Thy children gone before 
We can trust Thee and adore; 

p All their earthly week is past, 
Sabbath-time is theirs at last; 
Fold them, FATHER, to Thy breast, 

dim Give them everlasting rest. 


mf Guide us all the days to come, 
Till Thy mercy call us home: 
All our powers do Thou employ, 
Be Thy work our chiefest joy ; 
Then, the promised land possest, 
p Bid us enter into rest, 


“ We are come to worship Him.” 


mf NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth; 
cr Come and worship, 
Worship Curist, the new-born King, 


mf Shepherds, in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
Gop with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the Infant Light ; 
cr Come and worship, 
Worship Curist, the new-born King, 


mf Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star; 
cr Come and worship, 
Worship Curist, the new-born King. 


mf All creation, join in praising 
Gop the FATHER, Spirit, SoON—= 
Evermore your voices raisin; 
To th’ Eternal THREE in Osa 
er Come and worship, 
¢ Worship Curist, the new-born King. 
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Christmas, 


Hymn 483. (First Tonz.) 


_ To be sung in Unison. 


* Who being in the form of God . . . made Himself of no reputation, and took upon Him the 
Form of a servant, and was made in the likeness of men” 


ROM east to west, from shore to shore, 


Let every heart awake and sing 
im The Hoty Carty Whom Mary bore, 
The CuRIsT, the everlasting King. 


f Behold! the world’s Creator wears 
The form and fashion of a slave; 
Our very flesh our Maker shares, 
His fallen creature, man, to save. 


For this how wondrously He wrought! 


im A maiden, in her lowly place, 
Became, in ways beyond all thought, 
The chosen vessel of His grace. 


She bow’d her to the Angel’s word 
Declaring what the FaTHER will’d, 


And suddenly the promised Lorp 
That pure and hallow’d temple fill’d. 


He shrank not from the oxen’s stall, 
He lay within the manger bed, 

And He Whose bounty feedeth all 
At Mary’s breast Himself was fed. - 


And while the Angels in the sky 

Sang praise above the silent field, 

To shepherds poor the LoRD Most High, 
The one great Shepherd, was reveal’d, 


All bcos for this bless¢d morn 
To Gop the FATHER ever be; 

All praise to Thee, O Virgin-born, 
All praise, O Hoty Grost, to Thee. 


Christmas. 
Hymn 483, (Srconp Tun) 


Ss ae 


(= a , sell 


“ Who being in the form of God . . . made Himself of no reputation, and took upon Him the 
form of a servant, and was made in the likeness of men.” 


til ROM east to west, from shore to shore, 
Let every heart awake and sing 

dim The Hoty Cu1~D Whom Mary bore, 

Jf ‘The Curist, the everlasting King. 


mf Behold! the world’s Creator wears 
The form and fashion of a slave ; 
Our very flesh our Maker shares, 
His fallen creature, man, to save. 


For this how wondrously He wrought! 
dim A maiden, in her lowly place, 

Became, in ways beyond all thought, 

‘The chosen vessel of His grace. 


She bow’d her to the Angel’s word 
Declaring what the Farner will’d, 
And suddenly the promised Lorp 
That pure and hallow’d temple fill’d. 


p He shrank not from the oxen’s stall, 
He lay within the manger bed, 
And He Whose bounty feedeth all 
At Mary’s breast Himself was fed. 


cr And while the Angels in the sky 
Sang praise above the silent field, 

mf To shepherds poor the LorD Most High, 7 
The one great Shepherd, was reyeal’d. 


f Adl glory for this blesséd morn 
To Gop the FATHER ever be; 
All praise to Thee, O Virgin-born, 
All praise, O Hoty Guost, to Thee. 


( 380 ) 


Christmas, 
Hymn 484, (First Tune.) 


“ Jesus Christ is come in the flesh.” 


Geren sing out with exultation, p A stable serves Him for a dwelling, 

) And praise your Benefactor’s Name! And for a bed a manger mean ; 

To-day the Author of Salvation, cr Yet o'er His Head, His Advent telling, 
The Father’s well beloved came. A new and wondrous star is seen. 

Of undefiled Virgin Mother Angels rehearse to men the story, 
An Infant, all Divine, was born, The joyful s ory of His birth; 

And Gop Himself became your Brother To Him they raise the anthem—( f ) “Glory 


Upon this happy Christmas morn. To Gop on high, and peace on earth!” 
In Him eternal might and power - For through this holy Incarnation 
To human weakness hath inclined ; The primal curse is done away ; 


And this poor Child brings richest dower dim And blessed peace o’er all creation 
Of gifts and graces to mankind. Hath shed its pure and gentle ray. 


. While here His Majesty disguising, er Then, in that heavenly concert joining, 
A servant’s form the Master wears, O Christian men, with one accord, 
Behold the beams of glory rising f Your voices tunefully combining, 


Een from His poverty and tears. Salute the Birthday of your Lorp! 
(381 ) 


Christmas. 


tee 


“ Jesus Christ is come in the flesh.” 


f (Clearer sing out with exultation, p A stable serves Him for a dwelling, 


And praise your Benefactor’s Name! And for a bed a manger mean ; 
To-day the Author of Salvation, cr Yet o’er His Head, His Advent telling, 
The Father’s well beloved came. A new and wondrous star is seen. 
mf Of undefiled Virgin Mother Angels rehearse to men the story, 
An Infant, all Divine, was born, The joyful story of His birth ; 
cr And Gop Himself became your Brother To Him they raise the anthem—( f) “Glory 
Upon this happy Christmas morn. To Gop on high, and peace on earth!” 
mf In Him eternal might and power For through this holy Incarnation 
To human weakness hath inclined ; The primal curse is done away ; 
And this poor Child brings richest dower dim And blesséd peace o’er all creation 
Of gifts and graces to mankind. Hath shed its pure and gentle ray. 
dimWhile here His Majesty disguising, cr Then, in that heavenly concert joining, 
A servant’s form the Master wears, O Christian men, with one accord, 
cr Behold the beams of glory rising f Your voices tunefully combining, 
E’en from His poverty and tears. Salute the Birthday of your LorpD! 


* This note must be used for all verses except the first. 
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* They will go from strength to strength.” 


Ft. KF ROM glory unto glory! Be this our joyous song, 
As on the King’s own highway, we bravely march along! 
From glory unto glory! O word of stirring cheer, 
mf As dawns the solemn brightness of another glad New Year, 


J From glory unto glory! What great things He hath done, 
What wonders He hath shown us, what triumphs He hath won! 
From glory unto glory ! What mighty blessings crown 
The lives for which our Lorp hath laid His own so freely down! 


The fulness of His blessing encompasseth our way ; 

The fulness of His promises crowns every bright’ning day ; 

The fulness of His glory is beaming from above, 

While more and more we learn to know the fulness of His love. 


And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall be, 

Uniting all who love our LorD in pure sincerity ; 

And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory glow, 

As more and more are taught of Gop that mighty Love to know. 


mf O let our adoration for all that He hath done, 

Peal out beyond the stars of Gop, while voice and life are one ; 
dim And let our consecration be real, deep, and true; 

Oh, even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful vows renew. 


JF Now onward, ever onward, from strength to stren we go, 
While grace for grace abundantly shall from His fulness flow, 
To sy full fruition, from glory’s foretaste here, 

Ff Un very presence crown our happisst New Year. 


( 383 ) 


Epipbuny. 
Hymn 486. (Fmsr Toye.) 
a 


“ The kindness and love of God our Saviour toward man appeared.” 


mf 4 Nae FATHER’S sole-begotten Son Abide with us, O LorD, we pray, 
im* Was born, the Virgin’s Child, on earth ; Dispel the gloom of doubt and woe; 

His Cross for us adoption won,— Wash every stain of guilt away, 

mf The life and grace of second birth, Thy tender healing grace bestow. 
Forth from the height of Heav‘n Hecame, mf Lorp, Thou hast come, and well we know 

dim In form of man with man abode; That Thou wilt likewise come again; 

mf Kedeem’d His world from death and shame, Thy Kingdom shield from every foe, 
The joys of endless life bestow’d. Thy honour and Thy rule maintain. 
Redeemer, come with power benign, f Eternal glory, Lorp, to Thee, 
Dwell in the souls that look for Thee ; Whom, now reveal’d, our hearts adore; 
O let Thy light within us shine To Gop the FaTHER glory be, 
That we may Thy salvation see. And Hony Sprrir evermore. 


Hymn 486. (Sxoonp Tons.) 
| 


weal 
“ He was baptized.” 


ILE Son of Man from Jordan rose, p Fair innocency, like the dove’s, 

And pray’d to Gop above ; Invests him, purged from sin ; 
When lo, the op’ning Heay’ns disclose For Gop the brooding SPrrrT moves, 
A swift-descending Dove. Directs and rules within. 
The Spirit, lighting on His Brow, mf O Curist, Whose mercy cleansed our stain 

Anoints the Holy One ;— With streams of grace Divine ; 
The FATHER’S voice declaring—“ Thou Let us not soil the robes again 

Art My Beloved Son,” Made white in Blood of Thine, 
So when, through His Baptizing bless’d » Redeemer of a world undone, 

The Font new birth conveys, We praise Thee and adore ;— 
Man kneels a son of Gop confess’d, JESU, with Gop the FATHER ONE, 

Heay’n opens as he prays. And SpPrritT evermore. 


This Hymn is suitable for an Adult Baptism. 


| 
“ The Lord shall suddenly come to His temple.” 


} ITHIN the FATHER’S house cr And faithful pond’ring hearts await, 
ae! Hes al age et His home ; The full Epiphany. 
nd to His temple suddenly “af 
The Lorp of life hath come. P yep ls ty thy race 
The doctors of the law Each dim revealing of Thyself 
Gaze on the wondrous Child, With loving awe to trace ; 
And marvel at eo words cr Till from our darken’d sight ! 
eH The cloud shall pass away, 
‘Yet not to them is giv’n And on the cleansed soul shall burst 
“To lift the fladily veil which ‘hid qomeien 88 
a e iE leche Till we behold Thy Face, 
Incarnate Gop below. And know, as we ane known, 
The secret of the Lorp JS Thee, Farner, Son, and Hoty GHosT, 


Escapes each human eye, cane’) Co-equal THREE in ONE. 
4 i?) 


m™ () 


- © God Who created all things by Jesus Christ.” 


GOD, the joy of Heav’n above, cr That realm shall our Redeemer frame, 
Thou didst not need Thy creatures’ loye, And build upon His mighty Name; 


When from Thy secret place of rest His Hand the word of power shall sow, 
Thy Word the earth’s foundations blest. That all the earth His truth may know. 
Thou spakest ;—worlds began to be; When time itself has pass’d away, 
They bow before Thy Majesty ; His Church, secure in Heay’n for aye, 
And all to their Creator raise Shall share His Table and His Throne, 
A wondrous harmony of praise. And Gop the F'aTHeEr reign alone. 

But ere, O LorD, this lovely earth JF O FATHER, Son, and Sprrit BLEsT, 
From Thy creative will had birth, One Gop in Heay’n and earth confest, 
Thou in Thy counsels didst unfold Preserve, direct, and fill with love 
Another world of fairer mould. Thy realm on earth, Thy realm above. 


The following Hymn is suitable for this season: 
§33 Ob how fair that morning broke, 


Went, 


“ Hear my crying, O God: give ear unto my prayers 


WEET SAviour! in Thy pitying grace p 


Thy sweetness to our souls impart ; 
Thou only Lover of our race 
Give healing to the wounded heart ; 
Oh! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 
And save us, JESU! lest we die. 


Long-suffering Jesu! hear our prayer 

. Who weep before Thee in our shame, 

We have no hope but Thee; O spare, 
LorD, spare us from th’ undying flame, 

Oh! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 

And save us, JESU! lest we die. 


All we have broken Thy cominand ; 
Lorp, help us for Thy mercies’ sake ; 
Deliver us from Satan’s hand, 
And safely to Thy Kingdom take; 
Gh! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 
And save us, JESU! lest we die. 


We flee for refuge to Thy love, 
Salvation of the helpless soul ; 
Pour down Thy radiance from above, 
And make thesesin-worn spirits whole; 
Good Lorp, in mercy hear our ery 
And save us, JESU! lest we die. 


« Ts there no balm in Gilead ; is there no physician there?” 


AIN would I, Lorp of grace, 
With penitential tears 
- The record of my sins efface, 
‘That in Thy book appears :— 


Fain would I journey hence, 
_. In garb of stainless white, 
And made by mine own penitence 
Well pleasing in Thy sight. 


Fond idle dream ! the foe 
But lures and fools my soul ; 

Not all my tears can peace bestow ;— 
Thou only makest whole. 


Hath ever sailor tost, 
Or sufferer rack’d in pain, 

cr Within Thine anchorage been lost, 
Or found Thy Gilead vain ? 


mf Maker and Hope of all! 
p Wounded and sick am I: 
Great Healer, save me, lest I fall 
And perish utterly. 


cr Can boundless love reject ? 
Shall mercy say me nay, 
Whocry with all Thine own elect 
Before Thee, night and day ? 


“ Redeeming the time.” 


mp 7° ! now the time accepted peals 
Its tidings of release; 
A time that with salvation heals, 
And to repentant tears reveals 
Pp The mercy-seat of peace. 


Then let us wisely now restrain 
Our food, our. drink, our sleep; 
From idle word and jest refrain, 
And steadfastly begin again 
A stricter watch to keep. 


cr Now heaven-taught love will haste to rise 
And seek the cheerless bed, 
Where cold and wan the sufferer lies, 
And CurisT Himself to heedful eyes 
Is hungering for bread. 


*Tis now that zealous charity 
Her goods more largely spends, 

Lays up her treasure in the sky, 

And freely yields, ere death draw nigh, 
To Gop the wealth He lends. 


p  Thenconsecrate us, LORD, anew, 
And fire our hearts with love; 
That all we think, and all we do, - 
Within, without, be pure and true, 
Rekindled from above. 


‘mf Now fuller praise and glory be 
To Thee, the First and Last; 
And make us, Blesséd TRINITY, 
More faithful soldiers, worthier Thee, 
Through this our chastening fast. 


( 388 ) 


« Resist the devil, and he will fleefrom you; draw nigh to God, and He will draw nigh to you.” 


For a Late Eventxe Service. 

a tes tm Most High, be with us,* 
Unseen, ag Sea showing, 

And Crist the Worp Incarnate, 

And Sprrir bestowing. 

O Trinity, O Oneness 

Of light and power exceeding ; 

O Gop of Gop Eternal, 

O Gop, from Both proceeding ! 


- While daylight hours are passing, 
We live and work before Thee ; 

m Now, ere we rest in slumber, 

We gather to adore Thee. 

Our Christian name and calling 
Of our new birth remind us ; 

The Spirit's gifts and sealing 

To firm obedience bind us. 


* Verse 1 only must begin thus: 


mf Begone, ye powers of evil 


3 


With snares and wiles unholy! 
Disturb not with your temptings 
‘The spirits of ti:e lowly. ; 
Depart! for CHRIST is present, 
Beside us, yea, within us ; 

Away! His sign, ye know it, 

The victory shall win us. 


Awhile the body resteth ; 

The spirit, wakeful ever, 

Abideth in communion 

With Curist, Who sleepeth never 
To Gop, th’ Eternal FaTuer, 

To CHRIST, our sure salvation, 

To Gop, the Hoty Sprart, 

Be endless adoration, 


- 


The following Hymns are suitable for this season : 


Not for our sins alone. 
OQ Gop, to now that Thou art just. 


Homns on the Passion. 
Hymn 494, (fmsr Tone.) 
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“ Forasmuch then as Christ hath suffered in the flesh, arm yourselves likewise with the same 
mind.” 


mf M* Lorp, my Master, at Thy Feet adéring, 
I see Thee bow'd beneath Thy ldéad of woe; 
For me, a sinner, is Thy Life-Blood pouring ; 
dim For Thee, my SAvViouR, scarce my téars will flow. 


mf Thine own disciple to the Jews has séld Thee, 
With friendship’s kiss and loyal word he came; 
How oft of faithful love my Bps have téld Thee, 
dim While Thou hast seen my falsehood and my shame! 


mf With taunts and scoffs they mock what seems Thy wéakness, 
: With blows and outrage adding pain to pain ; 

Thou art unmoved and steadfast in Thy méekness ; 
dim When I am wrong’d how quickly I complain! 


p My Lorp, my Saviour, when I see Thee wéaring 
Upon Thy bleeding brow the créwn of thorn, 

er Shall I for pleasure live, or shrink from béaring 
Whate’er my lot may be of pain or scorn ? 


mf O Victim of Thy love! © pangs most héaling! 

dim Qsaving Death! O wounds that I adore! 

mf O shame most glorious! CHRIST, before Thee knéeling, 
Pp I pray Thee keep me Thine for évermore. 


Hymn 494, (Szconp Tunez.) 


~ Hymn 495. 


“ Weep not for Me, but weep for yourselves,” 


p EE not for Him Who onward bears And weariness and care and strife, 
e His Cross to Calvary ; Will be alas! in vain. 
© does not ask man’s pitying tears, He sees the souls for whom He dies 
Who wills for man to die. Yet clinging to their sin, 
The awful sorrow of His Face, And heirs of mansions in the skies 
a The ern of His Frame, Who will not enter in. 
‘ome not from torture or disgrace ; oft AU: hiss 
y Ah! 8, my SAVIOUR, was the shame 
. He fears not Cross or shame. That bow’d Thy Head so low! (Frame, 
There is a deeper pang of grief, . These were the wounds that rack’d Thy 
; An aan, unknown, And made Thy Tears to flow. 
n which His Love finds no relief; . 
~ d p Oh! may [in Thy sorrow share, 
He bears it all alone. And mourn that sins of mine 
He thinks of all for whom His Life Should ever wound with grief or care 
Of lowliness and pain, That loving Heart of Thine. 
Hymn 496. 


“ A very scorn of men, and the outcast of the people.” 
mf O SCORN’D and outcast Lorp, beneath p Our sin’s pollution to remove 


Thy burden meekly bending, His Blood was freely given; 
Thou, our true Isaac, to Thy death er So mighty was the SAviouR’s love, 
Art wearily ascending. So just the wrath of Heaven. 
dim And soon, with nail-pierced Feet and Hands Yes! *tis the Cross that breaks the rod 
Upon the Cross they raise Thee ; And chain of condemnation, 
The Cross, which there uplifted stands, cr And makes a league ’twixt man and Gop 
To all the earth displays Thee. For our entire salvation. 
mf Oh! wondrous love of Gop on high, f O praise the FATHER, praise the Son, 
The sinfal thus to cherish! he Lamb for sinners given, 
He gave His guiltless Son to die, And Hoxry Guost, through Whom alone 
dim Lest guilty man should perish. Our hearts are raised to Heaven. 


( 381 ) 


Guster, 
Hymn 497. 


“Let us keep the Feast.” 


mf “ \ \ 7ELCOME, happy morning!” age to age shall say; 
A Hell to-day is vanquish’d! Heav’n is won to-day ! 
Lo! the Dead is living, Gop for evermore ! 
Him, their true Creator, all His works adore: ' 
“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for Spring, 
All good gifts return with her returning King ; 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrows ended, hail His triumph now: 
Hell to-day is vanquish’d! Heay’n is won to-day ! 


mf Months in due succession, days of length’ning light, 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee: 
“ Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health of all, 
Thou from Heav’n heholding man’s abasing fall, 
Of th’ Eternal FATHER true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on: 

Hell to-day is vanquish’d! Heay’n is won to-day ! 


Thou, of life the Author, (dim) death didst undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, (cr) saving strength to show ; 
mf Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word ; 
*Tis Thine own Third Morning! rise, O buried Lorp! 
Ff “Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Loose the souls long prison’d, bound with Satan’s chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 
Show Thy Face in brightness, bid the nations see! 
Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee; 

ZF Hell to-day is vanquish’d! Heay’n is won to-day! 


( 392 ) 


Guster. 
.. Hymn 498. 


“ Sing ye to the Lord, for He hath triumphed gloriously,” 
VoicEs 1N UNISON. 
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No  long-er must the mourners weep,Nor call de-part-ed Christians dead; For 
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Curist hath won, and man shall win. 
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“ When I awake up after Thy likeness, I shall be satisfied with it.” 


N the Resurrection morning 
Soul and body meet again ; 
No more sorrow, no more weeping, 
no more pain! 


of 


p Here awhile they must be parted, 
And the fiesh its Sabbath keep, 

Waiting in a holy stillness, 
wrapt in sleep. 


For a while the tiréd body 
Lies with feet toward the morn; 
cy Till the last and brightest Kaster 
day be born. 


But the soul in contemplation 
Utters earnest prayer and strong, 
mf Bursting at the Resurrection 
into song. 


er Soul and body reunited 
Thenceforth nothing shall divide, 
Waking up in Curist’s own likeness, 
satisfied. 
f Oh! the beauty, Oh! the gladness 
Of that Resurrection day, 
Which shall not through endless ages 
pass away ! 
mf On that happy Easter morning 
All the graves their dead restore ; 
Father, sister, child, and mother, 
meet once more. 


To that brightest of all meetings 
dim Bring us, Jesu CuRisT, at last ; 
By Thy Cross, through death (cr) and 


judgment 
: holding fast. 


Gaster, 


“My Beloved spoke and said wnto me, Rise up, My love, My fair one, and come away. For 
the winter is past; the rain is over and gone; the flowers appear upon the earth; the 
time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land.” 


uf VOICE of the Beloved! p Yea, Lorp! Thy Passion over, 
Thy Bride hath heard Thee say,— We know this life of ours 
“Rise up, My love, My fair one, cr Hath pass’d from death and winter 
-Arise and come away. To leaves and budding flowers: 
For lo, ’tis past, the winter, No more Thy rain of weeping, 
The winter of thy year ; In drear Gethsemane ; 
The rain is past and over, No more the clouds and darkness, 
The flowers on earth appear. Pp That veil’d Thy bitter Tree. 
« And now the time of singing mf Our Easter Sun is risen ! 
Is come for every bird ; dim And yet we slumber long, 
And oyer all the country And need Thy Dove’s sweet pleading 
The turtle dove is heard: To waken-prayer and song. 
The fig her green fruit ripens, p Ob breathe upon our deadness, 
‘The vines are in their bloom ; Oh shine upon our gloom ; 
Arise and smell their fragrance, cr LORD, let us feel Thy Presence, 
My love, My fair one, come!” fs And rise and live and bloom. 


“ Thanks be to God, Who giveth us the victory.” 


nf a tes be sorrow, tears, and sighing! mf Rise we free from condemnation ; 
Waves are calming, storms are dying ; dim Through our Gon’s humiliation, 
Moses hath o’e: "d the sea, Ff Ours is now the victory. 
Israel’s captive hosts are free ; ¢ 
Life by death slew death and saved us, 
In His Blood the Lamb hath laved us, mf Vain the foe’s despair and madness! 
Clothing us with victory. See the day8pring of our gladness! 
3 Slaves no more of Satan we; 
f Jesus Curist from death hath risen, Children, by the Son set free ; 
Lo! His Godhead bursts the prison, Ff Rise, for Life with death hath striven, 
While His Manhood passes free, All the snares of hell are riven, 
Yanquishing our misery. Rise and claim the victory. 
(397) 


“ate 


Guster. 


“Who is this that cometh from Edom, with dyed garments from Bozrah ? this that 1s glorious 
in His apparel, travelling in the greatness of His strength? ”’ 


mf ig Pee Thee and to Thy CuRIsT, O Gon, 
We sing—we ever sing; 
For He the lonely winepress trod, 
Our cup of joy to bring. 
cr His glorious Arm the strife maintain’d, 
He march’d in might from far ; 
His robes were with the vintage stain’d, 
Red with the wine of war. 


To Thee and to Thy Curist, O Gop, 
We sing—we ever sing; 
dimFor He invaded Death’s abode, 
cr _ And robbed him of his sting. 
The house of dust enthrals no more, 
For He, the Strong to save, 
Himself doth guard that silent door, 
Great Keeper of the graye. 


mf To Thee and to Thy Curist, O Gop, 

We sing—we ever sing ; 

For He hath crush’d beneath His rod 
The world’s proud rebel king. 

He plunged in His imperial strength 
To gulfs of darkness down ; 

He brought His trophy up at length, 
The foil’d usurper’s crown. 


To Thee and to Thy Curist, O Gop, 

We sing—we ever sing; 2 

dim For He redeem’d us with His Blood 
From every evil th aE. 

mf Thy saying strength His Arm upbore, 
The Arm that set us free; 

Ff Glory, O Gop, for evermore 
Be to Thy Curis and Thee. 


( 398 ) 


f p es days Thy seer of old 


Communed with Thee, O Most High ; 


Fain Thy goings to behold 
And Thy glory passing by. 
In the rocky cleft he bow’d ; 
Thou, as mortal gaze might bear, 
Part reyeal’d and part in cloud, 
-  Didst Thy secret Name declare. 


if Forty days of Easter-tide 


Thou didst commune with Thine own ; 


Now by glimpses, Lorp, descried, 


Handled now and proved and known ;— 


Known, Most Merciful, yet veil’d ;- 
Else before the awful sight 

Surely heart and flesh had fail’d,- 
Smitten with exceeding light.. 


“ Being seen of them forty days.” 


mf Risen Master, fain would we, 
Sharing those unearthly days, 
Morn and eve, on shore and sea, [ways ;— 
Watch Thy movements, mark Thy 


Catch by faith each glad surprise 
Of Thy footstep drawing nigh, 
Hear Thy sudden greeting rise— 
dim “Peace be to you! ItisI;”— 
mf Secrets of Thy Kingdom learn, 
Read the vision open spread, 
Feel Thy Word within us burn, 
Know Thee in the broken Bread. 


So Thy glory’s skirts beside 
Gently led from grace to grace, 
We Thy coming may abide, 
dim And adore Thee face to face. 


Or the Tune of Hymn 445 may be sung. 


HE Lorp is risen indeed ; 
i Now is His work perform’d; 
Now is the mighty Captive freed, 
And death’s strong castle storm’d. 
The Lorp is risen indeed ; 
‘Then Hell has lost his prey ; 
With Him is risen the ransom’d seed 
To reign in endless day. 
The Lorp is risen indeed ; 
Le lives, to die no more; 


“ Risen with Him.” 
He lives, the sinner’s cause to plead, 
dim Whose curse and shame He bore. 


f The Lorp is risen indeed ;* 

Attending Angels, hear! 

Up to the Courts of Heav’n with spesd 
The joyful tidings bear. 

Then take your golden | 9 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen LORD. 

( 399 ) 


“ The earth is the Lord's, and the fulness thereof.” 


mf O THRONED, O crown’d with all renown, 


Since Thou the earth hast trod, 
Thou reignest, and by Thee come down 
Henceforth the gifts of Gop. 
[By Thee the suns of space, that burn 
Unspent, their watches hold ; 
The hosts that turn, and still return, 
Are sway’d, and poised, and roll’d. 


The powers of earth, for all her ills, 
An endless treasure yield ; 

The precious things of the ancient hills, 
Forest, and fruitful field.} 

Thine is the health, and Thine the wealth 
That in our halls abound ; 

And Thine the beauty and the joy 
With which the years are crown’d. 


dim[And as, when ebbed the flood, our sires 

Kneel’d on the mountain sod, 

While o’er the new world’s altar fires 
Shone out the bow of Gop; 

And sweetly fell the peaceful spell— 
Word that shall aye avail— 

“Summer and winter shall not cease, 
Seed time nor harvest fail; ”] 


cr Thus in their change let frost and heat 

And winds and dews be given ; 

All fostering power, all influence sweet, 
Breathe from the bounteous-heayen. 

Attemper fair with gentle air 
The sunshine and the rain, 

That kindly earth with timely birth 
May yield her fruits again ; 


mf That we may feed Thy poor aright, 

And, gath’ring round Thy Throne, 

Here in the holy Angels’ sight 
Repay Thee of Thine own.. ° 

For so our sires in olden time 
Spared neither gold nor gear, 

Nor precious wood, nor hewen stone, 
Thy sacred shrines to rear. 


cr For there to give the second birth 
In mysteries and signs, 
The Face of Carist o’er all the earth 
On kneeling myriads shines. 
mf And if so fair beyond compare 
Thine earthly houses be, 
cr In how great grace shall we Thy Face 
In Thine own Palace see ? 


The parts within [brackets] may be omitted if the Hymn be thought too long. 
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Ascension. 


al 
Know yethe Lorphath borne a - way Your Mas-ter from your head _— to-day? 
Men only.* 4 
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« Knowest thou that the Lord will take away thy Master from thy head to-day ?” 


hae ye the Lorp hath borne away Know ye the Lorp hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day ? Your Master from your head to-day ? 


Yea, we know it, yet we raise rea, we know it; wondrous love 


Joyous strains of hope and praise | Bids Him seek His Home above: 
He is gone, but not before dim He hath said ’tis better so; 
All His earthly work is o’er. See His mantle dropt below! 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Know ye the Lorp hath borne away mf Know ye the Lorp hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day ? Your Master from your head to-day ? 
Yea, we know it; stand afar ; Yea, we know it; lo! we trace 
Mark His lead triumphal car, Plenteous portions of His grace, 
Mighty end of mighty deeds, Sent to all whose hearts can soar 
Clouds His chariot, winds His steeds! Whither He has gone before. 
Alleluia ! Alleluia! 
Know ye the Lorp hath borne away Know ye the Lorp hath borne away 
Your from your head to-day? , Your Master from your head to-day ? 
Yea, we know it; ere He left, Yea, we know it; search would fail, 
Jordan’s stream in twain was cleft : cr If ye passd through mount and vale: 
With that glorious act in view, Earth contains Him not, though wide: 
We shall one day cleave it too! G Seek Him at His Father's side! 
f Alleluia! Alleluia! 


* If there are no men in the Choir, the 1st and 2nd lines must be sung by the Choir Treb’es, 
and the accompaniment played an octave higher. 
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“« The Spirit of the Lord filleth the world.” 


mp Bo TEOUS Spirit, ever shedding 
Life the world to fill! 
Swarms the fruitful globe o’erspreading, 
Shoals their ocean pathway threading, 
cr Own Thy quick’ning thrill : 
Author of each creature’s birth, 
Life of life beneath the earth, 
Everywhere, O SprriT Blest, 
f Thou art motion, (p) Thou art rest. 


mf*Come, Creator! grace bestowing,— 

All Thy sevenfold dower ! 

Come, Thy peace and bounty strowing, 

Farth’s Renewer! Thine the sowing, 
Thine the gladd’ning shower. 

Comforter! what joy Thou art 

Yo the blest and faithful heart; 

But to man’s primeval foe 

Uttermost despair and woe. 


O’er the waters of creation 
Moved Thy Wings Divine; 
When the world, to animation 
Waking ’neath Thy visitation, 
Teem’d with powers benign: 

Thou didst man to being call, 
Didst restore him from his fall ; 
Pouring, like the latter rain, 
Grace to quicken him again. 


er Thine the Gospel voices, crying 
As with trumpet sound ; 
Till the world, in darkness lying, 
‘ Rose from deathly sleep, descrying 
‘+.’ Heavenly light around. 


mf 


dim 


mf 


Man, to reach that prize reveal’d, 
Arm’d with Thee as with a shield, 
Nerved and girt his fight to win, 
Quells the prince of death and sin. 


*Lowliest homage now before Thee 

Let the ransom’d pay ; 

For Thy wondrous gifts adore Thee, 

By Thy holiness implore Thee, 
While in love they pray : 

Holy! Holy! we repeat, 

Ineeling at Thy mercy-seat ; 

‘There unbosom every woe, 

Groanings Thou alone canst know. 


Fount of grace for every nation, 
Refuge of the soul! 
Strengthen Thou each new creation, 
With the waters of salvation 
Make the guilty whole: 
Rule on earth the powers that be; 
Give us priests inspired of Thee ; 
Through Thy Holy Church increase 
Purest unity and peace. 


*Purge and sanctify us wholly 
From the leaven of ill; 
Save from Satan’s grasp unholy ; 
To a living faith and lowly 
Mould the upright will; 
Till the olden return, 
And with mutual love we burn ; 
Till in peace, no more to roam, 
All the flock be gather’d home. 


* These verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thought too long. a 
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Gabitsuntine, 


Hymn 508. oe TouNE.) 


aaa adaamanaaes 


“ The Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost.” 


mf Ge Hoy Guost, Eternal Gop, 
Proceeding from above, 
Both from the faTrHeEr and the Son, 
The Gop of peace and love; 


Visit our minds, into our hearts 
Thy heavenly, grace inspire ; 

That truth and godliness we may 
Pursue with full desire. 


Thou in Thy gifts art manifold ; 
By them Curist’s Church doth stand ; 
In faithful hearts Thou writ’st Thy law, 
' The Finger of Gop’s hand. 


According to Thy promise, Lorp, 
Thou givest speech with grace, 
er That through Thy help Gop’s praises may 
Resound in every place. 


dim O Hory Guost, into our minds 
Send down. Thy Heayenly Light ; 

cr Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal 
To serve Gop day and night. 


Our weakness strengthen and confirm, 
For, Lorp, Thou know’st us frail ; 


Hymn 508. (Szconp Tunez.) 


That neither devil, world, nor flesh, 
dim Against us may prevail. 


mf Put back our enemy from us, 
And help us to obtain 
Peace in our hearts with Gop and man,— 
The best, the truest gain ; 


Of strife and of dissension 
Dissolve, O LorpD, the bands, 

And knit the knots of peace and love 
Throughout all Christian lands. 


Grant us the grace that we may know 
The FATHER of all might, 

That we of His beloved Son 
May gain the blissful sight; 


And that we may with perfect faith 
Ever acknowledge Thee, 

The Spirit of FATHER, and of Son, 
One GoD in Persons Three. 


f ToGop the FarHer laud and praise, 


And to His Blessed Son, 
And to the Hory Sprrir of grace, 
Co-equal THREE in ONE. 


Grinity Sunday. 


Hymn 509. (Fimsr Tune.) In Unison, 


“Tam Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end, the first and the last.” 


mf E near us, Holy TRINITY, To Thee our vows and prayers we bring, 
One Light, one only Deity ! With hymns that Saints and Angelssing, 
cr All things are Thine, on Thee depend, 
f Who art Beginning without end. cr One we believe Thee, Light Divine, 
And worship in a glorious Trine: 
The myriad armies of the sky mf O First and Last, we humbly ery, 
Praise, bless, adore Thy Majesty: And all things having breath reply, 
Karth’s triple frame—land, air, and sea— 
Upraise their canticle to Thee. tJ Praise to the FATHER, made of none, 
Praise to His sole-begotten Son, 
dimWe too, Thy suppliant servants all, Praise to the Hoty Sprrir be,— 
Before Thy feet adoring fall : Mysterious Godhead, ONE in THREE! 


Hymn 509. (Seconp Tunez.) 


General Aon. 


“ Lo, these are parts of His ways.” 


mf TAIL, Farner, Whose creating call 
Unnumber’d worlds attend ; 
Who art in all and over all, 
Thyself both Source and End: 


In light unsearchable enthroned, 
Whom Angels dimly see, 

The Fountain of the GODHEAD own'd, 
First-named among the THREE. 


_ From Thee, through an eternal Now, 
Springs Thy co-equal Son; 
An everlasting FATHER Thou, 
Ere time began to run. 


Pp Not quite display’d to worlds above, 
Nor quite on earth conceal’d, 

cr By wondrous, unexhausted love 
To mortal man reveal’d; 


When Nature’s outworn robe shall be 
Exchanged for new attire ; 

And earth, which rose at Thy decree, 
Dissolve before Thy fire ; 


* Thy Name, O Gop, be still adored 
Through ages without end, 
Whom none but Thine essential WorD 
And SPIRIT comprehend. 


“ This glorious and fearful Name, the Lord thy God.” 


f (ESE is Thy Name, O LorpD! 
Heay’n and earth with one accord 
Tell Thy greatness, part reveal’d, 
But the larger part conceal’d. 
dim © Howshall we poor sinners dare 
Seek Thy face in praise and prayer ? 


f Fearful is Thy Name, O Lorp! 
Dread Thy voice, and sharp Thy sword ; 
Thunders roll around Thy path : 
None can stand before Thy wrath! 

dim How shall trembling sinners dare 


mf Yet with all Thy wondrous might 
Far beyond our mortal sight, 
Perfect wisdom, boundless powers, 
er Thou, O glorious Gop! art ours. 
dim So, though fill’d with awe, we dare 
Name Thy Namein praise and prayer. 


p Since, to save a world undone, 
Thou didst give Thine only Son, 
cr All Thy greatness, Lorp Most High, 
bipae Thee to our hearts more nigh. 
hus in faith and hope we dare 


Lift their voice in praise and prayer ? f Claim Thy love in praise and prayer. 
( 405 ) 


“ Jacob vowed a vow, saying, If God will be with me, and will keep me in thes way that I go, 
and will give me bread to eat, and raiment to put on, so that Tcome again to my father’s 
house in peace; then shall the Lord be my God.” 


mf GOD of Jacob, by Whose hand 
Thy people still are fed, 

Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; 

Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before ‘Thy Throne of grace ; 

Gop of our fathers, be the Gop 
Of their succeeding race. , 


p Through each perplexing path of lif 
Our Svanderage footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide, 


cr O spread Thy covering wings around, 
‘Till all our wanderings cease, ‘ 
And at our Fa‘reer’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace, 


« Strive for the truth to the death, and the Lord shall fight for thee.—Thou requirest truth ’ 
in the inward parts.” 


mf O GOD of Truth, Whose living word 
Upholds whate’er hath breath, 
dimLook down on Thy creation, LorD, 
Enslaved by sin and death. 


mf Set up Thy standard, Lorn, that they 
Who claim a heavenly birth 
May march with Thee to smite the lies 
That vex Thy ransom’d earth. 


dimAh! would we join that blest array, 
And follow in the might 


Of Him, the Faithful and the True, 
In raiment clean and white? 


cr Then, Gop of Truth, for Whom we long— 
Thou Who wilt hear our prayer— 
Do Thine own battle in our hearts, 
And slay the falsehood there. 


Yea, come! then, tried as in the fire, 
From every lie set 
Thy perfeet truth shall dwell in us, 
mf And we shall live in Thee. j 


( 406 ) ; . 


“Our Father, which art in Heaven.” 


) ATHER of all, to Thee FATHER Of all, to Thee 
With loving hearts we pray, We breathe unutter’d fears, 
Through Him, in mercy given, Deep-hidden in our souls, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; ‘That have no voice but tears ; 
From Heay’n, Thy Throne, in mercy shed Take Thou our hand, and through the wild 
‘Thy blessings on each bended head, Lead gently on each trustful child, 
FaAtuer of all, to Thee mf FATHER of all, may we 
Our contrite hearts we raise, In praise our tongues employ, ; 
Unstrung by sin and pain, » When gladness {ills the soul 
Long voiceless in Thy praise ; With deep and hallow’d joy ; 
Breathe Thou the silent chords along, In storm and calm give us to see 
Until they tremble into song. The path of peace which leads to Thee. 


“ Jabez called on the God of Israel, saying, Oh that Thou wouldest bless me indeed . . . and 
that Thine hand might be with me, and that Thou wouldest keep me from evil... And 
God granted him that which he requested.” 


iy hate’er of earthly bliss The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
ay ottee ign will denies, And let me live to Thee. 
Accepted at Thy Throne of grace 4 
thon i cr Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
cea es My path of life attend ; — 
Give me a calm and thankful heart, Thy presence through my journey shine, 
From every murmur free ; mf And crown my journey’s end. 
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General #Bymns, 


Hymn 516. 


“0 be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands.” 
mf 7)EFORE Jenovan’s awful Throne, jf We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs ; 


Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; High as the heav’ns our voices raise ; 
JF Know that the Lorn is Gop alone; And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
mf He can create, and He destroy. Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 
His sov’reign power, without our aid, Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
dimMade u: of clay, and form’d us men ; Vast as eternity Thy love; 
And when like wand’ring sheep we stray’d, Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
He brought us to His fold again. When rolling years shall cease to move. 


“The multitude of His mercies.” 


mp HEN all Thy mercies, O my Gop, cr Thine arm unseen conyvey’d me safe, 
My rising soul surveys, And led me up to man. 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue, 
Unnumber’d comforts to my soul cr And after death in distant worlds 
Thy tender care bestow’d, The glorious theme renew. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
'From Whom those comforts flow’d. f Through all ae to Thee 
‘ A joyful song I'll raise ; 
p When in the slippery paths of youth But oh! eternity’s too short 
With heedless steps I ran, To utter all Thy praise. 
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“I have gone astray like a sheep that is lost ; O seek Thy servant.” 


mf E have not known Thee as we ought, 
: Nor learn’d Thy wisdom, grace, and power ; 
The things of earth have fill’d our thought, 
And trifles of the re hour. 
p  LOorpD, give us light Thy truth to see, 
And make us wise in knowing Thee. 


mf We have not fear’d Thee as we ought, 
Nor bow’d beneath Thine awful eye, 
Nor guarded deed, and word, and thought, 
Remembering that Gop was nigh. 
p LORD, give us faith to know Thee near, 
And grant the grace of holy fear. 


mf We have not loved Thee as we ought, 
Nor cared that we are loyed by Thee; 
Thy presence we have coldly sought, 
And feebly long’d Thy Face to see. 
p  LOorD, give a pure and loving heart 
To feel and own the loye Thou art. 


mf We have not served Thee as we ought, 
Alas! the duties left undone,— 
dim The work with little fervour wrought,— 
The battles lost, or scarcely won! 
Lorp, give the zeal, and give the might, 
For Thee to toil, for Thee to fight. 


mf When shall we know Thee as we ought, _ 
And fear, and love, and serve aright! 
When shall we out of trial brought 
or . Be eee and of light | 
RD, may we day by day prepare 
To see Thy Face, and serve Whee there. 
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“© Yea, Lord, I believe that Thou art the Christ, the Son of God.” 


mf Gr the FATHER’s only Son, p Low in deep Gethsemane, 
And with Him in glory ONE, cr High on dreadful Calvary, 

ONE in wisdom, Onz in might, In the Garden, on the Cross, 
Absolute and Infinite ; Making good our utter loss: 
Jesu, I believe in Thee, f Jesu, I believe in Thee, 
Thou art Lorp and Gop to me. Priest and Sacrifice for me. 

mf Preacher of eternal peace, mf Ruler of Thy ransom’d race, 
Curist Anointed to release, And Protector by Thy grace, 
Setting wide the dungeon door Leader in the way we wend, 
Unto sinners chain’d before ; And Rewarder at the end; 
JESU, I believe in Thee, f Jesu, I believe in Thee, 
Curist the Prophet sent to me, CHRIST, the King of kings to me. 


“ Visit me with Thy salvation,” 


nf ieee Divine, all loves excelling, Thee we would be always blessing, 
Joy of Heay’n, to earth come down, Serve Thee as Thy Hosts above; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, p Pray, and (cr) praise Thee, without ceasing, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. ‘ Glory in Thy perfect love. , 
P Jzxsu, Thou art all compassion, mf Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure unbounded love Thou art 5 Pure and spotless let us be ; 
°r Visit us with Thy salvation, Let us see Thy great salvation, 
* Enter every trembling heart. Perfectly restored in Thee. 
Come, Almighty to deliver, cr Changed from glory into glory, 
Let us all Thy grace receive ; Till in Heav’n we take our place, 
Suddenly return, and never, Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Never more Thy temples leave. Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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““ The Name of the Lord Jesus.” 
f {patel Name! that sweeter sounds mf Within our dim-eyed souls call up 


Than streams which down the valley run, The vision of Thine earthly years ; 
And tells of more than human love, The Mount of the transfigured Form ; 
And more than human power, in one: Pp The Garden of the bitter Tears ; 
First from the cosa herald heard, The Cross uprear’d in darkening skies ; 
- Heard since ugh all the choirs on high ; The thorn-wreath’d Head, the bleeding 
_ O Child of Mary, Son of Gop, : And whisper in the heart,“ For you, (Side: 
Eternal, hear DY children’s cry ! For you, I left the Heay ns, and died,” 
p While at the blessed Name we bow, While at the blessed Name we bow, 
Lorp JESUS, be among us now! Lorp JESUS, be among us now! 


mf Ah! with faith’s inward piercing eye 
The riven rock-hewn bed we see, 
Whence Thou in triumph hast gone forth 
By death from death to make us free ! 
And when on earth’s last awful day 
The Judgment-seat of Gop shall shine, 
Lift Thou our trembling eyes to read. 
In os Rare Face the mercy-sign. 
pe While at the blessé¢d Name we bow, 


Lorp JESUS, be among us now. 
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General Homnsg, 
Hymn 522. a2 , 


eee ae: 


“When ye glorify the Lord, exalt Him as much as ye can: for even yet uitll He far exceeds 
and when ye exalt Him, put forth all your strength, and be not weary: for ye can never 
go far enough.” 


iP O FOR a thousand tongues to sing The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
My blest Redeemer’s praise, The humble poor believe, 
The glories of my Gop and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb. 
; Your loosen’d tongues employ ; 
Jim Jesus—the Name that charms our fears, Ye blind, behold your SAVIOUR come; 
That bids our sorrows cease ; And leap, ye lame, for joy! 
*Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. *My gracious Master and my Gop, | 
Assist me to proclaim 
mf *He speaks ;—and, list’ning to His Voice, And spread through all the earth abroad 
New life the dead receiv e, f The honours of Thy Name. 


* Verses 3 and 5 to begin thus: 


General Hymns. 
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THO is this so weak and helpiess. 
Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable shelter’d, 
Coldly in a manger laid ? 
*Tis the Lorp of all creation, 
Who this wondrous path ‘hath trod 
He is Gop from everlasting 
And to everlasting Gop. 


Who is this—a Man of Sorrows, 
Walking sadly life’s hard way, 

_ Honieless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan’s sway ? 

*Tis our Gop, our glorious SAVIOUR, 
Who above the starry sky 

Now for us a place prepareth, 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 


“ Who ts this?” 


B 


Who is this—behold Him shedding 
Drops of Blood upon the ground ? 
Who is this— despised, rejected, 
Mock’d, insulted, beaten, bound ? 
"Tis our Gop, Who gifts and graces 
On His Church now poureth down; 
Who shall smite in righteous judgment 
All His foes beneath His Throne. 


Who is this that hangeth dying, 

While the rude world scoffs and scorns ; 
Number’d with the malefactors, 

Torn with nails, and crown’d with thorns? 
Tis the GoD Who ever liveth 

*Mid the shining ones on high. 
In the glorious golden city 

Reigning everlastingly. 


ee 
{ 


“ The Spirit also helpeth our infirmities.” 


Hes to our ee pee nature’s night 
With Thy blesstd ga light, 
oer Gnost the Infin 
Soiertar Divine 


We are sinful,—cleanse us, LORD, 
Sick and Papragre! d strength afford, 
Lost, until by Thee resto: 
Comforter Divine. 
yhan are our souls and r, 
Give us from Thy Heavenly store 
Faith, love, joy for evermore. 
Comforter Divine. 


Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 


cr Things of CuRisT unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine. 


With us, for us, intercede, 
And with voiceless groaning plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divine. 


Earnest of the bliss on high 

Seal of immortality, 

In us “ Abba, Father,” cry, 
Comforter Divine. 


Search for us the depths of Gopi 
Upward, oy the starry road, 

Bear us to Thy high abode, 
Comforter Divine. 


The Tune to Hymn 163 may also be used. 
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a ! 
“ When they had prayed, the place was shaken where they were assembled together, and they 
were abl filled with the Holy Ghost.” 


m ORD Gop the HoLy GHOST, mf The young, the old inspire 
2 In this accepted hour, With wisdom from above; 
As on the day of Pentecost, And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
Descend in all Thy power. To pray and praise and love, ‘. 
We meet with one accord. SPIRIT of light, explore, 
In our appointed place, And chase our gloom away, 
And wait the promise of our LORD, With lustre shining more and more 
The Sprrit of all grace. Unto the perfect day, 
Like mighty rushing wind Spirit of truth, be Thou 
a Upon the waves hie Tn life and death our Guide; 
Move with one impulse every mind, O Spirit of adoption, now 
One soul, one feeling breathe: May we be sanctified. 


Beatie aa 


“ The Lord is in this place . . . how dreadful ts this place.” 


my I O! Gop is here! let us adore, . . _The hosts of Heaven their praises bring ; 
|4 And own how dreadful is this place! dim Disdain not, LORD, our meaner song, 
ee oe eee us oe eS Power: Who praise Thee with a falt’ring tongue. 
silen ow betore 18 Tace; . :. - 
dimWho know His power, His grace who prove, my Being of beings! may our praise 
p Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 


Still may we stand before Thy face, 


mf Lo! Gop is here! Him day and night Still hear and do aly sovereign will ; 
The united choirs of Angels sing, To Thee may all our One its arise 
To Him, enthroned above all height, A true and ceaseless sacrifice, 
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* Ask what I shall give thee.” 


CO my soul, thy suit prepare, 
JESUS loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 
Thou art coming to a ne 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 
With my burden I in ; 
Lorp, remove this load of sin ; 


A 5 


Let Thy Blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 


Lorp, I come to Thee for rest; 

Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

Be my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 


Fi baceatael 
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“ All our righteousnesses are as filthy rags.” 


Of for oursinsalone < 
Thy mercy, Lorn, we sue; 


im Let fall Thy pitying glance 


On our devotions too, 
What we have done for Thee, 
And what we think to do. 


‘The holiest hours we spend 
In prayer upon our knees, 
SO cites atigican, 
songs of pra’ 
Thou bom ote Pe all hearts 
Forgiveness pour on these. 


And all the gifts we bring, = - 
And all the vows we make, 
And all-the acts of love 
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; We plan for Thy dear sake, 
p Into Thy pard’ning thought, 
O Gop of mercy, take. 


mp And most, when we, Thy flock, 
Before Thine Altar bend, 
And strange, bewild’ring thoughts 
With those sweet moments blend, 
pp By Him Whose death we plead, 
Good Lorp, Thy help extend 


p Bow down Thine ear and hear: 
cr Open Thine eyes and see} 
Our very love is shame, 
Me we must come to Thee 
mf To make it of Thy grace 
What Thou would’st have it be 


General Hymne, 


Hymn 529. 


“In all places where I record My Name, I will come unto thee, and I will bless thee.” 


mp pees, where’er Thy people meet, Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
e) There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; The sweetness of Thy saving Name. 
W here’er they seek Thee Thou art found. 
And every place is hallow’d ground. Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
For Thou, within no walls confined, To teach our faint desires to rise, 
Inhabitest the humble mind , And bring all Heay’n before our eyes. 
Such ever bring Thee when they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. ~ Lorp, we are few, but Thou art near, 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear; 
c” Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few cr O-rend the Heay’rs, come quickly down, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 


Sor.& Ten. Harmony. 


Small notes on Org, 
without octaves. Fa 


* No pause in verses 2 and 3. 
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General Symns. 


“ The entrance of Thy word giveth light.” 


f Md ie Voice of Gon’s Creation found me 
Perplex’d midst hope and fear, 
p For though His sunshine flash’d around me, 
m His storms at times drew near : 
And I said— 
mf Oh! that I knew where He abideth! 
For doubts beset our lot, 
dim And lo! His glorious face He hideth, 
And men \ perceive it not! 


mf 


cr 


f The Voice of Gon’s Protection told me 
He loveth all He made; 
I seem’d to feel His arms enfold me, 
And yet was half afraid : 
And I said— 
mf Oh! that I knew where I might find Him! 
His eye would id me right: 
He leaveth coun tracks behind Him, 


Yet passeth \ out of sight. e 


Pp 


f The Voice of Conscience sounded nearer, 
| It stirr’d my inmost breast ; 

_ But though its tones were firmer, clearer, 
k *Twas not the voice of rest: 


And I said— 
Oh! that I knew if He forgiveth! 
My soul is faint within, 
Because in grievous fear it liveth 
Of wages y due to sin. 


It was the Voice of Revelation 
That met my utmost need ; 
The wondrous message of salvation 
Was joy and peace indeed : 
And I said— 
Oh! how I love the sacred pages 
From which such tidings flow, 
As monarchs, patriarchs, poets, sages, 
dim Have long’d \ in vain to know! 


For now is life a lucid story, 
And death (dim) a rest in Him, 
And all is bathed in light and glory 
That once was dark or dim: 
And I said— 
mf O Thou Who dost my soul deliver, 
And all its hopes uplift ; 
Give me a tongue to praise the Giver, 


Fi A heart \ to prize the gift. 


Breath to be taken at \. 


“ O how sweet are Thy words.” 


ities of mercies, in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines! 

For ever be Thy Name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


ere may the blind and hungry come, 
And light and food receive ; 

ere shall the lowliest guest have room, 
And taste and see and live. 


ere springs of consclation rise 
7 cheer the fainting mind, 
d thirsting souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 
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Here the Redeemer’s welcome Voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend, the blissful sound. 


Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


Divine Instructor, gracious LoRD, 
Be Thou for ever near ; 

Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view my SAVIOUR here. 


P 


General Bomns. 


“ Thy word is tried to the uttermost; and Thy servant loveth rt,” 


mf Cia reap of the sieiag Gop, Fear not, though doubts abound, 
Pillar and ground of truth, And scoffing tongues deride; 
Keep the old paths the fathers trod Love of Gop’s Word finds surer ground 
In thy illumined youth. When to the utmost tried. 
Lo, in thy bosom lies Toil at thy sacred text ; 
‘The touchstone for the age; More fruitful grows the field; 
Seducing error shrinks and dies Each generation for the next 
At light from yonder page. Prepares a richer yield. 
Woe to the hands that dare, Gop’s Spirit in the Church 
By lust of power enticed, Still lives unspent, untired, 
To mingle with the doctrine there Inspiring hearts that fain would search 
The frauds of Antichrist. The truths Himself inspired. 4 
Once to the saints was given cr Move, Hony Gost, with might 
All blesséd gospel lore ; Amongst us as of old; 
There, written down in words from Heay’n, Dispel the falsehood, and unite 
Thou hast it evermore. In true faith the true fold. 
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General Hymns, 


* He that sat on the Throne said, Behold I make all things new.” 


Oo" how fair that morning broke, mf Yet rejoice; for Gop on high 
When in Eden man awoke! Jf Hath not left His world to die! 
Beast and bird and insect bright Gop’s dear Son, with dying breath, 
Reyell’d in the gladsome light ; Broke the power of sin and death ; 
Gop look’d down from Heav’n above, CuRIsT the Tempter overthrew, 

_ All was life and joy and love. CuRIsT is making all things new. 
Ah! the doleful change when sin p  Lorp, in me be sin subdued, 
Darkly, subtly enter’d in! So may I with heart renew’d, 
War and pestilence and dearth cr Fight the fight and run the race, 
Mar and sadden Gop’s fair earth; Work in my appointed place, 
Hnman sorrow fills the air ; mf Waiting for the glad new birth 
Death is reigning everywhere. Of Thy perfect Heav’n and earth. 


“ Verily when we were with you, we told you before that we should suffer tribulation.” 


mf AR down the ages now, 
Her journey well-nigh done, 
The pilgrim Church pursues her way, 
And longs to reach her crown. 


mp No wider is the gate,” 
No broader is the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path 
That leads to light and day. 


mf No feebler is the foe, 
No slacker grows the fight, 
Nor less the need of armour tried, . 
Of shield and helmet bright. 


cr Thus onward still we press, 
Through evil and through good, 
Through pain, or poverty, or want, 
Through peril or through blood. 


Still faithful to our Gop, 
And to our Captain true, 

er We follow where He leads the way 
The Kingdom still in view. 
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' © To me to live is Christ, and to die is gain.” 


p oe it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 
cr To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 


Tf life be long, oh make me glad 
The longer to obey ; 

If short, no labourer is sad } 
To end his toilsome day. 


p CwrisT leads me through no darker rooms 
Than He went through before ; 
He that unto Gon’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 


Come, LORD, when grace hath made me 
Thy blesséd Face to see: {meet 
er For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be! 


Then I shall end my sad complaints 
And weary sinful days, 
mf And join with the triumphant Saints 
That sing my SAVIOUR’S praise. 
p My Knowle. of that life is small, 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But ’tis enough that Carist knows all, 
ey And TI shall be with Him. : 


“ For now they desire a better country, that is a heavenly.” 


4] A Degas is a land of pure delight, 
Where Saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 

dim Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
‘That heavenly land from ours. 


cr Swees fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dress’d in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan ro]l’d between. 


p But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross the narrow sea, 
And linger shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


mf Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes: \ 


cr Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er ; 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold fl 
Should fright ts from the shore. 


( 420 ) 
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« Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee.” 
mf EACE, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin ? 
Pp The Blood of Jesus whispers peace within, 
mf Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties press’d ? 
p ‘Todo the will of Jesus, this is rest. 
mf Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round ? 
p On Jesus’ Bosom nought but calm is found. 
mf Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away ? 

p In Jesus’ keeping we are safe and they. 

mp Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 

f JESUS we know, and He is on the Throne. 

mp Peace, eee peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
f Jesus has vanquish’d death and all its powers. 


» Itis enough: (m/f) earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to Heav’n’s perfect peace, 


| “ That whether we wake or sleep we should live together with Him.” 


(HEY whose course on earth is o’er, Each to each may be unknown, 
Think they of their brethren more? Wide apart their lots be thrown; 

‘They before the Throne who bow, Diff’ring tongues their lips may speak, 

‘eel they for their brethren now ? One be strong, and one be weak ;— 
We, by enemies distrest— er Yet in Sacrament and prayer 
hey in Paradise at rest; Each with other h:.th a share; 
We the captives—they the freed— dim Hath a share in tear and sigh, 
We and they are one indeed, Watch, and Fast and Litany. 
ne in all we seek or shun, mf Saints departed even thus 
Dne—because our LORD is one; Hold communion still with us; 

ne in heart and one in love— Still with us, beyond the veil 

Ve below, and they above. Praising, pleading without fail. 

hose whom many a land divides, er With them still our hearts we raise, 
{any mountains, many tides, Share their work and join their praise, 
dave with each other part, Rend’ring wership, thanks, and love 
fello of heart with heart ? To the TRINITY above, 


ne May also be sung to the Second Tune of Hymn 280. 
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General AHomns, 


cres. 


ees 


Bia Bid 


“Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His right veousness, and all these things shall be added 


unto you.’ 
mp i hed not thought for food or raiment, mf On the heart that careth for thee 
Careful one, so anxiously ; Rest thou then from sorrow free; 
er For the King Himself provideth For of all most tender fathers 
Food and clothes for thee. None so good as He. 
He Who daily feeds the sparrows, Seek thou first His gracious promise, 
He Who clothes the lilies bright, Treasure stored in Heay’n above; 
More than birds and flowers holds thee So thou may’st entrust all other 
Precious in His sight. Safely to His love. 
dimW ould'st thou give a stone, a serpent Ff Unto Thee, O bounteous FATHER, 
To thy pleading child for food ? Glory, honour, praise be done ; 
cr And shall not thy Heavenly FATHER With the Son and Hony SPIRIT 
Give thee what is good ? Gop for ever ONE. 


Hymn 540. 


“* Fight the good fight.” 
mf eee the good fight with allthy might, mf Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide; 


Curist is thy Strength, and CHRIsT thy His boundless merey will provide ; 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be (Right ; Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove ‘ 
Try joy and crown eternally. cr CHRIST is its life, and CuRIsT its love. 
Rr the straight race throu. ugh Gop’s (eee mf Faint not nor fear, His Arms are near, 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His Face; He changeth not, and thou art dear ; 
Life with its way before us lies, cr Only believe, and thou shalt see 


¢r CuristT is the path, and CuristT the prize. That CuristT is all in all to thee. 
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** With one mind striving together . . . and in nothing terrified by your adversaries.” 


mf \ K J # are soldiers of Cxrist, Who is mighty to save, 
And His Banner the Grose ‘3 unfurl’ d; ‘ 
We are pledged to be faithful and steadfast and brave 
Against Satan, the flesh, and the world. ; 


We are brothers and comrades, we stand side by side, 
And our faith and our hope are the same; 

p And we think of the Cross on which JEsus ‘has died, 
When we bear the reproach of His Name. 


mj At the font we were mark’d with the Cross on our brow, 
Of our graee and our calling the sign: 
And the weakest is strong to be true to his vow, 
For the armour we wear is Divine. 


We will watch ready arm’d if the Tempter draw near, 
If he come with a frown or a smile: 

We will heed not his threats, nor his flatteries hear, 
Nor be taken by storm or by wile. | 


We will master the flesh, and its longings restrain | 
We will not be the bond-slaves of sin, 

The pure Spirit of Gon in our nature shall reign, 
And cur spirits their freedom shall win, 


For the world’s love we live not, its hate we dety, 
And we will not be led by the throng; 

We'll be true to ourselves, to our FATHER on high, 
And the bnght world te which we belong. 


Now let each cheer his comrade, iet hearts beat as one, 
While we follow where CurisT leads the way ; 
*Twere dishonour to yield, or the battle to shun, 
_ We will fight, and will watch, and will pray 


dim th the warfare be weary, the trial be sore, 

cr__In the might of our Gop we will stand; 

mf Oh! what joy to be crown’d and be pure evermore, 
In the peace of our own Fatherland. 
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** Quit you lie men; be strong.” 


mf rane up !—stand up for JESUS! 
Ye soldiers of the Cross; 
Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss. 
er From victory unto victory 
His army He shall lead, 
Till every foe is vanquish’d, 
op And Curist is Lorp indeed. 


mf Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 
dim The solemn watchword hear; 
If while ye sleep He suffers, 
or Away with shame and fear ; 
Where’er ye meet with evil, 
Within you or without, 
Charge for the Gop of battles, 
And put the foe to rout. 


mf Stand up!—stand up for JEsus! 

The trumpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day. 

Ye that are men now serve Him 
Against unnumber'd foes ; 

Let courage rise with danger 
And strength to strength oppose, 


Stand up !—stand up for JEsus! 
Stand in His strength alone ; 
dim The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own. 
er Put on the Gospel armour, 
Each piece put on with prayer} 
When duty calls or danger 
Be never wanting there! 


mf Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 

The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor’s song. 

cr To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be ; 

f He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 


( 424 ) 


* When the enemy shall come in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall lift up a standard 


p HERE’S peace and rest in Paradise, 
tn weary hours we say; 
And oh that we had wings like doves 
That we might flee away! 
up For here so strong the evil seems, 
So weak appears the good, 
Our standard wavers in the rush 
Of evil, like a flood. 
At times, through the long lonely watch, 
Nor sun nor moon appears; 
Without, incessant fightings are, 
Within, incessant fears. 
Then for the quiet land we long, 
And the abode of Peace; 


against him.” 


And for the word, (cr) “Come, weary soul, 
From war and vigil cease!”” 
er But in our stronger hours we grasp 
The warrior’s sword again, 
And burn the good fight yet to fight, 
The faithful watch maintain. 
mf We fain would tread the famous wav 
Martyrs and saints have trod; 
The hours ebb fast of this one day 
Of noblest war for Gop! 
The LoRD Himself hath need of us; 
er On! till the fight be won; 
y And the King’s words shall thril the heart; 
: “Servant of GoD, well done’” 


~~ 
“0 praise God.” 


RAISE the LorD, His glories show, 
Saints within His courts below, 

ngels round His Throne above, 
Ali that see and share His love. 
arth to Heav’n, and Heav’n to earth, 
Tell His wond sing His worth; 
Age to ane, and shore to shore, 
Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 


Praise the LorD, His mercies trace; 

Praise His providence and grace, 

All that He for man hath done, 

All He sends us through His Son: 

Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 

In the coneert bear your parts; 

All that breathe, your Lorp adore, 
2 Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 
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General Hymns, 


Hymn &0, 
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“Glorious things are spoken of thee, O thou city of God.” 


Gi ‘LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, Round each habitation hoy’ring, 
XJ Zion, city of our Gop; See the cloud and fire appear, 
Ue Whose word cannot be broken For a glory and a cov’ring— 
Yorm’d thee for His own abode. Showing that the LorD is near. 
On the Rock of ages founded, Thus they march, the pillar leading, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? Light by night and shade by day ; 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, Daily on the manna feeding 
Thov may’st smile at all thy foes. Which He gives them when they pray. — 
mf See, the streams of living waters, p SAVIOUR, since of Zion’s city 
Springing from eternal love, I, through grace, a member am, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Let the world deride or pity, 
And all fear of want remove. I will glory in Thy Name. 
Who can faint while such a river Fading is the world’s best pleasure, 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage ; All its boasted pomp and show ; 
Grace, which like the Lorp the Giver, Ff Solid joys and lasting treasure - 
ever fails from age to age ? None but Zion’s children know. 
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« Praise the Lord from the heavens. 


Praise the Lord from the earth.” 


holy Angels pright, 
Who wait at Gop’s right hand, 
Or through the realms of light 
Fly at your Lorp’s command, 
Assist our song, 
Or else the theme 
Too high doth seem 
For mortal tongue. 


f Ye blesstd souls at rest, 
Who ran this earthly race, 
And now, from sin released, 
Behold the SAvr1ouR’s Face, 

His praises sound, 
As in His light 
With sweet delight 
Ye do abound. 


Ye saints, who toil below, 

Adore your heavenly King, 

And onward as ye go 

Some joyful anthem sing ; 
Take what He gives 
And praise Him still, 
Through good and ill, 
Who ever lives! 


My soul, bear thou thy part, 
Triumph in Gop above, 
And with a well-tuned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love! 
Let all thy days 
. Till life shall end, 
Whate’er He send, 
Be fill’d with praise, 


“ The ransomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zion with songs.” 


There our endless home shall be, 
There our LORD we soon shall see, 


Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 


HILDREN of the Heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy p! 
Glorious in His works and ways. 
We are travelling home to Gop 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their-happiness shall 


e sons of light, 
city in blah " 


On the borders of your land ; 


JxEsus CHRIST, your FATHER’S SON, 


Bids you undismay’d go on. 


Lor», obedient we would go, 
Gladly leaying all below; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 


And we still will follow Thee. 


rP4 


*« Mis name only is excellent, and His praise above Heaven and earth.” 


fh 1 Ste! all the world in every corner sing, Let all the world in every corner sing,’ 
My Gop and King! My Gop and King! 
The heay’ns are not too high, The Church with psalms must shout, 
His praise may thither fly ; No door can keep them out ; 
dim ‘The earth is not too low, But above all the heart 
cr His praises there may grow. Must bear the longest part. 
t Let all the world in every corner sing, Let all the world in every corner sing, 


My Gop and King! My Gop and King! 


General Hymns, 


“A perfect heart.” 


nf (\ FOR a heart to praise my Gov, 
O A heart from sin set free ; 


A heart that’s sprinkled with the Blood 


So freely shed for me: 


A heart resign’d submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s Throne ; 

Where only Curist is heard to speak, 
Where JEsus reigns alone: 


A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 


Hymn 550, 


Sostenuto, 


Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within : 


A heart in every thought renew d, 
An: full of love Divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, LorD, of Thine. 


Thy nature, gracious LoRD, impart, 
Come quickly from above; 

Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
Thy new best Name of Love. 


. “The Lord hath given-me a tongue...» and Iwill praise Him therewith.” 


f NGEL-VOICES, ever singing, 
Round Thy Throne of light, 
oe for ever ringing, 
not day nor night ; 
Thousands only live to bless These 
cr And confess Thee 
Ve Lorp of might! 


Thou, Who art beyond the farthest 
Mortal eye can scan,— 
Can it be that Thou 
Songs of sinful man 
Can we know that Thou art near us, 
er And wilt hear us? 
i Yea, we can! 


Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O’er each work of Thine; 

Thou didst ears and hands and voices 
For Thy praise design ; 


Craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure 
Ali combine. 


In Thy House, Great Gop, we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee; 
And for Thing acceptance proffer 
All spe dere 
Hearts and minds and hands and voices, 
In our choicest 
Psalmody. 


Thine shall ever 
Fatuer, Son, and Hoty SPrrit, 
Blesséd TRINTTY ! 
Of the best that Thou hast given, 
Earth and Heaven 
Render Thee, 


Honour, glory, ns, and merit 


General Hymns. 


Hymn 551. 


“ The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the communion of the Holy 
Ghost be with you all. 


mf AY the grace of CHRisT our SAVIOUR, Thus may we abide in union 
And the FaTxmr’s boundless love, With each other and the Lorp, 
With the Hoty Sprrit’s fayour, And possess, in sweet communion, 
Rest upon us from above. Joys which earth cannot afford. 


Holy Communion, 
Hymn 552. 


ome we 
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‘It is the Spirit that quickeneth.” 


p teres down upon us, Gop of grace, O may His overshadowing ’ 
And send from Thy most holy place Make now for us this pres we bring 
The guickening Sprrir all Divine The Body of Thy Son our Lorp, 
On us and on this bread and wine. This cup His Blood for sinners pour’d. 


¢ 480) 


“That they all may be one.” 


mf 4 he Who at Thy first Eucharist didst pray 
That all Thy Church might be for ever one, 
© Grant us at every Eucharist to say 
With longing heart and soul, “Thy will be done,” 
Oh, may we all one Bread, one Body be, 
pp Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 


mp For all Thy Church, O Lorn, we intercede; 
Make Thou our sad divisions soon to cease; 4 
cr Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead, ; 
By drawing all to Thee, O Prince of peace ; 
Thus may we all one Bread, one Body be, 
pp Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 


p  Wepray Thee too for wanderers from Thy Fold ; : 
O bring them back, Good Shepherd of the sheep, 17 
Back to the Faith which Saints believed of old, ] 
Back to the Church which still that Faith doth keep, 
Soon may we all one Bread, one Body be, ; 
pp Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 


mp So, Lorp, at length when Sacraments shall cease, 
May we be one with all Thy Church above, 
One with Thy Saints in one unbroken peace, 
One with Thy Saints in one unbounded luye: 
mf More blessed still, in peace and love to be 
pp One with the TRINITY in Unity, 


( 431 ) 


Holv Communion, 
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“ In the midst of the Throne . . . siood a Lamb as tt had been slain.” 


mp O THOU, before the world began, 
Ordain’d a sacrifice for man, 
And by th’ Eternal Sprrir made 
An Offering in the sinner’s stead ; 
mf Our arene Ere art Thou, 
dim Pleading Thy Death for sinners now. 


mp Thy Offering still continues new 
Before the Righteous FATHER’S view; j 

er Thyself the Lamb for ever slain, ; 
Thy Priesthood doth eaten remain ; > ¥ 

mf Thy Pe © Gop, can never fail, 
Not Thy blest work within the veil. 


® Othat our faith may never move, 
But stand unshaken as Thy love! 

er Sure evidence of things unseen, 
Now let it pass the years between, 

p And view Thee bleeding on the Tree 
My Lorp, my Gop, Who dies for me. 


(482) 


Boly Communion, 


Hymn 555. 


Voices in Unison. 


Verily Thou art a God that hidest Thyself, O God of Israel, the Saviour.” 


mf i ge enthroned in heavenly splendour, 
First begotten from the dead, 
Thou alone, our strong Defender, 
Liftest up Thy people's head. 
Alleluia, 
JeEsu, True and Living Bread! 


p Here our humblest homage pay we; 
Here in loving reverence bow ; 
Here for Faith’s discernment pray we, 
Lest we fail to know Thee now. 
mf Alleluia, 
Thou art here, we ask not how. 


p Though the lowliest form doth veil Thee 
As of old in Bethlehem, 
er Here as there Thine Angels hail Thee, 
Branch and Flower of Jesse’s stem. 
mf Alleluia, 
We in worship join with them. 


¥ Paschal Lams, Thine Offering. finish’d 
Once for all when Thou wast slain, 
Tn its fulness undiminish’d 
Shall for evermore remain, 


Alleluia, 
Cleansing souls from every stain. 
cr Te apertik Heavenly Manna, 
Stric’ Rock with streaming Side, 
Heay’n and earth with loud Hosanna, 
Worship Thee, the LAMB Who died, 
Alleluia, 
Risen, Ascended Glorified | 
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Holy Communion, 


edeoaa 556. 


‘The Blood of sprinkling, which speaketh.” 


Pp Vi Divine, Thy grace we claim 
While thus T hy precious Death we show ; 
Once offer’d up, a spotless Lamb, 
In Thy great temple here below, 
. er Thou didst for all mankind atone, 
mf And standest now before the Throne. 


Thou standest in the holiest place, 
As now for guilty sinners slain ; 
Thy Blood of sprinkling speaks and prays 
All-prevalent for helpless man ; 
p Thy Blood is still our ransom found, 
cr And spreads salvation all around. 


Gop still respects Thy sacrifice, 

Its savour sweet doth always please ; 

The Caen smokes 8 earth and skies, 
Diffusing life and joy and peace; 

To these Thy lower courts it comes, 

And fills them with Divine perfumes. 


cr We need not now go up to Heav’n 
To bring the long-sought Saviour down ; 
Thou art to all that seek Thee given, 
Thou dost e’en now Thy banquet crown: 
To every faithful soul appear, 

s And show ‘Thy Real Presence here. 


( 434 ) 


“The Body and Blood of the Lord.” 


mp AA Body true, of Mary born, and in the manger laid, 
That once with thorn and scourging torn wast on the Cross display’d, 

p That every eye might there descry th’ uplifted Sacrifice, 
mf Which once for all to Gop on high paid our redemption’s price! 

Hail, precious Blood, by true descent drawn from our own first sire, 

Yet innocent of that fell taint which fills our veins with fire, 

Once from the side of Him that died for love of us His kin 

Drain’d an atonement to provide and wash away our sin ! 


Still Thou art there amidst us, LorD, unchangeably the same, 
When at Thy board with one accord Thy promises we claim ; 
But lo! the way Thou com’st to-day is one where bread and wine 
Conceal the Presence they convey, both human and Divine. 


cr How glorious is that Body now, throned on the Throne of Heav’n ! 

dim The Angels bow, and maryel how to us on earth ’tis given ; 

mf Oh, to discern what splendours burn within these veils of His,— 
That faith could into vision turn, and see Him as He is! 


How mighty is the Blood that ran for sinful nature’s needs! 

cr It broke the ban, it rescued man ; it lives, and speaks, and pleads; 
And all who sup from this blest Cup in faith and hope and love, 
Shall prove that death is swallow’d up in richer life above. 


(435 ) 


mf O JESU, Blessed Lory, to Thee 
My heartfelt thanks for ever be, 
Who hast so lovingly bestow’d 
On me Thy Body and Thy Blood. 


“ Thanks be to God for His unspeakable gift.” 


Ff Break forth, my soul, for jey, and say, 
What wealth is come to me to-day ! 

p My Saviour dwells within me now ; 

cr How blest am I! (p) how good art Thou! 


“They took knowledge of them, that they had been with Jesus.” 


CHRIST, our Gop, Who with Thine own hast been, 


mp O 
Our spirits cleave to Thee, the Friend unseen, 


cr 


P 


cr 


Vouchsafe that all who on Thy bounty feed 
May heed Thy Love, and prize Thy gifts indeed. 


Make every heart that is Thy dwelling-place 
A water’d garden fill’d with fruits of grace. 


Each holy purpose help us to fulfil ; 
Increase our faith to feed upon Thee still. 


Illuminate our minds, that we may see 
In all around us holy signs of Thee. 


And may such witness in our lives appear, 
That all may know Thou hast been with us here, 


O grant us peace, that by Thy peace possess’d, 
Thy life within us we may mnie) ; 


So shall we pass our days in holy fear, 
In joyful consciousness that Thou art near, 


mf So shalt Thou be for ever, loving Lorp, 


Our Shield and our exceeding great Reward. 
Either of the Tunes of Hymn 813 may be sung. 
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‘ “ The Lord shall give thee rest.” 


For GATHERINGS OF CLERGY OR CHURCH-WORKERS. 
ITH weary feet and sadden’d heart, cr But here in Love’s absolving tide 
From toil and care we flee, Their guilt is wash’d away. 


And come, O dearest Lorp, apart . A A 
‘ 7 core , p Withstrifeoftonguesdistraughtand worn 
To rest awhile with Thee. Our troublous way we eR 


The courts of Heay’n were lost to view, But cast ourselves, this holy morn, 
Bae world had come between ; Into the peace of Gop. 
ut here the veil is rent in two ; mf And oh! what de : 
; ! pth of joy, as thus 
We see the things unseen. We bend the trembling knee, 
Our sins, in Thy pure light descried, - To know that Thou art one with us, 
Stand out in dread array ; And we are one with Thee. 


The following Hymns are suitable: 


520 Love Divine, all loves excelling. 
§28 Not for our sins alone. 


oly Baptism. 
Hymn 561. 3 cs 8 P pee 
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“ Buried with Him in baptism, wherein also ye are risen with Him.” 


wre CHRIST we share a mystic grave, Thrice blest, if through this world of strife, 
With Curist we buried lie; And sin, and selfish care, 

But ’tis not in the darksome cave Our snow-white robe of righteousness 
By mournful Calvary. We undefiléd wear. 

The pure and bright baptismal flood mf Thrice blest, if through the gate of death 
Entombs our nature’s stain : All givrious and free 

New creatures from the cleansing wave f We to our joyful rising . 
With CHRist we rise again. O risen Lorn, with Thee. 
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Holv Haptism, 


“ Baptizing them in the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.” 


mf O FATHER, bless the children p O Hoty Spirit, keep them ; 
Brought hither to Thy gate; Dwell with them to the last, 
Lift up their fallen nature, Till all the fight is ended, 
Restore their lost estate ; And all the storms are past. 
Renew Thine image in them, cr Renew the gift baptismal, * 
And own them, by this sign, From strength to strength, till each 
Thy very sons and daughters, mf The troublous waves o’ercoming, 
dim New born of birth Divine. The land of life shall reach. 
mf O JESU LORD, receive them; O FATHER, Son, and SPIRIT, 
Thy jowing Arms of old O Wisdom, Love, and Power, 
Were open'd wide to welcome We wait the promised blessing 
The children to Thy fold; In this accepted hour ! 
p Let these, baptised, and dying, p  Wename upon the children 
cr Then rising from the dead, The Threefold Name Divine; _ 
f WHenceforth be living members "er Receive them, cleanse them, own they 
Of Thee, their living Head. mf And keep them ever Thine. 
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“Tf any man be in Christ, he is a new creature.” 


For AN ADULT. 
p ia Son, and Hoty Guost, 
In solemn power come down, 
Present with Thy heavenly host 
cr Thy Sacrament to crown: 
See a sinful child of earth ; 
Bless for him the cleansing flood : 
Make him by a second birth : 
mf One with the life of Gop. 


p Let the promised inward grace 
Accompany the sign, 
On his new-born soul impress 
The glorious Name Divine; 
er FatTuer, all Thy love reveal, 
Jesus, all Thy mind impart, 
mf Hoxy Guost, renew, and dwel 
For ever in Ais heart, 


The following Hymn is suitable: 
487 The Son of Man from Jordan rose. 
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* Now therefore, our God, we thank Thee, and praise Thy glorious Name.” 


ae ee 


SUNDAY EVENING. ; 
mf ND now this holy day 
Is drawing to its end, 
Once more, to Thee, O Lorp, 
Our thanks and prayers we send. 


We thank Thee for this rest 
From earthly care and strife ; 
We thank Thee for this help 
To higher, holier life. 


We thank Thee for Thy House; f 
Tt is Thy Palace-gate 

Where Thou, upon Thy Throne 

Of mercy, stili dost wait. 


We thank Thee for Thy Word, 
Thy Gospel’s joyful sound ; 

Oh, may its holy fruits 

Within our hearts abound? 


dimYet, ere we go to rest, 
FATHER, to Thee we pray, 
Forgive the sins that stain 
E’en this Thy holy day. 


Through Jesus let the past 
Be blotted from Thy sight, 
And let us all now sleep 

p At peace with Thee this night. 


Jf ToGop the Fatuer, Son, 
And Sprrir glory be, 
From all in earth and Heay’n, 
Through all eternity. 
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es for the Houng, 


For TREBLE VOICES ONLY. (Not to be sung in Harmony.) 


“ The Son of Man shall come in His Glory, and all the holy Angels with Him.” 


mf P in Heaven, up in Heaven, 
{a the bright place far away, 
He Whom bad men crucified, 
Sitteth at His Father’s side, 
Till the Judgment Day. 


And He loves His little children, 
And He pleadeth for them there, 
. mote great Gop of Heav’n 
dim That their sins may be forgiven, 
And He hears their prayer. 


er Never more a helpless Baby, 
Born in poverty and pain, 
mf But with awful glory crown’d, 
With His Angels standing round, 
He shall come again. 


Then the wicked souls shall tremble, 
And the souls shall rejoice g 
Parents, children, every one, 
Then shall stand before His Throne, 
And shall hear His voice. 


er And all faithful holy Christians, 
Who their Master’s work have done, 
Skall = oan at His right hand 
And inherit the fair land 
That His love bas won. 
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© Partakers of the Divine nature.” 


mf Mou of CHRIST are we; Of Heaven’s kingdom we 
; He is our living Head, Inheritors were made; . 
dimThat henceforth we should ever be Each at the Font in CHRIST’s own robe 
By His good Spirir led Of spotless white array’d. ; 
In the same narrow path dim Upon our forehead now ; 
Our Lord and SAviour trod— Is traced the suffering sign, , 
The path that leadeth by the Cross cr That one day on each saintly brow : 
To glory and to Gop. A glorious crown may shine. 
mf Children of Gop are we; mf CHRIST’s little ones are we ; 
Such grace to us is given, And unto us are given 
To kneel and aah in CHRIST’S own words, Angelic guards, who ever see 
“PaTHER, Which art in Heay’n;” Our FATHER’S face in Heay’n, 
Seeking to do His will Dp To walk in folly now 
As Angels do above, We may not, must not, dare, 
And walking in obedient ways er Mindful Whose seal is on our brow, 
Of holy truth and love. Whose holy Name we bear. 


* If considered desirable, this Chord * may be omitted im verses 1 and 2; and thisy 
divided into two crotchets. 


The Tune of Hymn 304 may de used. 
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mp MY Gop, I fear Thee! 
Thou art very high, 
‘er Yet to us, Thy children, 
Thou art always nigh, 


Dwelling in eternal light. 
p Omy Gop, I fear Thee! 
Yet I come in prayer, 
For my Sayrour tells me 
I need not despair ; 
er Tells me of a FATHER’S love, 
And a home prepared above. 


Far remoyed from mortal sight, 


“Tt shall be well with them that fear God.” 


Never earthly father 
Loveth like to Thee ; 
Thou dost guide and pardon 
Guilty ones like me; 
Sending down Thy Holy Son 
That all sinners might be won. 


mp Omy Gop, I fear Thee, 
Holy, just, and true; 
cr But, my Heavenly FaruEr, 
I will love Thee too ; 
Guide me till this life be past, 
Take me to Thyself at last. 


AMB of Gop, I look to Thee, 

Thou shalt my example be: 

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou wast once a little child. 


Fain I would be as Thou art; 
Give me Thy obedient heart; 
Thou art pitiful and kind, — 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 


Meek and lowly may I be; 
Thou art all humility: 

Let me to my betters bow, 
Subject to Thy parents Thou. 


Let me above all fulfil 
Gop my Heayenly Father’s will ; 


~~ 

** Looking unto Jesus.” 
Never His good Spirit grieve, 
Only to His glory live. 
Thou didst live to Gop alone, 
Thou didst never seek Thine own, 
Thou Thyself didst never please, 
Gop was all Thy happiness. 


p Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb, 


In Thy gracious Hands I am; 


Make me, Saviour, what Thou art, 
er Live Thyself within my heart. 


mf J shall then show forth Thy praise, 
Serve Thee all my happy days; 
Then the world shall always see 
CuristT, the Holy Child, in me. 


| For the Poung, 
/ Hymn 569, (Fist Tove.) 


** Cease to do evil, learn to do well.” 


mf O no sinful action, cr But ye must not hear him, 


Speak no angry word; 
Ye belong to Jesus, 
Children of the Lorp. 


CuristT is kind and gentle, 
CurisT is pure and true; 
dim And His little children 
Must be holy too. 


There’s a wicked spirit 
Watching round you still, 

And he tries to tempt you 
To all harm and ill, 


‘Though ’tis hard for you 
To resist the evil, 
And the good to do. 


mf For ye promised truly, 


In your infant days, 
To renounce him wholly, 
And forsake his ways. © 


Ye are new-born Christians, 
Ye must learn to fight 

With the bad within you, 
And to do the right. 


CHRIST is your own Master, 
He is good and true, 

And His little children 
Must be holy too. 


Hymn 569. (Szconp Tonz.) 


“Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty ; they shall behold the land that ts very far off.” 


mf E VERY morning the red sun 
Rises warm and bright ; 
dim But the evening cometh on, 
And the dark, cold mght. 
cer There's a bright land far away, 
Where ’tis never-ending day. 


mf Every spring the sweet young flowers 
Open bright and gay, 
dim Till the chilly autumn hours 
Wither them away. 
cr There’s a land we have not seen, 
Where the trees are always green, 


mf Little birds sing songs of praise 
All the summer long, 
dim But in colder, shorter days 
They forget their song. 
cr ‘There’s a place where pepe sing 
Ceaseless praises to their King. 


mf CHRIST our LORD is ever near 
Those who follow Him; 
dim But we cannot see Him here, 
For our eyes are dim ; 
cr There is a most happy place, 
Where men always see His face. 


p Who shall go to that bright land? 
lo 


cr All who do the right: 
mf Holy children there shall stand 
In their robes of white ; 


_ For that Heay’n, so bright and blest, 
dim Is our everlasting rest. 
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‘© To Him that is able to keep you from falling.” 


mf C\ING to the Lorp the children’s hymn, He lifted up His hands and bless’4 
\K) His gentle ire ae. The babes of human birth. 
Who bends amid the Seraphim i 
To hear the children's ia er mf Lo! from the stars His Face will turn 
ry On us with glances mild ; 
p He ata mother’s breast was fed, The Angels of His Presence yearn, * 
Though Gon’s own Son was He; To bless the little child. 
He learnt the first small words He said 2 
At a meek mother’s knee. mp Keep us, O Jesus, Lorp, for Thee, 
That so, by Thy dear grace, 
er Close to His loving Heart He press’d We, children of the Font, may see 
The children of the earth ; Our Heavenly FatreEr’s face, 


«God who helpeth us, and poureth His benefits upon us.” 


mf ORD, I would own Thy tender care, Nor am I absent from Thy sight 
I J And all Thy love to me; In darkness or by day. — 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear, ) 
Are all bestow’d by ‘Thee. My health, and friends, and parents dear, 
To me by Gon are given ; 
’Tis Thou preseryest me from death Ihave not any blessing here 
And dangers every hour ; But what is sent from Heavy’n. 
P cannot draw another breath 
cr Unless ‘Thou give me power. mf Such goodness, LorD, and constant care 
: I never can repay ; 
Kind Angels guard me every night. But may it be my daily prayer, 
As round my bed they stay: To love Thee and obey, 
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K 


ees For the joung. 


Verse 1, and the Refrain after Verses 2, 3, 4, 8, 6, 7. 


| All things bright and beau - ti-ful, All crea - tures great and small, 
| 


i - 4 aia a 
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All thing wise and won - der-ful, The Lorp Gop made them all, 


“The Lord made all things.” 


Nee things bright and beautiful, The purple-headed mountain, 
All creatures great and small, The river running by, 
All things wise and wonderful, The sunset and the morning, 
The Lorp Gop made them all. That brightens up the sky ;— 
Each little flower that opens, The cold wind in the winter, 
Each little bird that sin: The pleasant summer sun, 
He made their glowing colours, The ripe fruits in the garden,— 
He made their tiny wings. He made them every one ; 
The rich man in his castle, The tall trees in the greenwood, 
The poor man at his gate, The meadows where we play, 
Gop made them, high or lowly, The rushes by the water, 
And order’d their estate. We gather every day ;— 


He gave us eyes to see them, 
And lips that we might tell, 
f How great is Gop Almighty, 
Who has made all things well. 
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“ Speak, Lord, for Thy servant heareth.” 


mp fe Bae was the evening hymn, p Oh: give me Samuel’s ear, 
The temple courts were dark ; The open ear, O LORD, 
dim The lamp was burning dim cr Alive and quick to hear 
Before the sacred ark ; Each whisper of Thy word; 
mf When suddenly a Voice Divine Like him to answer at Thy call, 
Rang through the silence of the shrine. And to obey Thee first of all. 
p The old man, meek and mild, p Oh! give me Gamuel’s heart, 
The priest of Israel, slept ; A lowly heart, that waits 
His watch the Temple child, Where in Thy house Thou art, 
The little Levite kept ; Or watches at Thy gates, 
cry And what from Eli’s sense was seal’d, cr By day and night, a heart that still 
The Lorp to Hannah’s son reyeal’d. Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 
2 Oh! give me Samuel's mind, 


A sweet unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resign’d 
To Thee in life and death ; 
er That I may read with child-like eyes 
mf Truths that are hidden from the wise. 


Hvery verse after the first begins thus: 

ee 
| | 
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“ Thy brother shall rise again.” 


Pp ITHIN the churchyard, side by side, 
Are many long low graves; 
And some have stones set over them, 
On some the green grass waves. 


Full many a little Christian child, 
Woman, and man, lies there; 
And we pass near them every time 

When we go in to prayer. 


They cannot hear our footsteps come, 
They do not see us pass ; 

They cannot feel the warm bright sun 
That shines upon the grass. 


ey They do not hear when the great bell 
Is ringing overhead ; 
ad cannot rise and come to Church 
dim ith us, for they are dead. 


But we believe a day shall come 
cr When all the dead will rise, 
When they who sleep down in the grave 
Will ope again their eyes. 


For Curist our Lorp was buried once, 
mf He died and rose again, 

He conquer’a death, He left the grave ; 
dim And so will Christian men, 


mp So when the friends we love the best 
Lie in their churchyard bed, 
We must not cry too bitterly 
Over the happy dead ; 


sr Because, for our dear Saviour’s sake. 
Our sins are-all forgiven ; 
And Christians only fall asleep 
mf ‘To wake again in Heav’n, 
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for School and College Wse. 
Hymn 576, 
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“ The fear of the Lord, that is wisdom; and to depart from evil is understanding.” 


BEGINNING OF TERM, 
mf lve behold us with Thy blessing 
Once again assembled here; y5 
Onward be our footsteps pressing 
In Thy love, and faith, and fear ; 
dim Still protect us 
cr By Thy Presence ever near. 


mf For Thy mercy we adore Thee, 
For this rest upon our way ; 

p  Lorp, again we bow before Thee, 
Speed our labours day by day ; 

cr Mind and spirit 
With Thy choicest gifts array. 


mf Keep the spell of home affection 
Still alive in every heart ; 
May its power, with mild direction, 
Draw our love from self apart, 
Till Thy children 
Feel that Thou their Father art. 


Break temptation’s fatal power, 
Shielding all with guardian care, 
Safe in every careless hour, 
Safe from sloth and sensual snare ; 
Thou, our SAVIOUR, 
Still our failing strength repair. 


This Tune and that of Hymn 577 are interchangeable. 
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for School and College Ase. 
Hymn 577. 


 Stablish the thing, O God, that Thou hast wrought in us.” 


END OF TERM. 
mf ona dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
dim Pardon all, their faults confessing ; 
Time that’s lost may all retrieve ; 
cr May Thy children 
Ne’er again Thy SPrriT grieve. 


mf Bless Thou all our days of leisure ; 
Help us selfish lures to flee ; 
Sanctify our every pleasure ; 
Pure and blameless may it be ; 
May our gladness 
Draw us evermore to Thee, 


By Thy kindly influence cherish 
All the good we here have gain’d; 
May all taint of evil perish 
By Thy mightier power restrain’d ; 
Seek we ever 
Knowledge pure and love unfeign’d 


Let Thy father-hand be shielding 
All who here shall meet no more ; 
May their seed-time past be yielding 
Year by year a richer store; 
Those returning, 
Make more faithful than before. 


This Tune and that for Hymn 576 are interchangeable. 
( 451 ) 
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“ The Lord do so to me and more also, if ought but death part thee and me.” 


mf O PERFECT Love. all human thought transcending, 

Pp Lowly we kneel in prayer before Thy: Throne, 

cr That theirs may be the love which-knows no ending, 
Whom Thou for evermore dost join in one. 


O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
f tender charity and steadfast faith, 
Of patient hope, and quiet brave endurance, 
ith childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 


Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow, 
p Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife ; 
mf And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. 


( 452 ) 


ware SS =< SES E H t= 
ep et et aa JS SS St 
‘Cie faethe te tT = od — 
| | A-men 
— 6 pee Sw Ss 2 aS a ose as a ; 
lay . — —— | oo; ona 
Ce =] SSS 8 Se bo ees 
| | 
i 
“ Hrcept the Lord build the house, their labour is but lost that build it.” 
O FATHER all creating, mp O Spirit of the FATHER, 
Whose wisdom, love, and power Breathe on them from above, 
First bound two lives together So mighty in Thy pureness, 
In Eden’s primal hour, So tender in Thy love; 
@ To-day to these Thy children cr That guarded by Thy presence, 
Thine earliest gifts renew,— From sin and strife kept free, 
home by Thee made happy, Their lives may own Thy guidance, 
A love by Thee kept true. Their hearts be ruled by Thee. 
Saviour, Guest most bounteous mf Except Thou build it, FATHER, 
Of old in Galilee, The house is built in vain; 
ouchsafe to-day Thy presence Except Thou, Saviour, bless it, 
With these who call on Thee ; The joy will turn to pain ; 
heir store of earthly gladness But nought can break the marriage 
Transform to heavenly wine, Of hearts in Thee made one, 
nd teach them, in the tasting, And love Thy Sprrir hallows 
To know the gift is Thine, Is endless love begun. 
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For a Cexchers’ Meeting. 


580. 


Hymn 


* The word that I shall speak unto thee, that thou shalt speak.” 


{HINE Thou upon us, LORD, 
True Light of men, to-day ; 
And through the written word 
Thy very self display ; 
That so from hearts which burn 
With gazing on Thy Face, 
The little ones may learn 
The wonders of Thy grace. 


Breathe Thou upon us, LORD, 
Thy Spirit’s living Flame, 
cr ‘That so with one accord 
Our lips may tell Thy Name; 
Give Thou the hearing ear, 
Fix Thou the wandering thought, 
That those we teach may hear 
The great things Thou hast wrought 


mp 
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mf Speak Thou for us, O LorD, 
In all we say of Thee ; 
According to Thy Word ~ 
Let all our teaching be ; 
That so Thy lambs may know 
Their own true Shepherd's voice, 
‘Where’er He leads them go, 
cr And in His love rejoice. 


mf Live Thou within us, Lorp; 
Thy mind and will be ours ; 
Be Thou beloved, adored, 
And served, with all our powers; 
That so our lives may teach 
Thy children what Thon art, 
dim And plead, by more than speech, 
For Thee with every heart. 


He Hor Cheological Colleges. 


* Also I heard the voice of the Lord, saying, Whom shall I send, and who will go for us? . 
: Then said I, Here am I; send me.” 


r po of life, Prophetic Sprrrr, 
In sweet measure evermore 
To the holy children dealing 
Each his gift from Thy rich store ; 
Bless Thy family, adori 
As im Israel’s schools of yore. 


Holy Jgsus, Eye most loving 
On each young disciple bent ; 

Voice that, seeming earthly, summon‘d 
Samuel to the awful tent ; 

Hand that cast Elijah’s mantle ; 
Thine be all Thy Grace hath lent 


As to Thine own seventy scholars 
Thou of old Thine Arm didst reach, 

Under Thy majestic shadow 
Guiding them to do and teach, 

Till their hour of solemn unction ; 
So be with us all and each. 


Gop and FATHER of all Spirits, 

Whose dread call young Joshua knew, 
Forty days in darkness waiting 

With Thy servant good and true, 
Thence to wage Thy war descending, 

Own us, Lorp, Thy champions too. 


One Thy Light, the Temple filling, 
Holy, Hef , Holy, Three: 
Meanest men and htest Angels 
Wait alike the word from Thee; 
Highest musings, lowliest worship, 
ust their preparation be. 


p Now Thou speakest—hear we trembling— 
From the glory comes a Voice. 
Who accepts th’ Almighty’s mission ? 
Who will make Curist’s work his 
Who for Us proclaim to sinners, [choice ? 
Turn, believe, endure, rejoice ? 


cr Here are we, REDEEMER, send us! 
dim But because Thy work is fire 
And our lips, unclean and earthly, 
Breathe no breath of high desire ; 
cr Send Thy Seraph from the Altar 
Veil’d, but in his bright attire. 


mf Cause him, Lorp, to fly full swiftly 
With the mystic coal in hand, 
Sin-consuming, ite feme lies 
dim (Faith and love will understand) ; 
Touch our lips, Thou awful Mercy, 
With Thine own keen healing brand. 


mf Thou didst come that fire to kindle ; 
Fain would we Thy torches prove, 

Far and wide Thy beacons Bee 

With the undying spark of love: 

dim Only feed our flame, we pray Thee, 
With Thy breathings from above 


f Now to Gop, the soul’s Creator, 
To His WorpD and Wisdom sure, 
To His all-enligitening Sprrir, 
Patron of the frail and poor, 
THREE in ONE, be ae and glory 
Here and while the Heay’ns endure. 


If the Hymn be thought too long, it may be divided at the end of Stanca 4, 
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“ Make full proof of thy ministry.” 


mf pace. Who didst call Thy Saints of old mf And Thou, Who didst by prophets deign 


cr 


Thy chosen flock to teach, To speak the will Divine, 

Who mad’st the fearful_hearted bold, That we may never speak in vain, 
And quick the slow of speech ; May all our words be Thine ; 

Still Thou dost ask whom Thou shalt send ~ Oh, teach us, Hoty GuostT, that we 
And who will go for Thee, Thine heritage may teach ; 

To feed Thy lambs, Thy sheep to tend ; cr Bid us to prophesy for Thee, 
* LorD, here am I; send me.” And in Thy power to preach. 

O send us—e’en as Thou, O LorD, mf So may we, though unworthy still, 
Wast by the FATHER sent— Most Hoty TRINITY, 

To speak Thine own absolving word Thy prophets, pastors, Priests, fulfil 
To sinners penitent ; Our sacred minis 

‘To wash Thy chosen in the flood p .That, when beside the erystal sea 
Whereby new birth is given ; We lay our office down, 

To minister the sacred Food, cr The souls that we haeete train’d for Thee 
The Bread of Life from Heay'n. ie May be our joy and crown. 
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For Church Workers wnd Guilds. 


HE call to arms is sounding, 
The foemen muster strong, 

im While Saints beneath the Altar 
Are crying ‘‘ Lorp, how long?” 

The living andtheloving _ 
CurRIstT’s royal Standard raise, 

And marching on to conflict 4 
Shout forth their Captain’s praise. 


No time for self-indulgence, 
For resting by the way; 

mRepose will come at even, 
But toil is for the day: 

Work, like the blesséd Jesus, 
Who from His earliest youth 
Would do His FATHER'S business 

And witness for the truth. 


« Stand fast in one spirit, striving together for the faith of the Gospel.” 
mf For the one Faith, the true Faith, 


The Faith which cannot fail, 
For the one Church, the true Church, 
’Gainst which no foes prevail ; 
Made one with Gop Incarnate, 
We in His might must win 
The glory of self-conquest, 
Of victory over sin. 


Behold! uponMount Sion 
A glorious pe ople stand, 
A crown on every forehead, 
A palm in every hand ; 
Lo! these are they who boldly 
The Name of Curist confess’d, 
And now triuntphant praise Him 
In Heavy’n’s unresting rest. 


p OdJeEsu! Who art waiting 
Thy faithful ones to crown, 
Vouchsafe to bless our conflict, 
mf Our loving service own; 
Come in each heart for ever 
cr As King adored to reign, 
Till we with Saints triumphant 
Uplift the victor strain. 
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For x Serbice for GHorking 
Hymn 584. 


Hen, 


“Do all in the Name of the Lord Jesus,” 


mf CONS of Labour, dear to JEsus, 

\) To your homes and work again ; 
cr Go with brave hearts back to duty, 
dim Face the peril, bear the pain. 

p Be your dwellings ne’er so lowly, 
cr Yet remember, by your bed, 
nf That the Son of Gop most Holy 
dim Wad not where to lay His head. 


mf Sons of Labour, think of JEsus 
As you rest your homes within, 
dimThink of that sweet Babe of Mary 
In the stable of the Inn. 
Think how in the sacred story 
JESUS took a humble grade, 
mf And the Lorp of Life and Glory 
dim Work’d with Joseph at his trade. 


mf Sons of Labour, pray to JEsus, 
dim Oh, how JEsus pray’d for you! 
In the moonlight, on the mountain, 
Where the shimmering olives grew. 
er When you rise up at the dawning, 
Ere to toil you wend your way, 
Pray, as He pray’d, in the morning, 
Long before the break of day. 


mf Sons of Labour, be like JEsus, 
Undefiléd, chaste, and pure ; 
And, though Satan tempt you sorely, 
By His grace you shall endure. 


Tan 


Husband, father, son, and brother, 
Be ye gentle, just, and true,— 
Be ye kind to one another, 
As the Lorp is kind to you. 


Sons of Labour, seek for JEsus, 
; Where He tells you ye shall find, 
dim In the children, ’mid the mourners, 
In the sick, poor, lame, and blind,— 
“Search the Scriptures,” He entreats you, 
“For of Me they testify ;” 
Love His Altar, where He meets you, 
p Saying, “ Fear not—It is I.” 


mf Sons of Labour, go to JESUS, 
dim In your sorrow, shame, and loss ; 
He is nearest, you are dearest, 
cr When you bravely bear His Cross. 
Go to Him, Who died to save you, 
And is still the sinner’s Friend ; 
And the great love, which forgave you, 
dim Will forgive you to the end. 


mf Sons of Labour, live for JEsus, 
Be your work your worship too ; 
In His Name, and to His glory, 
Do whate’er you find to do ; 
Till this night of sin and sorrow 
Be for ever oven 
JF And we see the golden morrow, 
Home with Jesus, home at last! 
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“ He shall testify of Me, and ye also shall bear witness.” 


7 O SPIRIT of the Living Gop! Souls without strength inspire with might; 
Ri Tn all bo ae of Sneeze Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 
here’er the foot of man hath trod, ae 
- mp O Spirit of the Lorp! prepare 
Descend on our apostate race. All the round earth her Gop to meet - 
Give tongues of fire and hearts of love er Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 


‘To preach the reconciling word ; 


_ Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 
Give power and unction from above, 


< Z mf Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. The triumphs of the Cross recoils 

Be darkness, at. Thy coming, light, f The Name of Jesus glorify 
Confusion order in Thy path ; Till every kindred call Him Lorp. 


~~ 
“ He shall set up an ensign for the nations.” 
y Page up your heads, ye gates of brass ; p Though few and small and weak your 
Ye bars 


of iron, yield ; or Strong in your Captain’s strength bands, 
And let the King of Glory pass ; Go to the conquest of all lands: 
The Cross is in the field. All must be His at length. 
That banner, brighter than the star The spoils at His victorious Feet 
That leads the train of night, You shall rejoice to lay, 
Shines on the march, and ‘dala from far And lay yourselves as trophies meet, 
His servants to the fight. In His great judgment day. 
A hely war those servants wage; mf Then fear not, faint not, halt not now; 
In that mysterious strife, In Jesus’ Name be strong! 
The powers of Heay’n and hell engage To Him shall afl the nations bow, 
For more than death or life. And sing the triumph song :— 
Ye armies of the li Gop, J  Uplifted are the gates of brass, 
Sworn warriors A> deinen hosts, The bars of on yield ; 
Where hallow’d footsteps never trod, Behold the King of Glory pass ; 
Take your appointed post. is y The Cross hath won the field. 
.¢ 


Qt 


i Thanksgiving for Hhissions. 
Hymn 587, 


Blessed be His glorious Name for ever, and let the whole eartl. be filled with His glory, 
Amen and Amen.” E 


mf laos of the harvest! it is right and meet 
That we should lay our first-fruits at Thy feet 
With joyful Alleluia. 


Sweet is the soul’s thanksgiving after prayer; 
Sweet is the worship that with Heay’n we share, 
Who sing the Alleluia } 


2 _ Lowly we pray’d, (c7) and Thou didst hear on high 
mf Didst lift our hearts and change our suppliant cry 
To festal Alleluia, 


So sing we now in tune with that great song, 
That all the age of ages shall prolong, 
The endless Alleluia. 


To Thee, O Lorp of Harvest, Who hast heard, 
And to Thy white-robed reapers given the word, 
We sing our Alleluia. 


dim O Curist, Who in the wide world’s ghostly sea 
er Hast bid the net be cast anew, to Thee 
We sing our Alleluia, 


To Thee, Eternal Sprrit, Who again 
Hast moved with life upon the slumbrons main, 
We sing our Alleluia. 


Yea, West and East the companies go forth : 
“We come!” is sounding to the South and North: 
To Gop sing Alleluia. 


Sg 


p The fishermen of JEsus far away 
Seek in new waters an immortal prey : 
mf To CurisT sing Alleluia. 


p The Holy Dove is brooding o’er the deep, 
And careless hearts are waking out of sleep 5 
mf To Him sing Alleluia. 


Yea, for sweet hope new-born—blest work begun— 
Sing Alleluia to the THREE in ONE, j 
Adoring Alleluia, 


¥ Glory to Gop! the Church in patience cries; 
Glory to Gop! the Church at rest repli 
With endless Alleluia. 
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“ Take the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God.” 


OLDIERS of the Cross, arise! _ dim Where are crimes of blackest dye, 
/ peat you with your armour bright; or There the saving sign display. 
| are your enemies, mp To the weary and the worn 
Hard ihe battle ye must fight. Tell of realms where sorrows cease, 
O’er a faithless fallen world To the outcast and forlorn 
i ee Ue been sash " Ky ; Speak of mercy and of peace. 
it Boas there wide untarld; Guard the helpless; seek the stray’d; 
Bear it onward ; lift it high. Comfort troubles; bans grief; me 
*Mid the homes of want and woe, . In the might of Gop array’d, 
Bs omare to the cies oes Scatter sin and unbelief. 
e SaVIoUR's herald go, er Be the banner still unfurl’a, 
Let the voice of hope be heard. Still unsheathed the SPIRIT’s sword, 
Where the shadows ee lie, f Till the kingdoms of the world 
Carry truth’s unsullied ray; Are the kingdom of the Lorp. 
+ “+ + + 
For x Serbice of Faretvell to Missionaries or 
Emigrants. 


“ The Lord of peace Himself give you peace always by all means.” 


the sweet word of Peace With the strong word of Faith 
We bid our brethren go; We stay iene on Thee, 
Peace as a river to increase, That Thou, O LogD, in life and death, 
And ceaseless flow. Their help shalt be; 
With the calm word of Prayer Then the bright word of Hope 
We earnestly commend Shall on our parting gleam, 
brethren to watchful care, And PS beyond the scope 
end f earth-born dream. 
With the dear word of Love D Farewell! in hope’ and love, 
We give our brief farewell; In faith and amd prayer ; 
Our love below, and Thine above, er Till He Whose Home is ours above, 
With them shal! dwell. mf Unite us there! 


* In Verses 2, 4, 6, 6,—-witth a slur over the two following notes. 
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‘Missions to the Jets. 


Hymn 590. 


‘“* The gifts and calling of God are without repentance.” 


mf vane Gop, hear from eterral Heav’n : 
We plead Thy gifts of grace, for ever given, 
Thy call, without repentance, calling still, 
The sure election of Thy sovereign will. 


Out of our faith in Thee, who canst not lie, 
Out of our heart’s desire, goes up our cry, 

From hope’s sweet vision of the thing to be, 
From love to those who still are loved by Thee. 


p Bring Thy beloved back, Thine Israel, 
Thine own elect who from Thy favour fell, 
But not from Thine election !—O forgive, 
Speak but the word, and, lo! the dead shall live. 


Father of mercies! these the long-astray, 

These in soul-blindness now the far-away, 
cr These are not aliens, but Thy sons of yore, 

Oh, by Thy Fatherhood, restore, restore | 


Breathe on a Church, that it may greet the day, 
Stir up her will to toil, and teach, and pray, 

mf Till Zionward again salvation come, 
And all her outcast children are at home, 


Triune JEHOVAH, Thine the grace and power, 
Thine all the work, its past, its future hour, 

O Thou, Who failest not, Thy gifts fulfil, 

And crown the calling of Thy changeless will. 


If the Hymn be thought too long, the first four stanzas may be sung. 
It may also be sung to the Tune of Hymn 252. 
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Hymn 591 


Alissions to the Jews. 


** God is able to graft them in again.” 


HOU, The Curist for ever one, 
\ Mary’s Child and Israel’s Gop, 
Daniel’s Prince and Dayid’s Son, 
Jacob’s Star and Jesse’s Rod, 
| Thou of Whom the Prophets spake, 
Thou in Whom their words came true. 
| Hear the pleading prayer we make, 
| Hear the Gentile for the Jew! 


Knowing what the Srrrir saith, 
Sure of Thee, our Curist Divine, 

Lo, we stand, by right of faith, 
Heirs of Abraham's charter’d line ; 

Can we then his sons forget, 

_ Branches sever’d from their tree, 
) Exiles from their homes, and yet 

Kinsmen, Lor», in flesh to Thee ? 


Though the Blood betray’d and spilt, 
On the race entail’d a doom, 
Let its virtue cleanse the guilt, 
Melt the hardness, chase the gloom ; 
cr Lift the veil from off their heart, 
Make them Israelites indeed, 
mf Meet once more for lot and part 
With Thy household’s genuine seed. 


Thou that didst Thy dews outpour, 
Crowning alien grafts with fruit, 
Soon the native growths restore, 
Making glad the parent root: 
mp Ah! but let not pride ensnare 
Souls that need to mourn their sin; 
Still the boughs adopted spare, 
And the outcasts—graft them in! 


cr Speed the day of union sweet 
' When, with us in faith allied, 
Israel's heart shall turn to greet 
Thee, Whom Israel crucified ; 
Thee, in all Thy truth and grace, 
Own’d at last as Salem’s King, 
sf While her children find their place, 
Gather’d safe beneath Thy wing. 
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“The sea is His,” 


Pp LORD, be with us when we sail mf If duty calls from threaten’d strife 
Upon the lonely deep, To guard our native shore, 
Our guard when on the silent deck And shot and shell are answering fast 
The midnight watch we keep. The booming cannon’s roar, 
We need not fear, though all around dim Be Thou the mainguard of our host, : 
’Mid rising winds we hear Till war and danger cease : 
The multitude of waters surge, Defend the right, put up the sword, 
» or For Thou, O Gop, art near. And through the world make peace, 
The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, f To Thee the FaTHEr, Thee the Son, 
That pass from land to land, Whom earth and sky adore, 
All, all are Thine, are held within And SPIRIT, moving o’er the deep, 
The hollow of Thy hand, Be praise for evermore, 


“The Lord sitteth above the waterfloods.” 


mf (\ GOD, Who metest in Thine hand Are lifted on the surge’s crown, 
The waters of the mighty ri And plunged where seething eddies boil; — 
And barrest ocean with the san 
5 7 p Rule then, O Lorp, the ocean’s wrath 
By Thy perpetual decree: And bind the tempest with Thy will; 
What time the floods lift up their voice Tread, as of old, the water’s path, 


And break in anger on the shore, 


And speak Thy bidding, “ Peace, be still.” 
When deep to deep calls with the noise 


F > with Th i 
Of waterspouts and billows’ roar ; ap ae oar vou el eeepc tt ed 
When they who to the sea go down, And bring them, Pilot wise and true, 
And in the waters ply their toil, mf Within the port where they would be. 
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“* Save, Lord, or we perish.” 


In Stormy WEATHER. 


“mp Aa through the torn sail the wild tempest is streaming, 


When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is gleaming, 
Nor pe lends a ray the poor seaman to cherish, 
We fly to our Maker, (mf) “ Save, Lorp, or we perish.” 


mp O Jesus, once rock’d on the breast of the billow, 
A by the shriek of despair from Thy pillow, 
cr Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 
Who cries in his anguish, (mf) “Save, Lorn, or we perish.” 


mp And O! when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts his wild warfare is waging, 

or 4 send down Thy grace Thy redeeméd to cherish, 
Re’ the destroyer ;—(m/) “Save, LORD, or we perish.” 
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Hor those at Sew. 


Hymn 595. 


“The Lord watch between me and thee. when we are absent one from another.” 
FOR ABSENT FRIENDS. 


mf Hex FATHER, in Thy mercy cr May the joy of Thy salvation 
Hear our anxious prayer, Be their strength and stay; 
Keep our loved ones, now far absent, May they love and may they praise Thee 
’Neath Thy care. Day by day. 
JESUS, SAVIOUR, let Thy presence p Hoty Sprrir, let Thy teaching 
Be their light and guide ; Sanctify their life ; 
dimKeep, oh, keep them, in their weakness cr Send Thy grace, that they may conquer 
At Thy Side. In the strife. 
p When in sorrow, when in danger, mf FATHER, Son, and Hoty Spirit, 
When in loneliness, Gop the Onr in THREE, (them 
In Thy love look down and comfort Bless them, guide them, save them, keep 
Their distress. Near to Thee. 


“ Pray that ye enter not into temptation.” 


mf SAVIOUR! when Thy loving Hand LorpD, saye us! and the Christian name 
O Has brought us o’er the sea, Oh, help us pure to keep, 
Through perils many, safe to land— cr On sea or land, alike the same, 
The land we long’d to see; v2) Till we in death shall sleep. 4 
Oh, help us, for Thy help we need mf Then through fea merits, wash’d and 
Each moment more and more, From sin’s polluting stain, (clean 
dimIn perils that we scarcely heed, In raiment white may we be seen 
More deadly, on the shore. With all Thy Saints to reign. 
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“ So He bringeth them unto the haven where they would be.” 


* mf iS near the wish’d-for-port we draw, 
We lift our hearts in praise to Thee, 
Almighty FaTuHeER, loving Lorp. 
_ Our Pilot on the troubled sea. 


By Thy good care in peace we come, 
From fire and foe securely kept, 
And after tempest, at Thy word, 
dim The waves have laid them down and slept 


mf As Thou hast given us outward calm, 
So, Lorp, within us may there be 
dimA peace Divine, a peace in Him, 
through Whom alone we live to Thee 


cr Give us more light, direct our course, 
Cleanse us from guile, our hearts renew ; 
Let not dark clouds of sin shut out 
The Star of Jesus from our view. 


mf And then, our long life voyage o’er. 
And past the perils of the sea, 
Receive us on the blissful shore, 
dim To everlasting rest with Thee 


¢ To Faruer, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
The Gop Whom Heav’n and earth adore 
Be glory as it was of old, 
Ts now, and shall be evermore. 


Litany 624 may also be used. 
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“Then the people rejoiced, for that they offered willingly.” 
mf ERE, Lorp, we offer Thee all that is fairest, 
Flowers in their freshness from garden and field , 
Gifts for the stricken ones—knowing Thou carest 
More for the love than the wealth that we yield. 
p Speak, Lorn, by these to the sick and the dying, 
Speak to their hearts with a message of peace, 
Comfort the sad who in weakness are lying, 
Grant the departing a gentle release. , 
cr Raise, LoRD, to health again those who have sicken’d, 
Fair be their lives as the roses in bloom; 
Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou hast quicken’d, t 
Gladness for sorrow, and brightness for gloom. 
p We, Lorp, like flowers in our Autumn must wither ; 
We, like these blossoms, must fade and must die; 
cr Gather us, Lorp, to Thy bosom for ever, 
Grant us a place in Thy home in the sky. 


For x Pible Class, 


“ Holy men of God spake as they were moved by the Holy Ghost.” 


mf (joxe Hoty Guost, our hearts inspire, Unlock the Truth, Thyself the Key, 
Let us Thy influence prove ; Unseal the Sacred Book. ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire, Gop through Himself we then shall know _ 

Fountain of life and love. If Thou within us shine, 
Come, Hory Guost, for moved by Thee And sound, with all Thy saints below, 

The prophets wrote and spoke ; The depths of Love Divine. 

The folowing Hymns are suitable: 
§30 Tho Voice of Gop’s Creation found m 531. Faruen of mercies, in Thy Word, 


0. 
$32 Church ot the Living Gop, 
( 468 ) 


“Tam crucified with Christ, nevertheless I tive; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me.” 


HOU hidden love of Gop, whose height, mf Is there a thing beneath the sun (share? 


Whose depth unfathom’d, no man knows ; That strives with Thee my heart to 

I see from far hy beauteous light, Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 

Inly I sigh for Thy repose ; The Lorp of every motion there! 
My heart is pain’d, nor can it be Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. dimW hen it hath found repose in Thee. 
Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought mf O hide this self from me, that I 

My mind to seek her peace in Thee; No more, but CHRIST in me, may live; 
Yet, while I seek but find Thee not, My vile affections crucify, 

No peace my wandering soul shall see ; Nor let one hidden lust survive ! 
O when shall all my wanderings end, cr In all things nothing may I see, 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ? dim Nothing desire, apart from Thee. 


p Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
or § to my inmost soul, and say, 
“Tam thy Love, nog Meg thy Allr’ 
To feel ey power, to hear Thy voice, 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. 


Hymn 560 ts also suitable. 
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rocessional, 
Hymn 601. (Fmsr Tune’) 
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“ Now they desire a betier country, that is, an heavenly: wherefore God is not ashamed to be 
called their God.” 


f * THE Gop of Abraham praise mf The goodly land we see, 
Who reigns enthroned above, With peace and plenty blest ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, A land of sacred liberty 
And: Gop of Love: p And endless rest ; 
JEHOVAH, Great I Am, mf ‘There milk and honey flow, 
By earth and Heavy n confest ; And oil and wine abound, 
We bow and bless the Sacred Name And trees of life for ever grow, 
For ever blest. With mercy crown’d. 
The Gop of Abraham praise, Fiji There dwells the Lorn, our King, 
At’ Whose supreme command The Lorp our Righteousness, 
From earth we rise, and seek the joys Triumphant o’er the world of sin, 
At His right Hand: The Prince of Peace: 
dim Weall on earth forsake, On Sion’s sacred height 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; His Kingdom He maintains, : 
f And Him our only Portion make, And glorious with His saints in light 
Our Shield and Tower. For ever reigns. 
Pp Though nature’s strength decay, mf * He keeps His own secure, 
And earth and hell withstand, He guards them by His side, 
cr To Canaan’s bounds we urge our way Arrays in garment white and pure 
At His command. His spotless Bride: 
The watery deep we pass, With streams of sacred bliss, 
With JEsus in our view; Beneath serener skies, 
And through the howling wilderness With all the fruits of Paradise, 
Our way pursue. He still supplies. 


* These verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thought too long. 
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Processional, 


* Before the great Three-One mf Before the SAviouR’s Face 
_ They all exulting stand, _ The ransom'd nations bow, 
And tell the wonders He hath done O’erwhelm’d at His Almighty graca 
Through all their land : For ever new ; 
The listening spheres attend, QR He shows His prints of love,— 
And swell the growing fame ; They kindle to a flame ! 
And sing, in songs which never end, ery And sound through all the worlds above 
The wondrous Name. p  Theslaughter’d Lamb. 
* The Gop Who reigns on high F The whole triumphant host 
The great Archangels sing ; Give thanks to Gop on high ; 
And “ Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry, ‘Hail! FATHER, SON, and Hony Guost? 
f “Almighty King! They ever cry: 
Who was, and is the same, Hail! Abraham’s Gop, and mine! 
And evermore shall be ; (I join the heavenly lays), 
TEHOVAH, FATHER, Great I AM, # All might and majesty are Thine, 
p  Weworship Thee.” And endless praise. 


Hymn 601, (Sxconp Tunz.) 
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Restoration of a Church. 


Hymn 602. 


To give us a reviving, to set up the house of our God, and to repair the desolations thereof.” 


ig JERUSALEM the blissful, Home of gladness yet untold ; 
Thou whose countless throngs triumphal fill with joy thy street of gold; 
Graven on thee, new and glorious, they the King’s own Name behold! 


mf ; Many are thy sons, O Mother, yon august and shining band! 
p Gentle Peace in all thy borders makes thee glad, O happy land! 
Perfect is thy Restoration, bright in holiness to stand. 


| er Here, a figure of the Heavenly, shines our temple, worthier grown 
By its richer restoration on the old foundation-stone, 
With a majesty and beauty to the former house unknown. 


np LORD, we pray Thee, Master-Builder, Great and Holy, enter in, 
Fill Thy sanctuary quickly, as our hallowing rites begin, 
And Thyself its Consecrator rest for evermore therein. 


Make Thy servants, though unworthy, temples of Thy grace to be; 
Let us not in flesh or spirit prove disloyal unto Thee, 
But in dedicated service praise Thy Name adoringly. 


mf Make, O Royal Priest, Thine Altar here henceforth a Throne of light, 
Ever held in highest honour, and with many a gift made bright, 
Ever blesséd, ever peaceful, ever precious in Thy sight. 


Yea, our hearts, for these Thou judgest, as Thy cleansed Altars bless, 
By Thy Sprrit’s grace renew us unto perfect holiness, 
And the sevenfold gifts from Heaven grant us ever to possess. 


f Now to Thee, through endless ages, O most HOLY TRINITY, 
Highest honour, power unmeasured, everlasting glory be; 
Gop for ever and for ever, THREE in ONE and ONE in 


Hither Tune of Hymn 232 may be sung.- 
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“ God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed; God shall help her, and that 
right early.” ; 


goblet the Sacred City gather N ae to thee shall we be steadfast, 
) Egypt, Edom, Babylon ; Though the world’s foundations shake, 
All the warring hosts of error, Love of thee is love for ever, : 
Sworn against her, move as one: Love of thee for JEsus’ sake. 
te og ipl goa dim Church of CurisT! upon thy banner, 
And thé love of the Eternal Baths te ects eee ; 
All her stately temple fills. Thou ‘ sel 
art His, and He is thine: 
Get thee, watchman, to the rampart! cr From the depth of His Atonement 
Gird thee, warrior, with thy sword! Flows thy Sacramental tide: 
Be ye strong as ye remember mf From the height of His Ascension 
Ete ami riers is — — “ Flows the grace which is thy guide. 
Like the ni mists from the valley, sane 
ites aA yaniae. ents by one, y Gop the Srrrir dwells within thee, 
Egypt's malice, Edom’s en His Society Divine, 
‘And the hate of Babylon. ; ee oo me Beek om keeps 
is thy ic line. 
But be true, ye sons and daughters, Ancient prayer and song liturgic, 
Lest the peril be within ; Creeds that change not to the end, 
Watch to prayer, lest, while ye slumber, cr As His gift we have received them, 
Stealthy foemen enter in: As His charge we will defend. 
Safe the mother and the children, Alleluia, Allelui 
If their will and love be strong, To ie e sa s s 
While their loyal hearts go singing Ta Whine Will tacthacel acoriMiard 
| Prayer and praise for battle song. With the Church at rest is one; _ 
Church of Gop! if we forget thee So to Thee we sing in union, 
__Let His blessing fail our hand, Gop in earth and Heav’n adored, 
When our love shall not prefer thee Jf Alleluia, Alleluia, 
: Let His love forget our land:— dim Holy, Holy, Holy Lorn. 
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“One body, and one Spirit, . . 


jus Hand, O Gop, has guided 
Thy flock, from age to age; 

‘The wondrous tale is written, 
Full clear, on every page; 

Our fathers own’d Thy goodness, 
And we their deeds record ; 

And both of this bear witness, 
One Church, one Faith, one Lorp. 


Thy heralds brought glad tidings 
Yo greatest, as to least ; 
They bade men rise, and hasten 
Yo share the great King’s feast ; 
And this was all their teaching, 
In every deed and word, 
To all alike proclaiming 
One Church, one Faith, one LORD. 


When shadows thick were falling, 
And all seem’d sunk in night, 
Thou, LorD, didst send Thy servants, 
Thy chosen sons of light. 
On them and on Thy people . 
Thy plenteous Grace was pour’d, 
And this was still their message, 
One Church, one Faith, one LORD. 


. one Lord, one faith.” 


ep Through many a day of darkness, 
Through many a scene of strife, 
The faithful few fought bravely, 
To guard the Nation’s life. 
cr Their Gospel of redemption, 
Sin . man restored, 
Was all in this enfolded, 
oy One Church, one Faith, one LORD. 


mf And we, shall we be faithless? 
Shall hearts fail, hands hang down ? 
Shall we evade the conflict, 
And cast away our crown ? 
cr Notso: in Gop’s deep counsels 
Some better thing is stored ; 
We will maintain, unflinching, 
bis One Church, one Faith, orn TORD, 


mf Thy Mercy will not fail us, 
Nor leave Thy work undone; 
cr With Thy right Hand to help us, 
The Victory shall be won ; 
And then, by men and angels, 
Thy Name shall be adored, 
And this shall be their anthem, 
ta “One Church, one Faith, one LORD.” 
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Hymn 605. 


Gemperance Meetings. 


“ He that is begotten of God keepeth himself.” 


LORD, our strength in weakness, p  Conform’d to His own likeness, 
We pray to Thee for grace ; May we 0 live and die, 
For power to fight the battle, That in the grave our bodies 
For to run the race ; In holy peace may lie: 
When Thy baptismal waters mf And at the Resurrection 
Were pour’d upon our brow, Forth from those graves may spring 
We then were made Thy children, Like to the glorious Body 
And pledged our earliest vow. Of CHRIST, our LORD and King. 
CHRIST with His own Blood bought us, p The pure in heart are blesséd, 
And made the purchase sure ; For they shall see the LORD, 
His are we; may He keep us For ever and for ever 
Sober, and chaste, and pure. By Seraphim adored ; 
He, Gop in Man, has carried er And they shall drink the pleasures, 
Our nature up to Heaven ; Such as no tongue can tell, 
And thence the Hoty Sprrir From the clear crystal river, . 


To dwell in us has given. 


And Life’s eternal well. 


mf Sing therefore to the FATHER, 
ho sent the Son in love; 
And sing to Gop the Saviour, 
Who leads to realms above; 
f Sing we with Saints and Angels, 
Before the Heavenly Throne, 
To Gop the Hoty Spirit; 
Sing to the THREE in ONE. 
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For Cemperance Meetings. 


Hymn 606. 


«This kind goeth not out but by prayer and fasting.” 


mp O FATHER, in Whose great design 
Our human love is made Divine, 
‘Teach us to give our love to those 
By sin beset and all its woes; 
On Thee for them to cast our care, 
Ry fasting and by lowly prayer. 


p  Lorp JESu, grant us eyes to see 
In our poor brethren Thine and Thee— 
‘To give ourselves where others need ; 
Where others sin to intercede; 
And thus, by fasting and by prayer, 
Our brethren’s burden seek to bear. 


O Spirit, by Whose grace alone 
‘The many members are made one; 
cr © warm our hearts, inspire our will, 
That we Thy purpose may fulfil ; 
And thus, by fasting and by Ee 
Through Thee “the glorious Church ” prepare. 


mp © Gop, All-loving THREE in ONE, 
Whom we shall see beyond the sun ; 
Where walk in white the blood-bought throng, 
Where soars to Thee the sweet new song, 
Grant that we find the brethren there 
We sought by fasting and by prayer. 
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Hor Gemperance Meetings. 


Hymn 607. 
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“ The Lord hath done great things for us already.” 


Dp THOU before Whose Presence 
Nought evil may come in, 
Yet Who dost look in mercy 
| Down on this world of sin; 
cr O ive us noble purpose 
: ‘lo set the sin-bound free, 
And Curist-like tender pity 
To seek the lost for Thee. 


Fierce is our subtle foeman cr 
The forces at his hand . 

With woes that none can number 
Despoil the pleasant land ; 

All they who war against them, 
In strife so keen and long, 

uf Must in their Saviour’s armour f 

Be stronger than the strong. 


So hast Thou wrought among us 
The great things that we see! 
For things that are we thank Thee, 
And for the things to be: 
For bright Hope is uplifting 
Faint hands and feeble knees, 
To strive beneath Thy blessing 
For greater things than these. 


Lead on, O Love and Mercy, 
O Purity and Power! 
Lead on till Peace Eternal 
Shall close this battle-hour : 
Till all who pray’d and struggled 
To set their brethren free, 
In triumph meet to praise Thee, 
Most Hoty TRINITY. 


The following Hyran is suitable: 
541 We are soldiers of Onxisr, 
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Burial of the Bead. 
Caan Mural of the Dea 


To be sung in Unison. 
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«All live unto Him.” 


mp OD of the living, in Whose eyes 

J Unveil’d Thy whole creation lies; 
All souls are Thine; we must not say 
That those are dead who pass away ; 
Krom this our world of flesh set free, 
cr We know them living unto Thee. 


mf Thy word is true, Thy will is just ; 
To Thee we leave them, LORD, in trust; 
And bless Thee for the love which gave 
Thy Son to fill a human graye, 
That none might fear that world to see, 
Where all are hiving unto Thee, ~ 

Pp 


Not spiltJike water on the ground, O Giver unto man of breath, 


Not wrapp’d in dreamless sleep profound, 
Not wandering in unknown despair, 
Beyond Thy Voice, Thine Arm, Thy care; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree,— 

cr Not dead, but living unto Thee, 


O Holder of the keys of death, 

O Quickener of the life within, 

Save us from death, the death of sin ; 
cr That body, soul, and spirit be 
mf Yor ever living ‘unto Thee ! 


Unison. 


* Ory unto her, that her warfare is accomplished.” 


mf ae home, safe home in port ! 
Rent cordage, shatter’d deck, 
Torn sails, provision short, 
And only not a wreck: . 
er But oh! the joy upon the shore 
To tell our voyage—perils o'er! 


mf The prize, the prize secure! 
dim ‘he athlete nearly fell ; 
Bare all he could endure, 
And bare not always well: 
er But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on. 


mf No more the foe can harm ; 
No more of leaguered camp, 
And ery of night alarm, 
And need of ready lamp; 
dim And yet how nearly had he fail’'d— 
How nearly had that foe prevail’d! 


mp The lamb is in the fold, 
In perfect safety penn’d ; 
The lion once had hold, 
And thought to make an end, 
cr But One came by with wounded Side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 


The exile is at home! 
O nights and days of tears, 
¢ O longings not to roam, 
O sins and doubts and fears: 
er What matters now grief’s darkest day? 
f ‘The King has wiped those tears away. 


¢ 479) 


en 


Hymn 610. 


Purial of the Dead. 


“Ts tt well with the child? . . It is well.” 


For A CHILD. 


Pp AFELY, safety gather’d in, Safely, safely gather’d in, 
Far from sorrow, far from sin, Far from sorrow, far from sin, 
No more childish griefs or fears, cr Pass’d beyond all grief and pain, 


No more sadness, no more tears ; Death for thee is truest gain ; 


cr For the life so young and fair 


Now hath pass’d from 


mf Gop Himself the soul will keep, 
x Giving His beloved—sleep. 


P 


For our loss we must not weep, 
earthly care; Nor our loved one long to keep 
From the home of rest and peace, 
Where all sin and sorrow cease. 


Safely, safely gather’d in, 
Far from sorrow, far from sin , 


cr Gop has saved from weary strife, 


In its dawn, this fresh young life ; 
Now it waits for us above, 
Resting in the SAviour’s love; 
JESU, grant that we may meet 
There, adoring at Thy Feet. 


The following Hymns are also suitable : 
498 The foe behind, the deep before, 
49) On the Resurrection morning, 
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| Presentation 


«Che Purification of 
5. Hymn 611, 


of Christ in the Temp 


COMMONLY CALLED 


St. Mary the Virgin. SE 


a 


“ The Lord whom ye seek shall suddenly come to His Temple.” 


f JAIL to the Lorp Who comes, 


o crowt 


Old Simeon in his hands 
Takes up the promised Child, 
The Glory of all lands. 
mf Hail to the Great First-born, 
ose ransom-price they pay! 
The Son before all worlds; / 


p But borne upon the throne dim _ The Child of man to-day; / 
Of Mary’s gentle breast, er That He might ransom us / 
oe oy. = duteous love, Who still in bondage lay. / 
; n her fond arms at rest; mf O Light of all the earth, 
<¢r Thus to His FaTHER’s House Thy children wait for Thee! / 
He comes, the Heavenly Guest. Come to Thy temples here, 
There Joseph at her side That we, from sin set free, any: 
In reverent wonder stands; Before Thy FATHER’S face ~~~ 
And, fill’d with holy joy, May all presented be! \ 
; * This note is not wanted in verses 1 and 4. } 


“ Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.” 


mf We only think it hard to part 
With every BS grag sin, 
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And give to Go 
And make Him LogpD wi E 

We walk by faith, and not by sight; 
And, blesséd Saint, like thee, 

We sometimes doubt if faith tells right, 

sé We cannot see. 
U the promise wé would lean 
oubting heart received : 
Blesséd are they that have not seen, 
And that have yet believed. 


OD 2 perfect hea 
P t heart, 


‘ 


“ He was numbeed with the eleven apostles.” 


Who knows the hearts of all— 
/ The saintly life’s beginnings, 
| The traitor’s secret fall; 
Our own ascended Master, 
Who heard His Church’s cry, 
)] Made known His guiding presence, 
And ruled her from on high, 


| mt iPass tothe Heavenly Wisdom ° 


Elect in His foreknowledge, 
To fill the lost one’s place; 

He form’d His chosen vessel 
By hidden gifts of grace, 

Then, by the lot’s disposing, 
He lifted up the poor, 

cr And set him with the Princes 

On high for evermore. 


mf For on the golden breastplate 
| Of our great Priest above, 
Twelve are the stonés that glisten 


\ | 
| 
As throbs that Heart of Love; 


And twelve the fair foundations 

Of Salem’s jasper wall; 

Ana v.elve the thrones predestined. 
Within her judgment-hall. 


No mystic gem is lacking 
In that Divine array ; 

No empty throne shall darken 
The glory of that day : 

For lo! on Twelve the Sprrit, 
The FATHER’S Promise, came; 

And Twelve went forth together 
To preach the saving Name. 


Still guide Thy Church, Chief Shepherd, 
Her losses still renew ; 

Be Thy dread keys entrusted 
To faithful hands and true; 

Apostles of Thy choosing 

* + May all her rulers be, ; 

That each with joy may render 
His last account to Thee! 


St. Matthew the Apostle, 


614. 


“ And as He passed by, He saw Levi the son of Alpheus sitting at the receipt of custom, and 
said unto him, Follow Me.” 


mf EHOLD, the Master passeth by ! That “ Follow Me” his faithful ear 
dim Oh, seest thou not His pleading eye? Seem’d every day afresh to hear: 
With low sad voice He calleth thee ;— Its echoes stirr’d his spirit still, 
cy Leave this vain world and follow Me. And fired his hope, and nerved his will. 


O soul, bow’d down with harrowing care, p Gop sweetly calls us every day: 
Hast thou no ag te for Heav’n to spare? cr Why should we then our bliss delay ? 


cr From earthly toils lift up thine eye ;— He calls to Heay’n and endless light: 

mf Behold, the Master passeth by! Why should we love the dreary night ? 
One heard Him calling long ago, mf Praise, Lorp, to Thee for Matthew’s call, 
And straightway left all things below, - At which he left his earthly all; 
Counting his earthly gain as loss er ‘Thou, LorD, e’en now art calling me,— 
For Jesus and His blesséd Cross, I will leave all, and follow Thee. 


“« Matthew the publican.” 


i. sat to watch o’er customs Lowa mf O wise-exchange! with these to part, 
A man of scorn’d and hard’ning trade ; And lay up treasure in Thy heart ; 
Alike the symbol and the tool With twofold crown of light to shine 
Of foreign masters’ hated rule. Amid Thy servants’ foremost line! 
But grace within his breast had stirr'd; p Come, SAvrIouR, as in days of old ; 
There needed but the timely word ; cr Pass where the world has strongest hold, 
It came, true Lorp of souls! from Thee, And faithless care and selfish greed 
That royal summons, “ Follow Me.” Aré thorns that choke the holy seed. 
Enough, when Thou wert passing by, mf Who keep Thy gifts, O bid them claim 
To hear Thy voice, to meet Thine eye: The steward’s, not the owner's name , 
He rose, responsive to the call, Who yield all up for Thy dear sake, 
And left his task, his gains, his all. Let them of Matthew’s wealth partake. 
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inf 


dim 


nee ies Wichael and all Angels 


"Tam thy fellow servant.” 


IFE and strength of all Thy servants, In_the might of Gop he trampies 
Brightness of the FATHER’S light; On the Dragon’s head abhorr’d. 
Men with Angels, earth with Heayen, dimLoRD of Angels, CHRIST, we pray Thee, 
In Thy praise their songs unite. Bid them aid us in our strife, 
Thousand thousand warrior princes Chase afar the hosts of evil, _ 
In Thine Angel army stand ; cr Till we reach the land of life, 
Flames the victor Cross before them, | + Gop the Farner, Gop Immortai, 
Grasp’d in Michael’s dauntless hana, Gop the Son, for us Who died, 
Hurling back from Heav'n the rebels Gop the Comforter, the SPIRIT, 
With the lifting of his sword, Evermore be glorified! 


Way also be sung to the Tune of Hymn 76. 


Hymn 617. 


ae 


“ And all the Angels stood round about the throne . . . and fell before the throne on their 
faces, and worshipped God.” 


oe before Thy throne of light p So may we feel, as low wé knee) 
The guardian Angels bend, To pray Thee for Thy grace 
And ever in Thy Presence bright That Thou art here for all who fear 
AROS peels) adoring blondy ae The brightness of Thy Face, 

na “cas +r aorerat at) en Cruwh, Here, where the Angels see us come 


To worship day by day, 
Teach us to seek our Heavenly home, 


And love Thee een as they; 


With voice and lyre, in happy quire, 
Hymn glory, LorD, to Thee. 


And as the rainbow lustre falls er Teach to rai 
wate tt, loging ings ee lor Econ 
c > at childhood's flower, if | 
And each Thy goodness sings: mf Be Thine, and Thine ene eons Sanches 


This Hymn may be sung to the Tune of Hymn 216. 
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All Saints’ Dap. 
Hymn 618, (Fisst Tone.) 


In Unison (or in G, if in Harmony). 


“ The marriage of the Lamb is come.” 


RIDE of Curist, whose glorious warfare Lo, the Martyrs, robed in crimson, 
Here on earth hath never rest ; Sign of life-blood freely spent, 
Lift thy voice, and tell the triumphs Finding life, because they lost it, 
Of the holy and the blest: Dwell in undisturb’d content. 


Joyous be the day we hallow, 
Feast of all the Saints on high, 
Earth and Heay’n together blending 
In one solemn: harmony. 


First the blessed Virgin-mother, 
Reunited to her Son, 
Leads the host of ransom’d people, 
Who unfading crowns have won ; 
ae eget Reese aes 
ore than Pro; ng; 
Seer and Patriarch responsive 
Unto Psalmist in their song. 


Lo, the Twelve, majestic Princes, 
In the court of J +sus sit, 

Calmly watching, while the conflict 
Rages far beneath their feet: 


dim Hol 


All the saintly host who witness’d 
Good confessions for His sake— 
Priest and Deacon, world-renouncing 
Of their Master’s joy partake ; 
Virgins to the Lamb devoted, 
Magia with steadfast love, 
Bring their lilies and their roses 
To the Marriage Feast above. 


All, their happy lot fulfilling, 
Gop Omnipoteut proclaim ; 


, Holy, Holy, crying, 
Glory to His Holy Nanie! 


mf So may Gop in mercy grant us 


Here to serve in holiness, 


cr Till He call us to the portion 


Which His Saints in light possess, 


All Saints’ Bay. 
Hymn 618, (Seconp Tunz.) 


* The marriage of the Lamb is come.” 


mf Bees of CHRIST, whose glorious warfare 


Here on earth hath never rest ; 
Lift thy voice, and tell the triumphs 
Of the holy and the blest: 
J oyous be the day we hallow, 
Feast of all the Saints on high, 
Earth and Heav’n together blending 
In one solemn harmony. 


First the blessed Virgin-mother, 
Reunited to her Son, 
J.eads the host of ransom’d people, 
Who unfading crowns have won; 
John the herald, Carist’s forerunner, 
More than Prophet, heads his throng, 
Seer and Patriarch responsive 
Unto Psalmist in their song. 


Lo, the Twelve, majestic Princes, 
In the court of JESUus sit, 

Calmly watching, while the conflict 
Rages far beneath their feet : 


Lo, the Martyrs, robed in crimson, 
Sign of life-blood freely spent, 

Finding life, because they lost it, 
Dwell in undisturb’d content. 


All the saintly host who witness’d 
Gooc. confessions for His sake— 
Priest and Deacon, world-renouncing, 
Of their Master's joy partake ; 
Virgins to the Lamb devoted, 
Following with steadfast love, 
Bring their lilies and their roses 
To the Marriage Feast above. 


All, their happy lot fulfilling, 

Gop Omnipotent proclaim ; 

dim Holy, Holy, sagt crying, 

Si Glory to His Holy Name! 

mf So may Gop in mercy grant us 
Here to serve in holiness, 

cr ‘Till He call us to the portion 
Which His Saints in light possess 
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"A great multitude which no man can number.” 


mf wre the multitudes can number p Now in shadow and in figure, 
In the mansions of the blest, Mirror’d in imperfect light ; 
cr He can weigh the joys’eternal cr Then, as we are known, our knowledge 
By those ransom’d ones possess’d ; Shall be clear, unyeil’d, and bright ; 
Exiled now on earth no longer, ~ Foron Gop’s unclouded glo! 
‘They have gain’d the Home of Rest. We shall gaze with cleanséd sight. 
Happily at last deliver’d Then the Trinity of Persons 
d From the mournful vale of tears, We shall face to face behold, 
dim Sweet is now their recollection And the Unity of Substance 
Of the sad and troubled years; Shall its mystery unfold ; 
cr While fulfill’d in all perfection As the wondrous Triune Godhead 
Gop’s eternal plan appears. We adore in bliss untold. 
They behold their Tempter fallex, mf Courage, man, be strong, be faithful, 
Bound in everlasting chain ; ‘Whatsoe’er thy burden be, 
J Praising Crist their gracious Savtown, For unbounded are the glories 
All unite in joyful strain, Which thy sorrows work for thee 
CuRIST the great reward and portion Soon the light of light for ever 
Which adoring spirits gain. Shall thine eyes with rapture see. 
X 


Gop the FaTHER, Fount of being, 
Thee, most Highest, we adore ; 

Gop the Son, our praise and homage 
We present Thy Throne before 

Glorious PARACLETE, we wozship; 
And we bless Thee evermore. 


¥ The Tunes of Hymn 232 may also be used. 
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“ Ye also shall sit upon twelve thrones, judging the twelve tribes of Israel.” 


mf shes royal robes of splendour, 


Before the great King’s feet, 
The Princes of His Kingdom, 
The crown’d Apostles, meet ; 
To Him their songs pee 
With heart and tongue they bring, 
Pure hearts and mighty voices— 
E’en as the Angels sing. 


This Order sheds its lustre 
O’er all the human race; 
A court of righteous judgment, 
The Rock of Gospel grace ;— 
Rock of His Church, for ages 
Elected and foreknown ; 
Whose glorious Master-Builder 
Is Head and Corner-Stone. 


These are the Nazareans, 
Famed heralds to the world, 

Who, preaching Curist, His Banner 
Of victory unfurl’d. 

Day unto day shows knowledge ; 
Night utters speech to night; 

So these to earth’s four corners 
Their wondrous tale recite. 


C 488) 


CuRIST’s burden light they proffer, 
His easy yoke eich 3 
The seed of life they scatter, 
That all may own His Name. 
The earth brought forth and budded, 
Where’er their ploughshare ran, 
And fruits of increase follow’d 
The faith of Gop made Man. 


These are the sure foundation 
On which the Temple stands; 
The living stones compacting 
That house not made with hands; 
The gates by which man enters 
Jerusalem the new ; 
The bond which knits together 
The Gentile and the Jew. 


Let error flee before them, 
Let truth extend her sway ; 
Let dread of final ju ent 
To faith and love give way ; 
That, loosed from our offences, 
We then may number’d be 
Among Thy Saints in glory, 
Around the Throne with Thee- 


au Festivals of Ehangelists. 


“ They four had one likeness.” 


Co sing, ye choirs exultant, 
Those messengers of Gop, 
Through whom the living Gospels 
Came sounding all abroad ! 
Whose voice proclaim’d salvation, 
That pour'd upon the night, 
And drove away the shadows, 
And flush’d the world with light. 


He chose them, our Good Shepherd, 
And, tending evermore 

His flock through Earth’s four quarters, 
In wisdom made them Four ; 

True Lawgiver, He bade them 
Their healing message speed,— 

One charter for all nations, 
One glorious title-deed ! 


In one harmonious witness 
The chosen Four combine, 
While each his own commission 
Fulfils in every line; 
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cr 


As in the Prophet’s vision, 
From out the amber flame 
In form of visage diverse 
Four Living Creatures came. 


Lo, these the winged chariots, 
That bring Emmanuel nigh, 

The golden staves, uplifting 
Gop’s very Ark on high ; 

And these the fourfold river 
Of Paradise above, 

W hence flow for all the nations 
New mysteries of love. 


Four-square on this foundation 
The Church of CHRIST remains, 
A House fo stand unshaken 
By floods or winds or rains. 
Oh! glorious happy portion 
In this safe Home to be, 
By Gop, true Man, united 
Vith Gop eternally ! 
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Sestibals of the Rlessed Virgin dtlary. 
Bonn 622. 
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“ Blessed is the womb that bare Thee.” 


mf IRGIN-BORN, we bow before Thee ; Blessed she by all creation, 
V Blessed was the womb that bore Thee; Who brought forth the world’s Salvation, 


Mary, Maid and Mother mild, dim And blessed they—for ever blest, 
Blessed was she in her Child. cr Who love Thee most and serve Thee best. 
Blessed was the breast that fed Thee ; mf Virgin-Born, we bow before Thee; 
Blessed was the hand that led Thee ; Blessed was the womb that bore Thee ; ; 
Blesséd was the parent’s eye Mary, Maid and Mother mild, 
‘That watch'd Thy slumbering infancy. Blessed was she in her Child. 


* In verses 2 and 3, this note belongs to the first word of line 4. 


Commemoration of Saints. 
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“A great cloud of witnesses.” 


mf G IVE us the wings of faith to rise mf Ascribe the conquest to the Lamb, 
J Within the veil, and Cah Their triumph to His Death. 
The Saints above, how great their joys, H 
4 * : p They mark’d the footsteps that He trod, 
How bright their glories be. cr His zeal inspired spas react = 
p Once they were mourning here below, And, following their incarnate Gop, 
And wet their a haba tears ; p They reach’d the promised rest. 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. f Ce ef His ite eeteren | praise 

We ask them, whence their victory came ; While the great cloud of witnesses 

cr They, with united breath, Show the same path to Heayen. ; 
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Hitany for those at Sea. 


Hymn 624, Parr 1. 
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Parr 1. 
IATHER, Whose creating hand 
., ,»Made the ocean and the land; 
A creaturcs are Thy care, 
thou art present everywhere. 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. 


CHRIST, Who didst of old appear 
On the waters, drawing near; 
Thou art able still to save, 
Calmly ruling wind and wave. 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
Tony GHost, Whose presence shed 
Life where all was dark and dead; 
re Thy breath we move and live, 
ou dost light and order give. 
ear us, we beseech Thee. 


Gop, to Whom our life we owe, 
Gop, Whose Blood for man did flow, 
Gov, Who dost within us dwell,— 
Keep us Thine, and all is well. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
When the deep in slumber lies 
Under bright and peaceful skies, 
(aie ee eee 

ing hig: e rushing wave, 

Hear us, eeaicenect: Thee. 
All our honest labour bless, 
Give each lawful aim success; 
In our time of need draw nigh, 
Saying, “ Fear not, it is [.” 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
Guard the loved ones left behind 
Give them peace in heart and mind; } 
Keep us all in union sweet, 
At our FATHER’S mercy-seat. 

Hear us, w beseech Thee. 
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Safe from what might work our woe, 
Rock and shoal, and fire and foe, 
May we home and kindred see, 
And the glory give to Thee. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
PART 2. 


May Thy Church our shelter be, 

Ark in mercy built by Thee, 

Refuge from the storms of life, 

From the wearing toil and strife. 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. 


When temptations round us roll, 
Threatening shipwreck to the soul, 
oa us fe and holy eas 3 
B will our course eer, 

aro ay Hear us, we beseech Thee. 


Through the gloom of sorrow’s night, 
Show Thy cheering, loess light ; 
Waft us homeward, LORD, we pray, 
Nearer Heaven, day by day. 
p Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
Rid the storms of passion cease, 
Bid the power of love increase, 
Bid each tossing doubr be still, 
Bid us trust and do Thy will. 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
Mark our course, and keep us true, 
Till the haven fair we view, 
Grant us on that peaceful shore 
Home and friends for evermore. 
Hear us, we beseech Thee, 
Where there 1s no night or sea, 
May we praise and worship Thee, 
Glad because we are at_rest 
In Thy Presence with the blest. 
Hear us, we beseech 
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itary of the Seven Cords from the Cross. 
Hymn 625. 


__The Seven Words to be chanted in deliberate time and in Unison, ?u8: 
—_————— at 
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mp Fartuer, forgive them, for they know not(dim)what they (pp) do. 
mp To-day shalt thou be with Me in Pa + va - dise. 
mp Woman, be - - - hold thy son, 
Be - - - - hold thy mo - - ther. 
mp My Gop, My Gon, why hast Thou for += sa - ken Me. 
mp 1 thirst, 
mp It is fi - nish - ed. 
mp Faruer, into Thy HandsIcom - mend My Spi - - rit. 
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NS F 
Cray-ing par-don for mh foes, Hear us, Ho-ly Je - su. A-men. 


“ FATHER, FORGIVE THEM, FOR THEY May we, in our guilt and shame, 
KNOW NOT WHAT THEY DO.” Still Thy love and mercy claim, 
ESU, in Thy dying woes, Calling humbly on Thy Name. 
Even while Thy life-blood flows, Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
Craving pardon for Thy foes, 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. OP oe those who pine, 
ooking from their cross to Thine ; 
P pbs “ila a ye ew: Cheer their souls with hope Divine. 
For we know not what we do:— Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


cr Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Oh! may we, who mercy need, 
Be like Thee in heart and deed, 


“WOMAN, BEHOLD THY SON.” 
“ BEHOLD THY MOTHER.” 


When with wrong our spirits bleed. ies pedo Ao tthe co eos neta’ 
er Hear us, Holy Jesu. And Tay dearest human friend, 
“TO-DAY SHALT THOU BE WITH ME cr Hear us, Holy JESU. 
IN PARADISE.” 
mp JESU, pitying the sighs May we in Thy sorrows share, 
Of the thief who near Thee dies, For Thy sake all peril dare, 
Promising him Paradise, Ever know Thy tender care. 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
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Liter of the Seven Words from the Cross. 


May we all Thy loved ones be,— 

All one holy family, 

Loving for the love of Thee. 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


“My Gop, My Gop, wHy HAsT THOU 


FORSAKEN VE.” 


® Jesu, whelm‘d in fears unknown, 


With our evil left alone, 
While no light from Heaven is shown, 


mp JESsuU,—all our ransom pa, 


“TT Is FINISHED.” 


All Thy FaTHER’s will obey’d,— , 
By Thy sufferings perfect made ; 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


p Save us in our soul’s distress, 


Be our help to cheer and bless, 
While we grow in holiness, 


cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


When we seem in vain to pray, 

And our hope seems far away, 

In the darkness be our stay. 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


Though no Father seem to hear, 

Though no light our spirits cheer, 

May we know that Gop is near. 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


“J THIRST.” 
p Jesu, in Thy thirst and pain, 
While Thy wounds Thy life-blood drain, 
Thirsting more our love to gain; 
cr Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


mp Long for us in mercy still; 
i ie Thy desires tulfl,- 

Satisfy Thy loving will. 

/ er Hear us, Holy JEsu. 
May we thirst Thy love to know; 
Lead us worn with sin and woe 
Where the healing waters flow. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


cr Hear us, Holy JESu. 


mp Brighten all our heavenward way 
With an ever holier ray, 
Till we pass to perfect day. 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


“FATHER, INTO THY HANDS I COMMEND 
My SPIRIT.” 
mp JESU.—all Thy labour vast, 
All Thy woe and conflict past, — 
dim Yielding up Thy soul at last ; 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


p When the death-shades round us lour, 
Guard us from the tempter’s power, 
Keep us in that trial hour. 

Hear us, Holy JESu. 


mp May Thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
cr Grace to reach the Home on High. 
Hear us, Holy JEsu. 


For Mission Services and Instructions, 


“So shall I make answer unto my blasphemers ; for my trust is in Thy word.” 
PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, By war without, and fears within, 


ip ty dee Pod — es igi cr I come to Thee for rest. 
phery bozably + sig Be Thou my Shield and Hiding Place, 
For none can perish a. 9 : That. ap ter’d near sek alee : 
Th mise is my only plea, cr Imag my fierce accuser face, 
A ith this I anti oa a And tell him, Thou hast died. 
ou callest burden’d to Thee, mf Oh wondrous love, to bleed and die, 
And such, 0 Lorp, am I. a To bear the Cross and shame, 
Bow’'d down beneath a load of sin, That guilty sinners, such as I 
By Satan sozely press’d, Might plead Thy gracious Name! 
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For Mission Serbies and Instructions. 


seals pe eases 


~ Ligiiae cr nee iy JG i 
GIES ERIE ECE Oye ote Pee cia 


** Thou hast destroyed thyself; but in Me is thy help found.” 


mi Gor made me for Himself, to serve Him here 
1 ove’s pure service and in jal fears 
With. love’ i din filial fe 
To show His praise, for Him to labour now; 
Then see His glory where the Angels bow, 


All needful grace was mine, through His dear Son, 
Whose life and death my full salvation won; 

The grace that would have strengthen’d me, and taught; 
Grace that would crown me when my work was wrought, 


p And I, poor sinner, cast it all away ; 
Lived for the toil or pleasure of each day; 
As if no CHRIST had shed His precious Blood, 
As if I owed no homage to my GoD, 


mf O HOLY SPrrRit, with Thy fire Divine, 
Melt into tears this thankless heart of mine; 
Teach me to love what once I seem’d to hate, 
And live to Gon, before it be too late. 


“ Return unto the Lord thy God: for thou hast fallen by thine iniquity.” 


‘a ETURN, O wanderer, to thy home, mf Arise, stand up and homeward turn, 
Thy FATHER calls for thee; No longer dwell apart ; 
o longer now an exile roam, His mighty love will never spurn 
In guilt and misery: One humble contrite heart. 
p Return, return! dim Return, return! 
Too long the loathsome fields of sin mf Our Reet house is full of bliss, 
Thy fruitless toil have known: And there is room for all; 
No wholesome bread! no voice of kin! He welcomes with forgiving kiss; 
No home to call thine own! O, hear His loving call! 
er Return, return! dm Return, return! 

Thy Faruer stands with outstretch’d hands mf The feast of joys awaits thee there, 
He gave Fis Son for thee: Bee precione robe and ; ‘ 
Poor soul, from sin’s enthralling bands oO 0 aes ae B'S ee : share, 

He long: to set thee free. Return, eat 


Return, return! 
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For Hlission Serbices and Instructions. 


“There shall be showers of blessing.” 

ORD, I hear of showers of blessing Witnesser of JEsu’s merit, {me 

a bers ea peaieerin fell pod free, Speak the word of power to me—Even 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; Ast a 
* cae p Have I long in sin been sleeping, 
5 Let pote yep aaeosnd Onine—Even me. Long been slighting, grieving Thee? 
Pass me not, O gracious FATHER, Has the world my heart been keeping? 
Sinful though my heart may be; O forgive and rescue me—Eyen me. 


Thou might’st leave me, but the rather CraLove Oo Gowiae 
‘ A ees ae , So pure and changeless ; 
Let Thy mercy light on*me—Even me. Blood of Cuxist, so rich antics ; 


Pass me not, O gracious SAVIOUR } Grace of GoD, so strong and boundless, 
Let me love asthe 3 to Thee- Magnify it all in me—Even me. 
Iam longing for Thy favour ; ME. o Pass me not; but, par 
AT ht * 5 pardon bringing, 
Whilst Thou’rt calling, oh call me—Even Bind my heart, O Lore, to ne 
Pass me not, O mighty Sprrrr! . Whilst the'streams of' life are springing, 
Thou canst make the blind to see; Blessing others, O bless me—Eyen me. 


Oh that I were as in months past.” 


FOR a closer walk with Gon, I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
' A calm and oy frame; And drove Thee from my breast. 
A light to shine upon the road The dearest’ idol I have known, 
That leads me to the LAMB! Whate’er that idol be, 
What peaceful hours I once enjoy’d ! cr Help me to tear it from Thy Throne 
acne as ge’ caged still 4 And worship only Thee. 
t they have left an aching voi So shall my walk be close with Gop. 
The world can never fill. Calm and serene my frame ; 
Return, O holy Dove, return, So purer light shall mark the road 
Sweet messenger of rest: That leads me to the LAMB. 
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for Mission Services and Instructions. 


“ He died for all, that they which live should not henceforth live wnto themselves.” 


mf O= the bitter shame and sorrow, cr Day by day His tender mercy, 
That a time could ever be Healing, helping, full and free, - 
p WhenT let the Savrour’s pity Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient, 
Plead in vain, and proudly answer’d, Brought me lower, while I whisper’d, 
“ Ajl of self, and none of Thee.” “ Less of self, and more of Thee.” 
cr Yet He found me: (dim) I beheld Him mf Higher than the highest heavens, 
Bleeding on the accurséd tree, Deeper than the deepest sea, 
p Heard Him pray, “ Forgive them, Fa THER ;” Lorp, Thy love at last hath conquer’d: 
And my wistful heart said faintly, cr Grant me now my soul’s desire, 


pp “ome of self, and some of Thee.” vz “ None of self, and all of Thee.” 


af 


cr 


i 


mf 


For Mission Serbices and Instructions, 


“* He was lost, and is found.” 


EDEEM’D, restored, forgiven, 
Through Jesus’ precious Blood, 

Heirs of His home in Heaven, 

O praise our pardoning GoD! 
Praise Him in tuneful measures, 

Who gave His Son to die; 
Praise Him Whose sevenfold treasures 

Enrich and sanctify ! 


Once on the dreary mountain 
We wander’d far and wide, 

Far from the at bed Fountain, 

-Far from the pierced Side; 

But Jesus sought and found us, 
And wash’d our guilt away ; 

With cords of love He bound us 
To be His own for aye. 


Dear Master, Thine the glory 
Of each recover’d soul; 
Ah! who can tell the story 
p Of love that made us whole? 
Not ours, not ours the merit; 
mf Be Thine alone the praise, 
cr And ours a thankful spirit 
To serve Thee all our days. 


p Nowkeep us, Holy Saviour, 
In Thy true love and fear ; 
And grant us of Thy favour 
The grace to persevere ; 
er Till, in Thy new creation, * 
Earth’s time-long travail o’er, 
We find our full salvation, 
aj And praise Thee evermore, 


“ In that day there shall be a fountain opened . . . for sin and for uncleamness.” 


HERE is a fountain fill’d with Blood, 
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins, 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 


The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 


dimAnd there may I, as vile as he, 


or 


P 
or 


Wash all my sins away. 


Dear dying Lams, Thy precious Blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransom’d Church of Gop 
Be sayed to sin no more. 


P 


F’er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing Wounds supply, 

srpacrn ta has been my theme, 
And shall be till 1 die. 


Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Til sing Thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the graye, 


Lorp, I believe Thou hast prepared, 
Unworthy though I be, 

For me a Blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 


er ‘Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 
wer Divine, 


And form’d by 
f Tosound in Gop 


@ FATHER’S ears 


No other name but Thine. 
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p 


cr 


p 


Hor Mission Serbices and Junstructions, 


““T came not to judge the world, but to save the world.” 
mf (XOULS of men! why will ye scatter 


\)  Like.a crowd of frighten’d sheep ? 
Foolish hearts! why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep? 


Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet, 

As the SAviouR Who would have us 
Come and gather round His Feet? 


There’s a wideness in Gop’s mercy, 
Like'the wideness of the:sea ; 

There’s a kindness in His justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 


There is no place where earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in Heaven; 
There is no place where earth’s failings 
Haye such kindly judgment given. 


mf There is plentiful redemption 
In the Blood that has been shed; 
There is joy for all the members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 


For the love of Gop is broader 

Than the measures of man’s mind ; 
And the Heart of the Eternal 

Is most wonderfully kind 


mp ining souls! come nearer JESUS, 
And oh! come not doubting thus, 

cr But with faith that trusts more bravels 
His huge tenderness for us. 


If our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word; 
mf And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lorp. 


2 


cr 


mf 


Hor Mission Services and Gnstructions. 


. 


0 Lord, though our iniquities testify against us, do Thou it for Thy Name’s sake; for our * 


backslidings are many.” 


4 aarecte of wandering from my Gop, 
And now made oe to return, 
1 hear, and bow me to the rod; 
For Thee, not without hope, I mourn; 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the Throne of Love. 


O Jesus, full of pardoning grace, 
More full of grace than I of sin, 
Yet once again I seek Thy Face ; 
ee Thine Arms, and take me in, 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And loye the faithless sinner still. 


Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O for Thy truth and mercy’s sake 


Forgive, and bid me sin no more; 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 


The stone to flesh again convert, 
‘The veil of sin once more remove, 
Sprinkle Thy Blood upon my heart, 
And melt it with Thy dying love: 
This rebel heart by love subdue, 
And make it soft, and make it new. 


Ah, give me, Lorn, the tender heart 
That trembles at the approach of sin: 
A godly fear of sin impart, 
Implant, and root it deep within, 
That I may dread ‘Thy gracious power, 
And neyer dare offend Thee more. 


« Yield yourselves unto God... 


ATHER, Son, and Hoxy Guost, 
ONE in THREE, and THREE in ONP, 
As ye the celestial host, } 
Let Thy Will on earth be done, 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lorp of earth and Heaven. 


Mee Ao eee ity V 

ay ye ory live, 

All my actions sanct ne i 
All my words and thoughts receive; 

Claim me for Thy service, claim 

AILI have, and all I am. 


Take my soul and body’s a 
Take my memory, mind, and will, 
All my goods, and all my hours, 


cr 


mf 


- 


) 499 ) 


and your members as instruments of righteousness.” 


All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do; 
Take my heart;—but make it new! 


O my Gop, Thine own I am, 
Let me give Thee back Thine own; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to Thee alone; 
Thine to live, thrice happy I; 
Happier still if Thine I die. 


FaTuHeEr, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
ONE in THREE, and THREE in ONE, 
As by the celestial host, 
Let Thy Will on earth be done; 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lorp of earth and Heaven. 


for Wission Serhices and Instructions, 


eae 


“* Be of good comfort; rise, He calleth thee.” 


a OC come to the merciful pe pele Who calls you, 
Oh! come to the LorpD Who forgives and forgets ; 

dim Though dark be the fortune on earth that befalls you, 

cr There’s a bright Home above, where the sun never sets. 


Ohi come then to Jesus, Whose Arms are extended 
To fold His dear children in closest embrace ; 

Oh! come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face. 


mf Yes, come to the Saviour, Whose mercy eres brighter 
The longer you look at the depth of His love ; 
And fear not! ’tis Jesus! and life’s cares grow lighter 
As you think of the Home and the Glory above. 


p Have you sinn’d as none else in the world have before you ? 
Are you blacker than all other creatures in guilt? 
er Oh, fear not, and doubt not! the mother who bore you 
mf Loves you less than the Saviour Whose Blood you have spilt! 


Come, come to His Feet, and lay open your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of guilt and of shame; 

For the pardon of sin is the crown of His glory, 
And the joy of our LorpD to be true to His Name. 


* 1st Verse. . 


Oh! come to the mer-ci - ful 


For Mission Services and Instruction, 


“Tf we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us 
From all unrighteousness.” 


Gives hope and peace within; 
could not in a mercy trust 
Which takes no count of sin. 


I fain would open to Thy sight 
My_ utmost wickedness ; 


Set, LorD, in Thy most searching light 
What I have done amiss. 


No stern and needless law was Thine— 
Hard to be understood— _ 

But plainly read in every line, 
Holy, and just, and good, 


bee basely weak my fallen race, 
And masterful my foes, 


0) GOD, to know that Thou art just 
e 


I had th’ omnipotence of grace 
To conquer, if I chose. 


Well did I know the tender Heart 
L outraged by my sin, 

Yet with the world I would not part, 
Nor rein my passions in, 


My fault it was, O LorD Most High, 
And not my fate alone: 

Thou canst not suffer sin, nor I 
In any way atone. 


Yet there’s a shee that I my trust— 
CuRisT died that I might live! 

Cleanse me, my Gop, for Thou art just 
Be faithful, and forgive. 


Holy Matrimony, 


Hymn 350. (Secon TUNE.) 
ra =I 


gz 


Gn a eee 
SSD OY = 


a ee, ee 
Est dla. vt pt ee SS eee 


“A threefold cord is not quickly broken.” 


HE voice that breathed o'er Eden, 
That earliest wedding day, 
The primal eae blessing, 
It hath not pass’d away: 


Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid 
The Holy THREE are with us, 
The threefold grace is said, 


For dower of blesséd children, 

For love and faith’s sweet sake, 
For_high mysterious union 

Which nought on earth may break 


Be present, awful FATHER, 
To give away this brid 

As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side; 


p Be present, Son of Mary, 
cr poem their Jovins hades 
As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine Eternal bands; 
p Be present, Holiest SPrRit, 
or To bless them as they kneel, 


As Thou for CHRIST, the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 


mf O spread Thy pure wing o'er them, 
Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to Thine Altar 
The hall6w’d path they trace, 


{ To cast their crowns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 
With CHRIST’s own Bride they rise. 


Che Sunday next before Guster. 
OTHERWISE CALLED PALM SUNDAY, 


Hymn 98, (Szconp Tons.) 
“ Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast perfected praise.” 


VERSE 1 BY SEVEN Borys, REPEATED IN CHORUS, 
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Seven Boys, 


a ee ee ee 


(mf) Thou art the Kingof Is-ra - el, Thou Da - vid’s Roy - al Son, 


SEcoND TREBLE. 


— = a st 


ALTO. { 


Repeat Chorus 


__ ¥ verse 1. 
GZ Ze == aes Ere eS = 
Who in the Lorp’s Name com - est, The King and Biess - ae One, 


ie eee 


Verses 3, 4, 5, 6, similarly; always repeating Chorus of verse 1. 


mf The company ot Angels . mf To Thee before Thy Passion. 
Are praising Thee on high, They sang their hymns of praise; 
And mortal men and all things To Thee now high exalted 
Created make reply. Our melody we raise. 
f All glory, &. f All glory, &ec. 
my The people of the Hebrews mf Thou didst accept their praises, 
With palms before Thee went ; Accept the prayers we bring, 
Our praise and prayer and patie Who in all Be delightest, 
Before Thee we present. Thou 800 aud pepe King. 


All glory, &e, All glory, &c. 
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General Honms, 


Hymn 295, (Szconp Tone.) 
« All Thy works praise Thee, O Lord.” ai 
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(f) The strain upraise of joy and praise, Al-le-lu-ia! To the glo-ry of their King 
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Let the ran-som’d peo-ple sing Al-le-lu-ia! And thechoirs that dwell on high 
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Pa- ra-dise that roam, Ye bless-ed ones, re - peat thro’ that brighthome Al-le-lu-ia! 


Hereral Byres, 


your Al-le-lu-ia!(mf)Ye floods a o-cean billows, Ye storms and 
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of earth, with varying strain, Join in cre-ation’s hymn,and cry a-gain Al - le - lu - ia! 


Several Hymns. 
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sing in gen-tler cho-rus Al - le-lu-ia!(mf)Thouju-bi-lant a - byss of o - cean, 


Dec. si es 
ee 


Al - le- lu - ia! Yetractsof earth and con - ti - nents, re -ply.. 


of all things loves, Al-le - lu - ia! This is the song, the heav’n-ly song, 


Heneral Home. 
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Hurial of the Bead. 
Hymn 398, (Secon Tune.) 


«* He cometh to judge the earth.” 


ful - fill’d . . the pro-phets’ warning! 
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(f) Wondrous sound 


Death is 


struck, and 
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Hurial of the Dead. 
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Hurial of the Dead. 
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sal-ya-tion Caused Thy wondrous Incar-na-tion; Leavemenot . .. to re- pro-ba-tion. 


. be vain-ly brought me ? Righteous Judge ! for sin’s pol - lu - tion 
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Call me with Thy Saints surrounded. (p)Low i kneel, with heart-sub-mis - sion, 
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Hestibals of Mlartnrs und other Holy Dans. 
Hymn 437, (Szconp Tunez.) 


In Unison. 1st. v. §: vv- 2, 7, 8. 


“ Compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses.” 


VERSES 1, 2 
7 OR all the Saints who from their {abours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confess’d, 
Thy Name, O JxEsv, be for ever blest. 
Alleluia } 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 

Thou, Lorp, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light. 
Alleluia ! 


VERSES 7, 8. 

f Butlo: there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array: 
The King of glory passes on His wa: 

Alleluia ! 


ff From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pear] streams in the countless host, 
Singing to FaTHER, Son, and Hore Gung, 
Alleluia ! 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Holy Mays. 


Verses 3,4, 5 rather faster than verses 1 and 2, 
Harmony. 
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VERSES 3, 4, 5, 6. 

# Omnay Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Vight as the Saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 

Alleluia ! 


mf © blest communion! fellowship Divine ! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 

cr Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia ! 


s And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
er And hearts are brave again, and arms are strony. 
Alleluia! 


mf The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest ; 
p Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest, 
Alleluia! 
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Festivals of Martyrs and other Holy Dans. 


Hymn 437. 


(Tap Tune.) 
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Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le- lu - ia! 
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“ Compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses.” 


Full. Unison, - f 


Full. Harmony. 


Men in Unison, 


[Tha all the Saints who from their labours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confess‘, 
Thy Name, O JEsu, be for ever blest. 
Alleluia! 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress,and their Might; 

‘Thou, Lorp, their Captain in the well-fought fight , 

Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light. 
Alleluia } 


O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold, 
Alleluia! 


Harmony. mf O blest communion! fellowship Divine! 
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Menin Unison. op 
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We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia! 


And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long. 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong, 
Alleluia ! 


Trebles in Unison, mf The golden evening brightens in the west; 
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Harmony. Full. f 


Full, Harmony. ff 


Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia! 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

The Saints triumphant rise in bright array: 

The King of glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia ! 


From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest & 

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

Singing to FaTHer, Son, and Hoty Guost: —~' 
cau e Alleluia! 
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